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. ARGUMENT. 

^he Nymphs who pr(fide overfprings and rivulets are ad* 
, dreffed at day-break in honour of their feveral funSionSj 
and ef the relations which they bear to thematmral and 
to 'the moral world. S^heir origin is deduced from the 
firfi allegorical deities^ or powers of nature 5 according 
to the doSrine of the old mythological poets^ concerning 
the generation of the Gods and the rife of things. They 
are then fucceffively conjidered^ as giving motion to the 
^ air and exciting fummer-breezes ; as nour^nf^ and beau-- 
tifying the vegetable world -, as contributing to the'fuU 
nefs of navigable rivers^ and confequently to the main-* 
tenance of commerce 5 and by that meanSy to the mari- 
time part of military power. Next is reprefented their 
favourable influence upon healthy when affifted by rural 
exercife : which introduces their connexion with the art 
of pbyficy and the happy effects of mineral^ medicinal 
fprings. Laftly^ they are celebrated fcr the friendfhip 
which the Mufes bear them^ and for the true it^^aiioH 
'" which temperance only can receive : in oppofttion to the 
enthufiafm of the more licentious poets. 




y^*ER ytmder eaftem hill the twilight throws 

^^ Her dufky mantle s and the God trf" day. 

With bright Aftnea feated by his fide, 

"Wuts yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymphs, 

Ye Nymphs, ye blue-ey*d prc^ny of Thames, 

Who now the mazes of this rugged heath 

Trace with your fleeting fteps } who all night long 

A 4 Repeat, 



(8) 

Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air,' 
Your lonely murmurs, tarry : and reccire 
My ofFer'd lay. To pay you homage due, 
I leave the gates of fleep -, nor ftiall my lyre 
Too far into the fplendid hours of morn 
Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 
Shall clofe the ftrain ere any fultry beam . 
Approach you. To your fubterranean haunts 
Ye then may timely fteal •, to pace with care 
The humid fands ; to loofen from the foil 
The bubbling fources ; to direft the rills 
To meet in wider channels -, or beneath 
Some grotto's dripping arch, at height of noon 
To flumber, Ihelter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where fhall my fong begin, ye Nymphs ? or end f 
Wide is your praife and copious — Firft of things, 
Firft of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe. 
Were Love and Chaos. Love, the fire of Fate i 
Elder than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time, 
Who many fons and many comely births 
Devour'd, relentlefs father : 'till the child 
Of Rhea drove him from the upper fky. 
And quell'd his deadly might. Then focial reign*d 
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops, 

And 



t 9 > 

' And fpodefi; Vcftia ; while fuprcme of fway 
Remain'd.thc cloud-compeller. From the couch 
Of Tethys fprang the fedgy-crowned race. 
Who from a thoufand urns, o'er every clime. 
Send tribute to their parent ; and frx)m them 
Are ye, O Kaiads : Arethufa fair. 
And tuneful Ag|uiippe ; that fweet name, 
Bandufia ; that foft family which dwelt 
With Syrian Daphne ; and the honoured tribes 
Belov'd of Paeon. Liften to my ftrain. 
Daughters of Tethys : liften to your praife. 

You, Nymphs, the winged offspring, which of old 
Aurora to divine Aftraeus bore. 
Owns ; and your aid befeecheth. When the might 
Of Hyperion, from his noontide throne. 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They afk : Favonius and the mild South- weft 
From you relief implore. Your fallying ftreams 
Frefh vigour to their weary limbs impart. 
Again they fly, difporting ; from the mead 
Half ripen*d and the tender blades of corn. 
To fweep the noxious mildew ; or difpel 
Contagious fteams, which oft the parched earth 
Breathes on her fainting fons. From noon to eve. 

Along 
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Along the river and the paved brook, 
Afcend the cheerful breezes : hail'd of bardi 
Who, fail by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
Sollicit ; nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tybur, all inclined 
O'er rufhing Anio, with a pious hand 
The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes. 
Or tombs, or piliar*d aquedufts, the pomp 
Of ancient Time ; and haply, while he fcans 
The ruins, with a filcnt tear revolves 
The fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 

You too, O Nymphs, and your uncnvious aid 
The rural powers confels 5 and ftill prepare 
For you their grateful treafures. Pan commands. 
Oft as the Delian king with Sirius holds 

t ■ 

The central heavens, the father of the grove 
Commands his Dryads over your abodes 
To fprcad their deepeft umbrage, well the God 
Remembereth how indulgent ye fupplied 
Your genial dews to nurfe them in their prime. 
Pales, the pafture's queen, where'er ye ftray, 
Purfues your fteps, delighted ; and the path 
With living vendure clothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris, with profufcft hand. 

Throws 



Throws wide hpr blooms, her odout3« Still with you 

Fomonn feeks to dwell : and o'er the lawns. 

And o'er the vale of Richmond, where with Thamet 

Ye love to wander, Amalthea pours 

We^-plns'd the wealth of that Ammonian horh^ 

Her dower ; unmindful of the fragrant ides 

Nyfaean or Atlantic. Nor cai\*ll thou, 

(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thou doft mock 

The beverage of the ibber Naiad's urn, 

O Bromius, O Lemean) nor can'il thou 

Difown the powers whole bounty, ill repaid, 

"With neftar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me. 

Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre, 

Accept the rites jrour bounty well may claim ; 

Nor heed the fcoffings of the Edonian band. 

For better pr^fe awaits you. Thames, your fire. 
As down the verdant (lope your duteous rills 
Defcend, the tribute ftately Thames receives. 
Delighted ; and your piety applauds ; 
And bids his odious tide roll on fecure. 
For faithful arp his daughteirs ; and with words 
AufpicioUs. gratulates the bark which, now 
His : banks forlaking, her adventurous wings 
Yields to the breeze, with Albion's happy gifts 

I Extremeft 
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Eztremeft ifles to blefs. And oft at mom. 
When Hermes, from Olympus bent o*er earth 
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly-failing ; oft intent your Iprings 
He views : and waving o'er fome new-born dream 
His bleft pacific wand, " And yet," he cries, 
** Yet," cries the fon of Maia, " though reclufe 
And filent be your ftores, from you, fair Nymphs, 
Flows wealth and kind fociety to men. 
^' By you my funftion and my honoured name 
Do I pofTefs ; while o'er the Boetic vale. 
Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palms 
<* By facred Ganges water'd, I conduft * 
** The Englifh merchant : with the buxom fleece 
** Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 
Sarmatian kings ; or to the houfehold Gods 
Of Syria, from the bleak Cornubian fhore, 
Difpenfc the mineral treafure which of old 
Sidonian pilots fought, when this fair land 
Was yet unconfcious of thofe generous arts 






CC 
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** Which wife Phoenicia from their native clime 
*' Tranfplanted to a more indulgent heaven.'* 



Such are the words of Hermes : fuch the praifc, 
O Naiads, which from tongues coeleilial' waits 

Your 
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Your bounteous deeds. From bounty iiluedi power ; 

And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works. 

Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repays 

With generous wealth and his own feat on earth, 

Fit judgments, to pronounce, and curb the might - 

Of wicked men. Your kind unfailing urns 

Not vainly to the hofpitable arts 

Of Herpes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs, 

Hath he not won. the unconquerable queen 

Of arms to court your friendfhip ? You fhe owns 

The fair aflbciates who extend her fway 

Wide o'er the foighty deep ; and grateful things 

Of you file uttereth, oft as from the ftiore 

Of Thames, or Mcdway's vale, or the green banks 

» - 

Of Vefta, Ihe her thundering navy leads 

To Calpe's foaming channel, or the rough 

Cantabrian cpaft ; her aufpices divine 

Imparting to the fenate and the prince 

Of Albion, to difmay barbaric kings. 

The Iberi^, or the Celt. The pride of kings 

Was ever fcorn'd by Pallas : and of old 

Jlejoic'd the virgin, from the brazen prow 

Of Athens o'er iEgina's gloomy furge. 

To drive her clouds and.ftorms j o'crwhelming all 

The 
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The Ferfian's promk'd glorjr, whien ihc rcabnt 

Of Indus and the foft Ionian climcv 

Y^hen Lybia's tofrid champain and the rocks 

Of cold ImaiiA join'd their fervik bands^ 

To fweep the ions of Hberty from earth. 

In vain : Minerva on the brazen prow 

Of Athens flood, and with the thunder's i^ke 

Denotinc'd her terrotzrs on their impious heads^ 

And fhook her burning ^gis« Xerxes faw : 

From HeracteuixH on the mountainls height 

Thron'd in his golden car, be knew the fign 

Coeleftial i felt unrighteous hope forfake 

His faltering heart, and tum*d his face with fhzmCm 

Hail, ye who fhare the flern MinenraTs power-| 
Who arm the hand of hbcrty for war : 
And give, m fecret, the Britamuc name 
To awe contending monarchs : yet benign^ 
Yet mild of nature : to the works of peace 
More prone, and lenient of the many iib 
Which wait on human life. Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well can witnefe •, fhe who faves. 
From poifonous cates and cups of plfealing bane. 
The wretch devoted to the entangling fnares 
Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him fhe leads 

To 
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To Cynthia^s Votidf hadnti. To iprtad the toils. 
To beat the co¥e]ts ^th the jovial horn 
At dawn of day to fummon the loud hounds. 
She calls the lingering (lug^ard firom his dreams : 
And where his bieaft may drink the mountain breeze. 
And where die fenrour of the funny vale 
May beat upon hk brow, dirough devious paths 
Beckons his nfid courier. Nor when eafe. 
Cool eafe and wdcome flumbers have becalm'd 
His eager bolbm, does the queen of health 
Her pleafii^ care withhold* His decent board 
She guards, prefidii^ ; and the frugal powers 
With joy fedate leads in : and while the browa 
Ennsean dame widi Pan prefents her flores ; 
While changing ftill, and comely in the change, 
Vertumnus and the Hours before lum fpread 
The garden's banquet ; you to crown his feaft. 
To crown his feaft, O Naiads, you the fair 
Hygeia calls : and from your (helving (eats. 
And groves of poplar, plenteous cups ye bring. 
To flake bis veins : 'till foon a purer tide 
Flows down thofe loaded channels ; wafheth off 
The dregs of luxury, the lurking feeds 
Of crude difeafe ; and through the abodes of life 

Sends 
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Sends vigour, fends repofe. Hail, Naiads : hai!. 
Who give, to labour, health j to (looping age. 
The joys which youth had fquander'd Oft your urns 
Will I invoke; and, frequent in your praife, 
Abafh the frantic Thyrfus with my fong. 

For not eftrang'd from your benignant arts 
Is he, the God, to whofe myfterious ihrine 
My youth was facred, and my votive cares : 

Are due ; the learned Paeon. Oft when all 
His cordial treafures he hath fearch'd in vain ; 
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 
Rich with the genial influence of the lun, 
(To rouze dark fancy from her plaintive dreams, < 
To brace the nervelcfs arm, with food to win 
Sick appetite, or hufh the unquiet breaft 
Which pines with filent palfion) he in vain 
Hath proved ; to your deep manfions he defcends. 
Your gates of humid rock, your dim arcades, > 

He entereth ; where impurpled veins of ore 
Gleam on the roof j where through the rigid mine 
Your trickling rills infmuate. There the God 
From your indulgent hands the ftreaming bowl 
Wafts to his pale-ey -d fuppliants $ wafts the feeds . . 
Metallic and the elemental falts ... * • 

Wafli*d 



('7) 

Wafh'd from the pregnant glebe. They drink : andlbon 

Flies pain ; flies inaufpicious care : and fbon 

The focial haunt or unfrequented (hade 

Hears lo, lo Paean ; as of old, 

When Python felL And, O propitious Nymphs, 

Oft as for haplels mortals I implore 

Your falutary fprings, through every urn 

ihed feledbed atoms, and with all 

Your healing powers inform the recent wave.* 

My lyre (hall pay your bounty. Nor difdain 
That humble tribute. Though a mortal hand 
Excite the fbings to utterance, yet for themes 
Not unregarded of coeleftial powers 

1 frame their language \ and the Mufes deign 
To guide the pious tenour of my lay. 

The Mufes (facred by their gifts divine) 

In early days did to my wondering fenfe 

Their (ecrets oft reveal : oft my rais'd ear 

In (lumber felt their mufic : oft at noon 

Or hour of funfet, by fome lonely ftream. 

In field or (hady grove, they taught me words 

Of power from death and envy to preferve 

The good man's name, whence yet with grateful mind. 

And ofierings unprofan'd by ruder eye. 

Vol. VI. B , My 
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My vows I fend, my homage, to the feats 

Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell : 

Where you their chaftc companioiiis they admit 

Through all the hallowed fccne : where oft int%r\^ 

And leaning o*er Caib^lia's mofly verge. 

They mark the cadence of your confluent uro% 

How tuneful!, yielding gratefulleft repofe 

To their conforted meafure : 'till againj. 

With emulation all the founding choir^ 

And bright ApoUo, leader of the Sang, 

Their voices through the liquid air »alt; 

And fweep their ]pfty firings : thofe aweful itijogj^. 

That charm the minds of Gods : th^t fiUtbc4;Q^<s 

Of wide Olympus with oblivipa fwcct 

Of evils, with immprtal reft from carc$. ; 

Afluage the terroufs of the throjje of Jpyc j 

And quench the formidable thundcrbok; 

Of unrelentiipg fire. With flafiken'd wings. 

While now tli^ folemn concert breathes yousid^ 

Incumbent o*er the fceptre of his lopd 

Sleeps the ftern eagle ; by the numbered notes, 

PofTefs'd ; and fatiaxe with ^e melting tone : 

Sovereign of birds* The furious God of war^ 

His darts forgetting and the r^d wheek 

I That 



( 19) 

't'hat bear him vengeful o'er the embattled plain, 
Relents, and fooths his own fierce heart to cafe. 
Unwonted eaie. The fire of Gods and nien. 
In that great nioment of divine ddight,< 
Looks down m ^i that live i and whatfoe'e'r 
He loves not, o*er the peopled earth and o'er 
The interniinated ocean, he beholds 
Curs'd with abhorrence by hi3 doom fevere. 
And troubled at the (bund. Ye, Naiadi, y^ 
With, ravilh'd ears the melody attend 
Worthy of (acred (Uence. But the flaves 
Of Bacchus with tempeftuous clamours ftrivie 
To drown the heavenly ftrains j of higheft Jove, 
Irreverent ; and by mad prefumption fk^d 
Their own difcordant raptures to advance 
With hoftile emulation. Down they rufli 
From Nyfa's vine-impurpled cliff, the dames 
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, 
With old Silem;^, Arough the midnight gloom 
Toding the torch impure, and high in air 
The brandi&'d Thyrfus, to the Phrygian pipe's 
Shrill voice, and to the clafliing cymbals, mix- d 
With (hrieks and frantic uproar. May the Gods 
Fiom every uqpoHuted ear avert 

B z Their 
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Their orgies ! If within the ica(s nf vddei^ 
Within the feats of men, the wqlls^ the gak^ . 
Which Pallas rules, if haply there be found. . >; 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band , . ^ ;, 

And hearken to their accents; who. afpires .^ 

From fuch inftrufters to inform his breaft . c 

With verfe ; let him, fit votarift, implore 
Their infpiration. He perchajice the gifts . . .r, *. ^ 
Of young Lyaeus, and the dread exploits. 
May fing in apteft numbers : he the fate 
Of fober Pentheus, he the Paphian rites. 
And naked Mars with Cythersea cbain'd^ 

And ftrong Alcides in the fpinfter*s robe, 

, ^_ 

May celebrate, applauded. But with you, ^ ' * ' 
O Naiads, far from that unhallowed rout, 
Muft dwell the man whoever to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mufe. the immortal Mufc 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 

V 

Corycian or the Delphic mount, will gfiij^tf^. ; f.: -^ . . 
His footfteps i and with your unfullie^ib^ainft i' 
His lips will bathe : whether the eternal lore 
Of Themis, or the majefly of Jove, 
To mortals he reveal ; or teach his lyre 
The unenvied guerdon of the patriot's toils^ 

In 
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In'^Aofe unfading Iflands of the Ueft, 

Where facred bards abide. Hail, honoiir*d Nymphs | 

Thrice hail, for you the Cyrenaic fliell. 
Behold, I touch, revering. To my fongs 
Be prefent ye with favourable feet. 
And all profaner audience far remove. 

O D E 

To the Right Honourable 
Francis Earl of HUNTINGDON. 
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By the Same. 
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^T^HE wife and great of every clime, 
^ ^^ Through all the fpacious walks of Time, 
Wherever the Mufe her power difpla/d, 
"With joy have liftetfd and obeyed. 
For taught of heaven, the facred Nine 
Pcjrfuafivc numbers, forms divine, 

Bi To 
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To mortal fenfe impart : 
They bcft the foul with glory fire j 
They nobleft €Ounfels, boldeft deeds infpitc ; 
And high o'er Fortune's rage inthrone Ihe fixfed Heart. 

I. 2. 

Nor lefs prevailing is their charm ^ 

The vengeful bofom to difarm ; 

To melt the proud with human woe^ 

And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 

Can wealth a power like this aflTord ? 

Can Cromwell's arts, or Marlborough's Iword, 

An equal empire claini ? . 
No, Hastings. Thou my words wilt own : 
Thy breaft the gifts of every Mufe hath known ; 
Nor fliall the giver's loVe difgrace thy noble name. 

1-3. 

t 

The Mufe's aweful art. 
And the fair funftion of thd poet's tongue. 
Ne'er fhalt thou blufli to honour j tso aflert 
From all that fcpmed vice or flavifh fear hath futtg. 
Nor fhall the blandifhment of Tiifcari fhinp 
"Warbling at will in plcafurc's myrtle bower } 
Nor Ihall the bifer notei to Celtic kings 
By lying minftrels paid in evi^hour^ 

Move 



( 23 ) 

Move Thee to fpurn the heavenly Mufe's reign. 
A diflferent ftrain,! 
And other themes 
From her prophetic fliades and hallow'd ftreams 
(Thou well can'ft witntls) mttt the purged ear : 
Such, as when Greece to her immortal Ihell 
Rejoicing liften^d, godlike (blinds to hear j 
To hear the fweet inftntftrefs tell ' 
(While men and heroes throng'd around) 
How life its nobleft ufe may find. 
How beft for freedom be refign'd ; 
And how, by glory, virtue fliall be crown'd. 

IL i. 
Such w^ the Ghian ♦ father's ftrain 
T6 iriany a kind domeftic train, 
Whofe pious hearth and genial bowl 
Had cheered the reverend pilgrim*s foul : 
When, every holpitable rite 
With equal bounty to requite. 

He ftruck his magic ftrings ; 
And pour'd fpontaneous numbers forth. 
And feiz'd their ears with tales of ancient worth. 
And fiird their mufing heam with vaft heroic things. 

* Hoilfer. 

B 4 IL 2. Now 
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Now oft, where happy fpirits dwell. 
Where yet he tunes his charming fhell^ 
Oft near him, with applauding bands» 
The genius of his country ftands. 
To Uilening gods he makes him known. 
That man divine, by whom were fown 

The feeds of Grecian fame : i 

Who firft the race with freedom lir'd 5 
From whom Lycurgus Sparta's fons infpir^d 1 
From whon) Plat^ipan palms and Cyprian trophie3 came. 

II. 3. 

O nobleft, happieft age f 

When Ariftides rul'd, and Cimon fought ; 
When all the generous fruits of Homer's page 
Exulting Pindar faw to full perfeftion brought. 
' O Pindar, oft ihalt thou be haiPd of me : -I, 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his fhrine ; . . I 
-Not that thy lips drank fweetnefs from the bc«.i .. 
Nor y£t that, ftgdious of thy notes divine. 
Pan danc'd their meafure with the fylyan throng j 

But that thy fong 

Was proud to ufrfbld 
What thy bafe rulg:« trembled t;(^ bphpld. 

Amid 
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Amid corrupted Thebes was proud to tell 
The deeds of Athens and the Perfian fhame : 
Hence on thy head their impous vengeance felL 

But thou, O faithful to thy fapie. 

The Mufe's law didft r^htly know ; 

That who would animate his lays. 

And other minds to virtue raife, 
Muft feel his own with all her Ipirit glow; 

III. I. 

Are there, approved of later times, 

Whofe vprfc adorn'd^ a * tyrant's ciimes ? 

Who few nuyeftic Rome betrayed. 

And lent the imperial ruffian ^d ? 

Alas ! not one polluted bard. 

No, i^it the drains that Mincius heard. 
Or Tibur's hiUs reply'd. 

Dare to the Mufe's ear afpire ; 
Save that, inftrufted by the Grsecian lyre. 
With freedom's ancient notes their ihameful tafk they 

IIL 2. thidc. 

Mark, how the dread Pantheon ftands, 
Amid the domes of modem hands : 
Amid the toys erf idle ftate. 
How fimply, how*feverely great I 

• Oaavius Cxbi. Then 
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Then turn, and, while eaih tteftcrn dime 
Frefents her tuneful fofis to Titne, 
So mark thou Milt<^i>'6 ilam^ \ 
And add, " ThU3 differs froni the throng 
" The fpirit which inforrtv'd thy awtfui fong, 
•* Which bade tby pDrtAt voice prote& thy country's 

III. i. t^^^-" 

Xct hemie barbdrie zeal 
His memory with unholy riige purfucs 5 
While from thefe arduous carfet of puUi; ^eA 
She bids eich bdrd begone, ftnd f eft him with hit M ufe* 
O fool ! to think the irian^ Whoie amph tofaid 
Muft grafp at fcU that yonder ftars funrey % . 
Muft join the nobleft fbtib of every kind^ 
' The wor]fl*f mbft pcrfbfi: iiAage to dif^day^ 
Can e'er his countr/s riiaj«fty behold^ 

Unmov'd or cold ] 
O fool I ft) deem 
That He^ Vrhofe thought mu& vifit every tbaMe^ 
Whbfe heart muft every ftWfeg emotion know 
By nature {ilantfcd^ ot by fdrtuAe taught \ 
That He, if haply fonlc prefumplUduiS feej 
With falfe ignoble fciehct fraught. 






Shall 



Shall fpum at frcedbm's faithftil band % 
That He^ their dear defence wBi fliun^ 
Or hide their glories froih the fun. 
Or deal their vengeatice with a uramab's hand 1 

IV. t, 
I care 6ot thtt in Aitto*s filain. 
Or oh tine i|M:)rtive banlts of Seine, 
From public themek the Mufe'a Ijuira 
Content m\h t>oli{hM eafe retire. 
Whi^ lirieits the Ibdious head tKDfmmaiid^ 
Where tyVante ixiw the warlike hand 
To tile kmbidon's aim^ 

Say, what can putdie themes afford. 
Save venal honourg W ah hatefbl loldi 
Keferv'd for iiigrf heiveh and fcorft'd of honeft fame? 

IV. 2. 

But We, whei« fteeddm'§ e^ual throne 

Td all her vtii^M^ fddk i^ kndWh ; 
Where all are COnfeibUi <Jf heif earesj 
And each the {K^wer^ that ruk$ him, flia^efi i 
Here let the bard/ whofe daftaM tongue 
Leaves pubfit afgtiHieftti tinftiiig> 

Bid publiic ^aift flre^tfll t 

Let him to fitter climes remove 

Far 
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Far from the heroc's and the patriot's love. 
And lull inyficriaus monks to flumber in their cell. 

IV. 3. 
/.:• O Hasthios, not to all 
. Can ruUng heav'n the fame endowments lend : 

Yet ftill doth Nature to her offspring call, 
Thattoone general weal theirdifierentpowers they bend, 
Unenvious. Thus alone, though ftrains divine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufe's fco ) 
Though with new honours the patrician^^ line 
Advtoce from age to age ; yet thus idone 
. They win the fuffrage of impartial fame. 

, The poet's name 
He beft (hall prove, 
Whofe lays die ibul with nobleft ^affions move^ 
- But thee, O progeny of heroes old. 
Thee to feverer toils thy fate requires : 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen mould. 
The grateful country of thy fires^ 
Thee.tp (ublimef paths d«i]|^dV '; * • 
SubUiBcr than thy^fircs couldm 
:Or thy own Edward^ teach Ins race. 
Though Gaul's proud genius fank beneath his hand. 

V. I. From 
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y. .1. ' •- ■ 

From rich domains and fubjed &rms» 
They led the ruftic youth to arms j 
And kings their ftern atchicvements feiar'd % 
While privatejftrife their banners lear'd 
But loftier fcenf isit to thee are Ihown, - 
;^,;p.l^here empire iS wide-^ftablifh . 

H ; . No private oiafter fiUs : 
Where, longl^orftold. The People reigns : 
Whese each a ya£&l'« humUe heart diidains ; 
And judgeth what hefeis^; and» as he judgeth^ willsJ 

Here be it thine to calm and guide 
The fwelling denaocratic tide ; ' 
To wafcl) thiK ftate's uncertaih iianae. 
And baffle fadion's partial aim : ^ 
But chiefly,-Mfith determmM zeal, , 
Tpyjviell, th^t fenrile band, who kneel 

To freei^m's banifli'd foes ; 
That monfter, which is. daily found 
Expert and bold fhy country's peace to wound; 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counlel knc^s 



V. 3. TU 
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V. 3. 
*Ti8 higheft hevran^s command. 
That guilty ^ms fhould Iprdid paths purfue ( 
That what cn&apcrs the heart (hould curb th« hand. 
And virtue's worchle& foes be faUe to glory too. 
But look Oil freedom, iee, through every age. 
What labours, perils, grie^, hath (he difijain*d ! 
What arms, what regal pride, what pnefUy rage, • 
Have ber dre^d ofi^pring conquered or fuftain'd ! 
For AUhor well have coaquei^d. Let the ftrains 

Of happy fwains. 
Which now rcfound 
Where Scarfdak's clifft the fweHing paftures bound. 
Bear witnefs. there, oft let the fgurmer haii 
The facred orchard which imbowers his gate. 
And (hew to ftrangers pa^g down the vale. 
Where CandUh, Boodi, and Ofhorne fate ; 
When burfting from their county's chain. 
Even in the midft of deadly harms, - 
Of papal fnares and lawlefs arms. 
They planned for freedom this her aweful reign. 

VI. I. 
This reign, thefc laws, this public care. 
Which Naflau gave us all to Ihare, 

Had 
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H^ nel'pr adom'd tbe Eagliih name. 
Could hu bay^ fi}cnc -d freedom's claim; 
But fear ia vain attempts to hind 
T)»^ ki&Y «&it$ of the miod 
Wiwh filial good iofpims i 
Where men, for this, affiuik a throne. 
Each adds the common wel&m to his own ; 

Anfl each i^icofiqaer'd heart the ftreogth of att acquires* 

VL t. 
Say, waa it thus, when late we viewed 
Our fields in civil blood imbrued^ 
When fortune crown'd the bari)avous heft. 
And half the aftoniih'd ifle was loft ? 
Did one of all that vaunting train. 
Who dare afFro&t a pea^iu} reign, 

Durft one in arms appear i 
Durft one in counfels pledge his life ? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ftrife ? 
Or lend his boafted name his vagrant friends to cheer? 

VL 3. 
Yet, Hastings, thefe are they. 
Who challenge to themfelves thy country's love : 
The true ^ the conftant : who alone can weigh. 
What glory fhould demand, or Liberty approve ! 

But 
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But let their works declare them. Thy free powers. 
The generous powers of thy [xrevailing mind^ 
Not for the tafks of their confederate hours, 
I^ewd brawls and lurking flander, were defignM. 
Be thou thy own approver. Honeft praife 

Oft nobly fways 
Ingenuous youth : 
But, fought from cowards and the lying mouth, 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
For mortals fixeth that fublime award. 
He, from tHe faithful records of his throne. 

Bids the hiftorian and the bard 

Difpofe of honour and of fcorn ; 

Difcem the patriot from the flave •, 

And write the good, the wife, the brave, ^ 
For leflons to the multitude unborn« 



ODE 
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O D E 



To the Right Reverend 



BE N J A MI N 

Lord Bifliop of WINCHESTER. 

Bjr the Same. 



F 



L I. 

OR toils which patriots have endur'dy 
For treafon quell'd and laws fecur^d, 
In every nation Time difplays 
The palm of honourable praife, 
t Envy may rail ; and faftion fierce 

May ftrive : but what, alas ! can Thofe 
(Though bold, yet blind and fordid foes) 
To gratitude and love oppofe. 
To faithful ftory and perfuafivc verfe ? 
,y .: Vol. m. C I. 2. O 
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I. 2« 

« 

O nurfc of freedom, Albion, fif ,' 
Thou tamer of defpotic fway, 
What man, among thy fons around. 
Thus heir to glory h^ thou found ? 
What page, in all thy annals bright. 
Haft thou with purer joy furvcy'd 
Than that where truth, by Hoadly's aid. 
Shines throi^h the deep unhallow'd (hade 

Of kingly fraud and facerdotal night ? 

L 5, 
To him the Teacher blefs'd 

Who fent religion, from th^ palmy field 

By Jordan, like the morn to cheer the weft. 
And lifted up the veil which heaven from earth conceaPd, 

To ItQB^ thwg He utter'd hw b^h^ : 
Go tho^jL ^nd refcue my diflwoQvr^d Uw - 

From hands rapacioM^ W^ from tonguesi impure ) 

^' Let not my p^^i^ful wme bci m^e 4 lyre 
" The fnares of f^vftge tyranny tp aid i 

" Let wt my word$ be impious ch^iiw w 4iav 
" The frce-bpTO (q\A% in wore than brutal av«c, 
To faith without aflem, alkgi^jPK^ unrepaid.-* 






IL «. No 
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II. t.] 

No cold nor unperforming hand 
Was arm'd by heaven with this command* 
The world foon felt it : and, on high. 
To William's ear with welcome joy 
Did Locke among the bleft unfold 
The rifing hope of Hoadly's name : 
Godolphtn then confirmed the fame ; 
And Somers, when from earth he came. 
And valiant Stanhope the fair fequel told \ 

Then drew the lawgivers around, 
Skes of the Grascian name renown'd) 
And liftening afk'd, and wondering knew, 
What private force could thus fubdue 
The vulg$ir and the great combin'd ^ 
Could war. with facred folly wage i 
Could a whole nation diiengage 
From the dread bonds of many an age. 
And to new habits mould the public mind* 

* Mr« Locke died in 1 704, when Mr. Hoadly was bmnning 
to diftbguilh himfelf in the caufe of civil and religious hberty : 
Lord Godolphin in 1712, when the doctrines of the jAcobite 
fadtion were chiefly favoured by thofe in power : Lord Somers in 
17 16, amid the pradkei of the nonjuring clergy againft the pro- 
teftant eftablifliment ; and lord Stanhope in 1721, during the con- 
troverfy with the lower houfe of convocation. 

C 2 II. 3. For 
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II. 3- 

I 

For not a conqueror's fword,. 
Nor the ftrong powers to civil founders known. 
Were his : but truth by faithful fearch explored. 

And focial fenfe, like feed, in genial plenty fowa. 
Wherever it took root, the foul (reftor'd 
To freedom) freedom too for others fought. 
Not monkifh craft the tyrant's claim divine. 
Not regal zeal the bigot's cruel fhrine 
Could longer guard from reafon's warfare fagcj - 
Not the wild rabble to fedition wrought. 
Nor fynbds by the papal Genius taught. 

Nor St. John's fpirit loofe, nor Atterbury's ragc^ . 

III. I. 

But where fhall recompence be found ? 
Or how fuch arduous merit crown'd ? 

^ For look on life's laborious fccne : 
What rugged fpaces lie between 
Adventurous virtue's early toils 
And her triumphal throne ! The fhadc 
Of death, mean time, does oft invade 
Her progrefs •, nor, to us difplay'd, 

Wears the bright heroine her expefted Ipoils. 

^' III. 2. Yet 
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III. 2. 

Ypt born to conquer is her power : 
•— O Hoadly, if that favourite hour 
On earth arrive, with thankful awe 
We own juft heaven's indulgent lajv. 
And proudly thy fuccefs behold ; 
We 'attend thy reverend length of days. 
With benediftion and with praife. 
And hail Thee in our public ways 
Like fome great fpirit fam'd in ages old. 

III. 3- 
While thus our vows prolong 

Thy fteps on earth, and when by us refign'd 

Thou join'ft thy feniors, that heroic throng 

Who refcu'd or preferv'd the rights of human kind, 

O ! not unworthy may thy Albion's tongue 

Thee ftill, her friend and benefaftor, name : 

O ! never, Hoadly, in thy country's eyes, 

^ay impious gold, or pleafure's gaudy prize. 

Make public virtue, public freedom vile •, 

Nor o\jjf own manners tempt us to difclaim 

That heritage, our nobleft wealth and fame. 

Which thou haft kept intire from force and faftious 

[guile. 

C 3 INSCRIP- 
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0^^^#^^^#^^^^#####^^^#4»#^#^ 



I N S C R I P T I O N Si 

By the Same. 



I. 



For a GROTTO. 



t-f- 






TO me, whom in their lays the fhepherds call 
Aftaea, daughter of the ndghbouring ftream. 
This cave belongs. The fig-tree and the vine, - 

Which o*er the rocky entrance downward fhoot. 
Were plac'd by Glycon. He with cowflips pale 
Primrofe, and purple Lychnis, decked the green 
Before my threfhold, and my (helving walls 
With honeyfuckle covered. Here at noon, 
Luird by the murmur of my rifing fount, 
I flumber : here my cluftering fruits I tend \ ' 

Or from the humid flowers, at break of day, 

9- 

Frefh garlands weave, and chace from all my bounds 
Each thing impure or noxious. Enter- in, 
O ftranger, undifmay*d. nor bat nor toad 

I Here 
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Here lurks : and if thy bread of blamelefs thoughts 
Approve thee» not unwelcome (halt thou tread 
My quiet manfion : chiefly, if thy name 
Wife Pallas and the immortal Mufes own. 




IL 

For a Statue of Chaucer at Woodstock, 

OUGH was oH Chaucer, fuch the placid mien 
^^ Of him who firft with harmony informed 
The language ci our fathers. Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day. thefe ancient walls 
Have often heard him, while his legends blithe 
He fang -, of love, or knighthood, or the wiles 
Of homely life : through each effate and age. 
The fafhions and the follies of the world 
With cunning hand portraymg. Though perehanci 
From Blenheim's towers, O ftranger, thou art come 
Glowing with ChurchilFs trophies ; yet in vain 
Doft thou applaud them, if thy breafl: be cold 
To him, this other heroe ; who, in times 
2)ark and untaught, began with charming vcrfe 
iTo tame the rudenefs of his native land. 

C 4 III. WHO. 
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IIL 



XT 7HOE*ER thou art»whofe path in fummer lies • 
^ ^ Through yonder village, turn thee where the 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old Lgrove 

Imbofbms. there dwells Albert, generous lord 
Of all the harveft round, and onward thence 
A low plain chapel fronts the morning light 
Faft by a filent riv'let. Humbly walk, s \ 

O ftranger, o*er the confecrated ground ; 
And on that verdant hilloc, which thou fee'ft 
Befet with ofiers, let thy pious hand , V ] 

Sprinkle frefh water from the brook and ftrew * - -\ C" 
Sweet-fmelling flow'rs. for there doth Edmund rcfty' ^ 
The learned Ihepherd ; for each rural art 'O' :P^ 

Fiim'd, and for fongs harmonious, and the woes i. > '' ' 
Of ill-requited love. The faithlefs pride . / ; ^* i 
Of fair Matilda fank him to the grave .->?' 

In manhood's prime. But foon did righteous heaveir ^ 
With tears, with (harp remorfe, and pining care. 

Avenge 
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Avenge her falfhood. nor could all the gold 
And nuptial pomp, which lur*d her plighted faith 
From Edmund to a loftier hufband*s home. 
Relieve her breaking heart, or turn afidc 
The ftrokes of death. Go, traveller -, relate x 

The mournful ftory. haply fome fair maid 
May hold it in remembrance, and be taught 
That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 

» * . ■ ■ 

» 

rv. 

/^ YOUTHS and virgins : O declining eld : 
^*-^ O pale misfortune's flayes : O ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet •, ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden feat of kings : 
O fons of fport and pleafure : O thou wretch 
That wccp*ft for jealous love,* or the fore wounds 
Of confcious guilt, or death's rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through the embattled field ' 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public caufe -, 
Approach .: behold this marble. Know yc not 

The 
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The features ? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 
Told you the faihion of your own eftate, 
The fecrets of your bofom ? Here then, round 
His monument yfith reverence while ye ftand. 
Say to each other : *' This was Shakefpcar's form 5 
*' Who walk'd in every path of human life, 
^^ Felt every pafTion > and to all mankind 
^* Doth now, will ever that experience yield / 

** Which his own genius only could acquire/* 



>*f 
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V. 

GULIELMUS m. FORTIS, PIUS, LIBERATOR, 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTI 

I 

ADFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA; CUM MOi 
ITIDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNICAE VINDlfk' 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQUE STATOR ; Tt/Wf 
DENIQUE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNOVIT fiV 
REGEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMINd 
IMPOTENTI CEDERENT PAX, FIDES, FORTUNA, 

GENERIS HUMANI. 
AUCTORI PUBLICAE FELICITATIS P. G. A.M. A. 

VL For 
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VI. 



For a Column at RUNNYMEDE. 

THOU, who the verdant plain doft traverie here. 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires ; O ftranger, ftay thee, and the fcene 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
¥?iiere England** ancient barons, clad in anns " 
And ftern with conqueil, from their tyrant king 
(Then renderVl tame) did challenge and iecure 
The charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
•Till thoU have blefs'd their memory^ and paid 
Thqfc thanks which God appointed the reward 
Qf,|)ublic virtue. And if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father's honoured name, 
Qo, caJU. thy fons : inftruft them what a debt 
Thj?y owe their anceftors ; and make them fwear 
To j)ay ity by tranfmitting down intire 
Thofc facred rights to which themfelves were born. 



^^^ '♦f^ ^•^^ 
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O D E. 



By the Same. 



I. 

IF rightly tuneful bards decide. 
If it be fix*d in love*s decrees^ 
That beauty ought not to be tried 

But by Its native power to pleafc. 
Then tell me, youths and lovers, tell. 
What fair can Amoret excell ? 

IL 
Behold that bright unfullied fmile. 

And wifdom fpeaking in her mien : 
Yet ((he fo artlefs all the while. 

So little ftudious to be feen) 
We nought but inftant gladnefs know. 
Nor think to whom the gift we owe. 



iir. But 
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m. 

But neither mufic, nor the powers 

Of youth and mirth and frolic cheer. 
Add half that funlhine to the hours. 

Or make life's pro^jedt half fo clear. 
As memory brings it to the eye 
From fcenes where Amoret was by, 

IV. 
Yet not a fatirift could there 

Or fault or indifcretion find ; 
Nor any prouder fage declare 

One virtue, pidtur'd in his mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours glows 
Than Amoret*s demeanor fhows. 

V. 
This fure is beauty's happieft part : 

This gives the moft unbounded fway : 
This fhall inchant the fubjed heart 

When rofe and lily fade away 5 
And She be ftill, in fpite of time. 
Sweet Amoret in all her prime. 



K 
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■ • 

O D E 

TO THE 

■ « 

TIB E R. 

WRITTEN ABROAD 

By William Whitehead, Efij; 

Oo entering the Campania of Rom£> at Otricoli, 

MDCCLV. 

I. 
TTAIL facrcd Stream, whofe waters roll 
^ •*• Immort^ through the claffic page I 
To Thee the Mufe-devoted foul. 
Though deftin*d to a later age 
And lefs indulgent dime, to Thee, 

Nor thou difdain, in runic laya 
Weak mimic of true harmony. 
His fateful homage pays. 
Far other grains thine elder ear 
With pleas'd attention wont to hear. 
When he, who flrung the Latian lyre. 
And he, who led th* Aonian quire 

From 
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From Mantua's reedy lakes with ofiers crowned, 

m 

raught Echo from thy banks with tranfport to rdbund, 
Thy bankf ? — alas ! is this the boafted icenc. 
This dreary, wide, uncukivated plain. 
Where fick'ning Nature wears a fainter green. 
And Pefolation fpreads her torpid reign ? 
Is this the fcene where Freedom breath'd. 
Her copious horn where Plenty wreathed. 

And Health at opening day 
Bade all her rofeate breezes fly. 
To wake the fons of Induftry, 

And make their fields more gay ? 

11. 
IVhere is the villa's rural pride. 

The fwelling dome*s imperial gleam, 

"Which k)v*d to grace thy verdant fide, 

Afld tremble in thy golden ftrcam ? 

Where arc the bold, the bufy throngs. 

That ruih'd impatient to the war. 
Or tun'd to peace triumphal Ibngs^ 

And haiFd the pafling car ? 
Along the folitary * road^ 
Th* eternal flint by Cqnfuk trod, 

• The Flaminian way. 



We 
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. Wc mufe, and mark the fad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days ! 
For: thefe vile waftcs, wc cry^ had Fate decreed , 
That Veii*s fons (hould ftrive, for thefe Camillus bleed ^ 
Did here, in after-times of Roman pride, 

The mufing fhepherd from Soradte's height 
See towns extend where'er thy waters glide. 
And temples rife, and peopled farms unite ? 
They did. For this deferted plain 
The Hero ftrove, nor ftrove in vain ; 

And here the Ihepherd faw 
Unaumber'd towns and temples fpread^ 
While Rome majeftic rear'd her head. 
And gave the nations law. 

III. 
Yes, Thou and Latium once were great. 

And ftill, ye firft of human things. 
Beyond the grafp of time or fate 

Her fame and thine triumphant fprings. 
What though the mouldering columns fal^ 

And flrow the defart earth beneath. 
Though ivy round each nodding wall 
Entwine its fatal wreath. 

Yet 
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I 

Yet fey, can Rhine or Danube boaft J 

The numerous gbries thou haft 16ft ? 

Can cv'n Euphrates' palmy fhore. 

Or Nile, with all his myftic lore. 

Produce from old records of genuine fame 

Such heroes, poets, kings, or emulate thy name? 

Ev*n now the Mufe, the confcious Mufe is here •, 

From every ruin's formidable fhade 

Eternal Mufic breathes on Fancy's ear, 

, And wakes to more than form th* illuftrious dead; 

Thy Caefars, Scipios, Catos rife. 

The great, the virtuous, and the wifci 

In folemn ftate advance ! 

They fix the philofophic eye. 

Or trail the robe, or lift on high 

The lightening of the lance. 

IV. 

But chief that humbler happier train 

Who knew thofe virtues to reward 

Beyond the reach of chance or pain 

Secure, th* hiftorian and the bard. 

By them the hero's generous rage 

Still warm m youth immortal lives 5 

. And in their adamantine page 

Thy glory ftill furvives. 
Vol. VI. D T-hrough 
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Through deep Savannahs wild and vafl^ 
Unheard, unknown through ages paft. 
Beneath the fun*s direfter beams 
What copious torrents pour their ftreams ! 

No fame have they, no fond pretence to moum^' 
No annals fwcil their pride, or grace their itoried urn* 

Whilft Thou, with Rome's exalted genius join'd. 
Her Ipear yet lifted, and her corflet brac'd, 

Can'il tell the waves, can*fl tell the pafling wind 
Thy wondVous tale, and cheer the lift*ning wafte. 
Though from his caves th* unfeeling North 

Pour'd all his legion*d tempefts forth^ 

« 

Yet ftill thy laurels bloom : 
One deathlefs glory ftill remains. 
Thy flxeam has roird through Latian plains^ 

Has waih'd the walls of Rome. 



EX-EGI;ES. 
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ELEGIES. 

By the Same. 

ELEGY I. 

Written at the Convent of Haut Villers in 

Champagne, 1754. 

OILENT and clear, through yonder peaceful vale, 
'^ While Marne*s flow waters weave their mazy way. 
See, to th* exulting fun, and foftVing gale. 

What boundlels trcafures his rich banks difplay ! 



Fall by the ftream, and at the mountain's bafe. 
The lowing herds through living paftures rove ; 

Wide-waving harvcfts crown the rifing fpace 5 
And ftill foperior nods the viny grove. 

High on the top, as guardian of the fcene. 
Imperial Sylvan fpreads his umbrage wide 5 

Nor wants there many a cot, and fpire between. 
Or in the vale, or on the mountain's fide, ^ 

D 2 To 
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To mark that Man, as tenant of 'the whole, 
Claiips the juft tribute of his culturing care. 

Yet pays to Heaven, in gratitude of foul. 

The boon which Heaven accepts of, praife and prayen 

* O dire effe<3^s of war ! the time has been 
When Defolation vaunted here her reign ; 
One ravaged defart was yon beauteous fcene. 
And Marne ran purple to the frighted Seine. 

Oft at his work the toilfome day to cheat 
The fwain ftill talks of thofe difaftrous times. 

When Guife*s pride, and Conde*s ilWlar'd heat 
Taught chriftian zeal to authorize their crimes: 

Oft to his children Iportive on the grafe 
Does dreadful tales of worn Tradition tell. 

Oft points to Epernay*s ill-fated pafs 
Where Force thrice triumphed, and where Biron fell. 

O dire effefts of war ! — may ever more 

Through this fweet vale the voice of difcord ceafc ! 
A Britilh bard^tb Gallia's fertile fliore 
. Can wifh the blelBngs of eternal peace. 

Yet 
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Yet fay, ye monks, (beneath whofe mofs-grown feat. 

Within whofe cloifter'd cells th* indebted Mufe 
Awhile fojourns, for meditation meet, 

* 

And thefe loofe thoughts in penfive drain purfues,) 

, Avails it aught, that War's rude tumults Iparc 
Yon clufter'd vineyard, or yon golden field. 
If niggards to yourfelves, and fond of care. 

You flight the joys their copious treafures yield ? 

Avails it aught, that Nature's liberal hand 
With every bleffing grateful man can know 

Cloaths the rich bofom of yon fmiling land. 
The mountain's floping fide, or pendant brow, 

If meagre Famine paint your pallid cheek. 
If breaks the midnight bell your hours of reft. 

If, 'midft heart-chilling damps, and winter bleak. 
You fhun the cheerful bowl, and moderate feaft ? 

Look forth, and be convinc'd ! 'tis Nature pleads. 
Her ample volume opens on your view. 

The fimple-minded fwain, who running reads. 
Feels the glad truth, and is it hid from you ? 

D 3 Look 
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Look forth, and be convinced. Yon profpefts wide ; 

To Reafon's ear how forcibly they fpeak. 
Compared with thofe how dull is lettered Pride, 

And Auftin's babbling Eloquence how weak \ 

TempVance, not Abftinence, in every blifs 

Is Man's true joy, and therefore Heaven*s command. 

The wretch who riots thanks his God amifs : 
Who ftarves, rejefts the bovmties of his hand. 

Mark, while the Marne in yon fuU channel glides. 
How fmooth his courfe, how Nature fmiles aroynd ! 

Bgt fhould impetuous torrents fwell his tides. 
The fairy laodfkip fmks in oceans drowned. 

Nor lefs difaftrous, fhould his thrifty urn 
Negledted leave the once well-water'd land. 

To dreary waftes yon paradife would turn, 
FpUyted ooze, or heaps of bwren fand. 



iELEGY 
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ELEGY II. 

On * the Mausoleum of AUGUSTUS. 

To the Right Honourable 

George Bufly Villiers, Vifcount ViDiers. 

Written at R o M E, 1756. 

A MID thefe mould'ring walls, this marble round, 
•*- ^ Where flept the Heroes of the Julian name. 
Say, Ihall we linger ftill in thought profound. 
And meditate the mournful paths to fame ? 

What though no cyprefs fliades, in funeral rows. 
No fculptur*d urns, the laft records of Fate, 

O'er the fhrunk terrace wave their baleful boughs. 
Or breathe in ftoried emblems of the great ; 

Yet not with heedlels eye will we furvey 

The fcene though chang'd, nor negligently tread*; 

Thefe variegated walks, however gay. 
Were once the filent manfions of the dead. 



It is.now a garden belonging to Marchefe di Corre. 
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In ievcry ilirub, in every flow'ret's bloom 

That paints with different hues yon fmiling plain. 

Some Hero's dhes iffue from the tomb^ 
And live a vegetative life again. 

For matter dies not, as the Sages fay. 
But fhifts to other forms the pliant mafs. 

When the free fpirit quits its cumbrous clay. 
And fees, beneath, the rolling Planets pafs. 

Perhaps, my Villicrs, for I fing to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing of the bloom it give^ 

In yon fair fcion of Apollo's tree 

The facred duft of young Marcellus lives. 

Pluck not the leaf— 'twere facrilege to wound 

V 

Th' ideal memory of fo fweet a fhadc j 
In thefe fad feats an early grave he found. 
And ^ the firft rites to gloomy Dis convey'd. 

Witnels ' thou Field of Mars, that oft hadft known 
His youthful triumphs in the. mimic war. 

Thou heardft the heart-felt univerfal groan 
When o'er thy bofom roU'd the funeral car, 

^ He is faid to be the firft perfon buried in this monument. 
< Quantos ille virum magnam Marortis ad Hrbem 
Campus aget gcmitus f 

Witnefs 
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Witnefs ** thou Tufcah ftream, where oft he glo^i^d 
In fportive ftrugglings with th' oppofing wave, 

Faft by the recent tomb thy waters flow'd 

While wept the wife, the virtuous, and the brave. 

O loft too foon ! — yet why lament a fate 

^ By thoufands envied, and by Heaven approved. 
Rare is the boon to thofe of longer date 
To live, to die, admir'd, efteem'd, belov'A 

Weak are our judgments, and our paflions warm, 
And flowly dawns the radiant morn of truth. 

Our expectations haftily we form. 

And much we pardon to ingenuous youth. 

Too oft we fatiate on th* applaufe we pay 
To rifing Merit, and refume the Crown ; 

Full many a blooming genius, fnatch'd away. 
Has fallen lamented who had liv*d unknown. 

For hard the talk, O VilHers, to fuftain 
Th* important burthen of an early fame ; 

Each added day fome added worth to gain. 
Prevent each wilh, and anfwer every claim. 



Vcl quae, Tyberine, videbis 



Funeral cum tamulam prsterlabere recentemf Vxrg. 

Be 
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Be thou Marcellus, with a length of days! 

But O remember, whatfoe'er thou art. 
The mod exalted breath of human praife 

To pleafe indeed muft echo from the heart. 

Though thou be brave, be virhious, and be wife. 
By all, like him, admir'd, efteem'd, belov'd, 

•Tis from within alone true Fame can rife. 
The only happy is the Self-approv'd. 



ELEGY III. 

To the Right Honourable 
George Simon Harcourt, Vifc. Newnham. 

Written at Rome, 1756, 

^YTES, noble Youth, *tis true-, the fbfter arts, 
* The fweetly-founding firing, and pencil's powV, 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taught the rude to wonder, and adore. 



For 
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For Beauty charms us, whether flic appears 
In blended colours ; or to ibothing found 

Attunes her voice •, or fair proportion wears 
In yonder fwelling dome's harmonious round 

All, all flie charms ; but not alike to all 
*Tis given to revel in her blifsful bower 5 

Coercive ties, and Reafon*s powerful call 

Bid fome but tafte the fweets, which fome devour. 

When Nature governed, and when Man was youngs 
Perhaps at will th* untutor'd Savage rov'd, 

Where waters murmured, and where clutters hung 
He fed, and flept beneath the fhade he lov*d. 

But fince the Sage's more fagacious mind. 

By Heaven's permiflion, or by Heaven's command^ 

To polifh'd dates has focial laws aflign'd. 
And general good on par^al duties plann'd. 

Not for ourfelves our vagrant fteps we bend 

As heedlefs Chance, or wanton Choice ordain ; 

On various ftations various talks attend. 

And Men are born to trifle or to reign. 

I As 
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As chaunts the woodman whilft the Dryads weep. 

And falling forefts fear th' uplifted blow. 
As chaunts the Ihepherd, while he tends his fheep, 
t -Or weaves to pliant forms the ofier bough. 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequefter*d bowers. 

To me 'tis given to wake th* amufive reed. 
And footh with fong the folitary hours. 

But Thee fuperior foberer toils demand. 
Severer paths are thine of patriot fame ; 

Thy birth, thy friends, thy king, thy native land. 
Have given thee honors, and have each their claim. 

- ■ . ' ' ■ ' ■ ■ 

Then nerve with fortitude thy feeling breaft 

Each wifh to combat, and each pain to bear -, 

Spurn with difdain th* inglorious love of reft. 

Nor let the fyren Eafe approach thine ear. 

Beneath yon cyprefs (hade's eternal green /i 

See proftratc Rome her wond'rous ftory tell, 

Mark how (he rofc the world's imperial queen. 
And tremble at the profped how (hefell ! 

Not 
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Not .that my rigid precepts would require 
A painful ftruggling with each adveiie gale. 

Forbid thee liften to th' enchanting Lyre, 
Or turn thy fteps from Fancy's flowery vale. 

Whate'er of Greece in fculptur'4 brafc furvives, 

Whate'er of Rome in mould'ring arcs remains. 
Whatever of Genius on the canvafs lives, 
, Or flows in polifh'd vcrfe, or airy ftrains. 

Be thefe thy leifure ; to the chofcn few. 
Who dare excel, thy foft'ring aid afibrd ; 

Their arts, their magic powers with honors due 
Exalt i but be thyfelf what they record 

ELEGY IV. 

ToanOFFICER. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

FROM Latian fields, the manfions of Renown, 
Where fix'd the Warrior God his fated feat % 
Where in&nt Heroes learnt the martial frown. 
And little hearts for genuine glory beat % 

What 
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What for my friend, my foldier, fhall I frame ? 

What nobly-glowing verfe that breathes of arms. 
To point his radiant path to deathlefs fame. 

By great examples, and terrific charms ? 

Quirinus firft, with bold, collefted bands. 
The finewy fons of ftrength, for empire ftrovc y 

Beneath his thunder bow'd th' aftonifh'd lands, 
And temples rofe to Mars, and to Feretrian Jotc* 

War taught contempt of death, contempt qf pain> 
And hence the Fabii, hence the Decii come : 

War lirg'd the flaughter, though Ihe wept the flain,' 
Stern War, the rugged nurfe of virtuous Rome. 

i 

But not from antique fables will I draw. 
To fire thy feeling foul, a dubious aid. 

Though now, ev'n now, they ftrike with rev'rent awe. 
By Poets or Hiftorians facred made. 

Nor yet to thee the babbling Mufe fliall tell 

What mighty Kings with all their legions wrought^ 

What cities funk, and ftoried nations fell 
When Cadar, Titus, or when Trajan fought. 

From 
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From private worthy and ]ft)rtune's private ways 
Whilft o'er yon hUl th' exalted * Trophy (hows 

To what vaft heights of incorrupted praife 
The great, the felf-ennoblcd Marius rofe. 

From ftccp Arpinum's rock-invefted fhade. 

From hardy Virtue's emulative fchool 
His daring flight th' expanding Genius madct 
, And by obeymg nobly learnt to rule. 

Abafli'd, confounded, ftem Iberia groan'd. 
And Afric trembled to her utthoft coaib ; 

When the proud land its deftin'd Conqueror own'd 
In the new Conful, and his veteran hofts. 

Yet Chiefs are madmen, and Ambition weak. 
And mean the joys the laurel'd harvefls yield. 

If Virtue faiL Let Fame, let Envy fpeak 
Of Capfa's walls, and Sextia's watry field. 

But fink for ever, in oblivion caft, 

Difhoneft triumphs, and ignoble fpoils. 

Mintumse's Marih feverely paid at laft 
The guilty glories gain'd in civil broils. 

? Tlie trophies of Marias, now erected before the Capitol. 



Nor 
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Nor yet his vain contempt the Mufc Ihall praifc 
For fccncs of polifh'd life, and lettered worth ; 

The ftecl-rib'd Warrior wants not Envy's ways 
To darken theirs, or call his merits forth, 

Witnefs yon Cimbrian Trophies ! — Marius, there 
Thy ample pinion found a fpace to fly j - 

As the plum'd eagle foaring fails in air. 
In upper air, and fcorns a middle fky. 

Thence too thy country claim'd thee for her own. 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy a£ls adorn. 

To teach in charadters of living ftone 
Eternal lefTons to the youth unborn. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Sons rewards 
With the fweet labours of her Artifts* hands ; 

He wakes her Graces, who her empire guards. 
And both Minervas join in willing bands* 

O why, Britannia, why untrophied pals 
The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay. 

Why breathes on high no monumental brafs. 
Why fwells no Arc to grace CuUoden's Day ? 



Wait 
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Wait we 'till faithlefs France fubmiiCve bow 

Beneath that Hero's delegated fpear, 
yrhofe light'nin^ fmote Rebellion's haughty brow^ 

And fcatter'd her vile rout with horror in the rear ? 

O Land of Freedom, Land of Arts, aflume 
Tha,t graceful dignity thy merits claim ; 

Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their love of fame. 

So fliall the modeft worth, which checks my friend. 
Forget Its blulh when rous'd by Glory's charms i 

From breaft to breaft the generous warmth defcend. 
And ftill new trophies rile, at once, to Arts, and Arms, 

E L E G Y V. 

To a F R I E N D Sick. 

♦ Written at Rome, 1756. 

^rr^WAS in this ^ ifle, O Wright indulge my lay, 
. * Whofe naval form divides the Tufcan flood. 
In' the bright dawn of her illuftrious day 
Romd fix'd her Temple to the healing God. 

' The Infttla Tibcrina, where there are ftill fome fmall remaini 
of the famous temple of iEfcalapius. 
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(66i 

tiere flood his altars, here his arm he bared^ 
And round his myftic ftaff the ferpent twin^ 

Through crowded portals hymns of priKfe w^e heaic^ 
And viftims bkd, and facred feers 



On every breathing wall, on every round 
Of column, fwelling with proportioned grace^ 

Its dated feat fome votive tablet found. 
And ftoried wonders dignified the place. 

Oft from the balmy bleifings of repofe. 

And the cool ftillne& of the night's deep fiiade, ^ 

To light and health th' exulting Votarift n>fe, 

Whilft ^ancy worked with medicine's powerful aid. 

Oft in his dreams (no longer clogg'd with fears 
Of fome broad torrent, or fome h/eadlqng fteep. 

With each dire form Imagination wears 

When harrafs'd Nature finks in turbid fleep) 

Oft in his dreams he faw dii&five day 

Through burfting glooms its cheerful beam^ extend i^ 

On billowy clouds faw fportive Genii play, 
••• 
And bright Hygeia ffom^ her heaven defcend* ^ / 

'• What 
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What manrtt tben, diac man's oVrflowing mind 
Shbiild wreatb*bciuad ccdumnft nufe, and altars 

And gracefiol oficrings pay, toFcmcn ib kind. 
Though fancy-fonn'dy and creatures of the Air. 

Who that has writh'd beneath the fcourge of pain. 
Or felt the burthen^d languor of difeafe. 

But would widi joy the flighted refpite gain. 
And idolize the hand which lent him eafe ? 

To thee» my fiiend, tmwillingly to thee 

For truths \3fLC theft the anadous Mufe q>peaEs. 

Can Memory anfwer from affiidion free. 

Or ipeaks the fufierer what, I fear, he feels ? 

No, let me hope ere this in Romely grove 
Hyg^ revels with. the blooming Spring, 

Ere this the vocal feats the Mufes k>ve 

With hymns of praifc, like Paeon^* temple, ring. 

It was not wri£te]| in the book of Fate 

That, wand'ring far fmm Albio^^s fea-girt plain. 

Thy diftant Friend ftottld mounf thy fhorter date. 
And tett to aliea^ woods imd ftreams his pain. 

E a It 
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It was not written. Many a year fhall roll. 
If aught th* infpiring Mufc aright prefage. 

Of blamelefs ihtercourfe from Soul to Soul, 
And friendfliip well matured from Youth to Age. 

EL EG Y Vr. 
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To another FRIEND. 
Written at Rome, 1756. 

TOEHOLD, my friend, to this fmaU • orb confinM 
-■^ The genuine features a£ Aurelius* face f . 
The father, friend, and iovcr of his kind, 
Shrunk to a narrow coin's contra&ed fpace. 



Not fo bis fame ; for erit did heaven ordaio ,. 

Whilil feas fiiould waft us, and whilft funs Ihould waf m. 
On tongues of men, the friend of nun (hould reigi;!, j^ 

And in the arts he lov^d the patron charm« 

Oft as amidft the mould'ring fpoiU of Age, -^ ^ 

His mbfs-grown monuments my ftcps purfue ^ / « 

Oft as my eye revolves the ^hiftoric page,^^ ' • ^y? ^ 
Where pafs hifi.&eiwrQijsf adts in fair, reyici^ ; / . 

< The medsd of Marcus Aurelius. 

I magi- 
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Imagination grafps at many things. 

Which men, which angels might with rapture fee ; 
Then turns to humbler fcencs its fafer wings. 

Arid, bluilh not whilft I fpeak it, thinks on thee. 

With all that firm benevolence of mind. 

Which pities, whilft it blames, th* unfeeling vain. 

With all that adive zeal to ferve mankind. 
That tender fuffering for another's pain. 

Why wert not thou to thrones imperial raisM ? 

Did hcedlefs Fortune (Jumber at thy birth. 
Or on thy virtues with indulgence gaz'd. 

And gave her grandeurs to her fons of earth ? 

Happy for thee, whofe lefs diftinguifh'd fpherc 
Now cheers in private the delighted eye. 

For calm Content, and fmiling Eafe are there. 
And, HeavVs divineft gift, fweet Liberty. 

Happy for me, on life's ferener flood 

Wh6 iail, by talents as by choice reftrain*d, 

f Elfe had I only ihar'd the general good. 
And loft the friend the Univerfe had gain'd. 

E 3 . ■ The 
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The Lyric Muse to Mr^ MASON. 



ij 



On the Recovery of the Right Honourable the Earl 
of Holdbrkessb from a dangerotis lUnefs. 

By the Same/ 






MASON, fnatch the. voiiw Lyre, 
D'Arcy lives, and I infpire, 
'Tis the Mufe that deigns to alk^ 
Can thy hand forget its tafl; ? 
Or can the Lyre its ftrains refufe 
To the Patron of the Mufe J^ v 

Hark, what notes of ardeis love 
The feather'd poets of the grove^ 
Grateful for the bowers they fill. 
Warble wild on Sion hill ; 
In tuneful tribute duely paid ^ 

To the Mailer of the ihadc I > 

•' - - • - ■ ,•.'♦■ ■ .« 

And fliall tht "Bird fit M^-pto6( 
Beneath the hol|)itaUe roof. 



Where 
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Where every menid fkct adbttk 

And fche PatHm's (kutei' port. 
The gencle Oiaitr df hU hfiaiiti 
We^ htt vfohted diarms again* 
Tifnt^ that fdt Affifiibn's chaih. 
Learns on lig^tiir -irfhjgs td tttovt } 
And-the tehder pledge lof Idve, 
Sweet Amefia, mMris^reft 
With double trahQ)bit to^ htr brea{(« 
Sweet Amelia, thoughtlefs why^ 
Imitates the gdiehll joy $ 
Innocent of ore or ^ile 
See the lovely Miteit fitiifc. 
And, as the heartfelt raptures rife, 
Catch them hom her Mother's eyes« 






Does theaoify towi deiy. 
Soothing airs and cictacy? /* . r. \\ 
Sion's fhades ftflSbrd retreat, ' - 
Thither bend thy^ljjfiftl.fcet.: ' 
There bid th' imagiiiary train. 
Coinage of the Poet's htmh , 

E 4 ,.v,.4 ,.:, .:,, ,..-v Not 
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Not only in cffefts appear,^ 
But forms, and limbst and features wear. 
Let feftive Mirth, with flowVets crown'd. 
Lightly tread the meafur'd round ; 
And Peace, that feldom knows to {hare 
The Statefman's friendly bowl, be there } 
While rofy Health, fuperior guefl, 
Loofe to the Zephyrs bares her breaft ; 
And, to add a fweeter grace. 
Give her foft Amelia's face# 

Mafon, why this dull delay ? .. 
Hafte, to Sion haile away« . - 
There the Mufe ag^ (hall aflf. 
Nor thy hand forget iu talk •, 
Nor the Lyre its ftr^^ns refuf? , .,. , 
To the Patron of the Mufe. 
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On the Immortality of the Soul. 

Translated 

iFrom the Latin of Isaac Hawkins Brown, Efq; 

By SoAME Jennyns, Efq; 

B O O K I. 

r 

t 

fino all inferior animals 'ris given 
•** T' enjoy the ftate allotted them by Heaven ; 
No vain refearches e*er difturb the^ir reft. 
No fears of (Jark futurity moleft. 
Man, only Man folicitous to know 
The fprings whence Nature's operations flow, 
Flods through a dreary wafte with toil and pain. 
And reafons, hopes, and thinks, and lives in vain % 
For fable Death ftill hov'ring o'er his head. 
Cuts (hort his progrefs, with hi^ vital thread. 
Wherefore, fince Nature errs not, do we find 
Thefe feeds of Science in the human mind, 
If no congenial fruits ar^ predefign'd ? 

For 
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For what avaik to Man this pow'f to roam 
Through agc5 paft, and ages yet to come, * 
T' explore new worlds o'er all th* astherial way. 
Chained to a ^t, and livifig but a day ? 
Since all mull periih in one copimon grave, 
Kor can thefe long laborious fearches fave. 
Wert it not wifer far, fupinely lidd. 
To fport wit^ Phyllis in the noonode ihade ? .^ 
Or at thy jovial feffivals appdu", « ,. ; 

Great Bacchus, who alone the ibul can clear j. .^..^ 
From all that it has felt^ andall that it can feat? 

Come on then, Itt Us ffiaft: let Chloe fing,. , ^ 
And foft Nea^ touch the tr(Ut?J)Ung i^ng ^ : ^[/^ 
Enjoy the prefent houf, Aor iccK to knOw , .^-/i 

What good or iU to-nKmtMr may beflow. ;> 

But thefe delights foon pall upon the ttflei 
Xet's try then if mot^ ftrious cannot laft : , • . j 
/Wealth let xa hetp on wealth, or fame puriue|/ ,■{- 
Let pow*r and glory be our points in view j $ 

In courts, in tsixaps^ in fenates let us live, / 

Out levees crowded like the buzzing hive : /; 
Each weak atfjenipt the fame lad leiToii brii^^ ; [ 
Alas, whatvc^utyuf^ fatnnan thing$ ! ,, j; 
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What means then (hall wc try ? where hope to find 
A friendly harbour for the reftlcfs mind ? 
Who ftilly you lee, impatient to obtain 
Knowledge immenfe» (fo Nature's laws ordain) 
Ev*n now, though fettered in corporeal clay. 
Climbs ftep by ftcp the profpcft to furvey. 
And feeks, unweary'd, TruthV eternal ray. 

.No fleeting joys ihe afks, T^hich muft depend 

■ 

* On the frail fenfes, and with them muft end ; 
;^ut fuch as fuit her own immortal fame, 
^ree-/rettiUH chahge, etmially the fame* 

Take^couri^e then, thefe joys we fhall attain % 

■ I. 

Almighty WiiHo4^ nerer a6te in Vain ; 
Nor fhall thiefobi, oh which it has beftoVd 
Such powVsi''c?cr perilh, like an earthly clod ; 
But purg'd at lenj^ from foul corruption's ftain, ' 
Freed from herpiSbn, and unbound her ^haift. 
She fbaff hei) native ftrength, and native ikies rcigidn 
To heav'ft to old inhabitant return, i. 

And draw ndEfatreotis ftreams from tilth's perpdualtihi. 

Whilft life remains, (if life it can be calTd ' • 
T' exiftJtt HcfHy bcmdage thus enthi^HJ) ' 
Tir'd with the diiH purfuit of worldly things, '■ 

The foul fcarce wakes, or opes her gladfome wings, 
-•* '" Yet 
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Yet ftiU the godlike exile in difgracc 

m 

Retains fome marks of her celeftial race ; 

EMe whence from Memory's ftorc can fhc produce 

Such various thoughts, or range them fo for ufc ? 

Can matter thcfe contain, difpofe, apply ? 

Can in her cells fuch mighty treafures lye ? 

Or can her native force produce them to the eye ? 

Whence is t3iis po,w'r, this foundrefs of all arts. 
Serving, adorning life, through all its parts. 
Which names impos'd, by letters mark*d thofe names, 
Adjuftcd properly by legal claims, 
From woods, and wilds colle&ed rude mankind, 
fmdi cities, laws, and governments defign'd ? 
What can this be, but fome bright ray from heaven. 
Some emanation from Omnifcicncc given ? 

When now the rapid ftream of Eloquence 
Bears all before it, paffion, reafon, fenfe. 
Can its dread thunder, or its l]ght*ning*s force 
Derive their eflence from a mortal fource ? 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art. 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled fcenes, or charm the car with rhyme. 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely, and fublime ? 

Whilft 
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Whilft things on earth roll round from ^e to age. 
The fame dull farce repeated ; on the ftage 
The poet gives us a creation new. 
More pleafing, and more perfed than the true \ 
The mind, who always to perfedion haites, 
Pcrfeftion, fuch as here fhe never taftes, 
Withgratitude accepts the kind deceit. 
And j:fience forefees a fyftem more compleat. 
Of thofc what think you, who the circling race 
Qf iuns, and their revolving planets trace. 

And comets journeying through unbounded fpace ? 

> . ». 

Say, can you doubt;^ but that th' all-fearching ibul. 
That now. ijan traycrfe heaven from pole to pole, 
Froip thence defcending^ yifits but this earth, 
And Ihall once more regain the regions of her birth ? .. 

Could fhe thus ad, unlefs fome Power unknown. 
From matter quite diftiniSt, and all her own. 
Supported, and impell'd her ? She approves . 
Self-confcious, and condemns ; fhe hates, and loves. 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid, . 
Without th^ body's unrequeflcd aid : 
Her own internal flrength her reafon guides, . , . , . 
By this fhe oow compares things, now divides j 

Truth's 
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1 r>' I*' 



That there's a fdbt .which after death ihaUJiF^ 
All are concerp^'d ibout, and all bdieve; i - ^ v^y;' 
That fomething!^ ours, when we from life depart J ^. 
This all conceive^ all feel it at the heacci*- • :-,:^ 



leam- 



i'^/ 



V. 



This truth, the public voice declares the fanje i ^ , ^ /- 

No land fa rude . but looks beyond the tomb ' - . < ^ ; v</^ 

For future prqipeds ina world to come. : '. -. > 

7 Henpei without hopes to be in life* repaid, -^ /. * ':- 

J We plant flow oaks-pofterity to Ihade i -,. ^-.i 

-^ And hence vaft pycamids afpiring high .. ; f; ' 

Lift their proud heads aloft, and time. defy^ ..- ,%' 

Hence is our love of: fame, a love ib ftraig, r i^y; 

We think no dangers great, or labors Jong, :. .,,g 

By which we hope our beings to cactend, : . „ --r 

And to rcmotcft times in glory , to defcend* ^ ,.^7/ 

For fame ihr wretch beneath the-gaUows iyev 
Difowning evejry -crinfie for wjiich he dies j . - r 
Of life prdvfej tenacious of a nanie, . v, 

Fearlefs of: deathi^^ind yet afraid of ihamCf. . .. ...t- 

Nature has wove into the human mind - ^ w - 

Xhis anxious; cs^re for names wc leave behind, ^ . rr 
T'extend.ournarfpw views beyond the tomb^.^ -r 
. And give an earneft of a life to come : .. 

For, 
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Far» if when dead, we are but duft or clay. 
Why diink of what pofltrity (hall fay ? 
Her praiie, or cenfure cannot us concern. 
Nor ever penetrate the filent urn. 

"What mean the nodding plumes, the funeral train. 
And marble nionument that fpeaks in vain, 
Widi all thofc cares, which every nation pays 
To their unfeeling dead in difPrent ways ! 
Some in the flow*r-ftrewn grave the corpfc have lay'd,' 
And annual obfequtes around it pay'd. 
As if to pleafe the poor departed (hade ; 
Odiers on blazing piles the body bum. 
And ftore their aflies in the faithful urn ; 
But all in one great principle agree 
To give a fancy^d imn^ortality. 
Why Ihould I mention thofe, whofe ouzy foil 
Is rendered fertile by th* overflowing Nile ? 
Tlwir dead they bury not, nor bum with fires^ 
No graves they dig, cre6l no fun'ral pires. 
But, waihing firft th* embowerd body clean. 
Gums, i5>icCf ^^^ melted pitch they pour within ; 
Then with ftrong fillets bind it round and round. 
To make each flaccid part compaft, and ibund ; 

Vol. VI. F ' And 
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And laftly pamt ijic y«ni(h*d fuifaociAir . > 
"With the fame fcamr^. which in life it wore: » • 
Sb ftrong their pre%e of a future ftfttc. 
And that our nobler part furvive$ thfi kf^'^ fiCb i^r.A 
Nations behold remote from rei|fop'« hfiUftSir - . • v. = 

• - . 

where Indian Ganges rolls hiis fandy ftmusi9> ■. *.:■ ir r 
Of life ' impatient rufh into the fire, - ^. . ^ . ; 

And willing vi6kims to their Gods expire f * ^ . j , 
Perfuaded the Ipofcibul to regions flics * ^ / 

Bleft with eternal fpring, and cloudleft ikies^ >; ! : .• 
Nor is lefs fam*d the oriental wifi? ^ rV? 

Thefe heroines mourn not with loud &inale eriea :^ ^^ ( 

Their hufbands loft, or with o-crflowiag ey^ . ~'4 

But, (Irange to tell ! their funeral piles tkimAi ' . ^ t i 

Andia the fame fad flames their forrows end ^ . > 

In hopes with them beneath the fhades to rovt» ' • . 

And there renew their interrupted love* 

•% 

' In climes where Boreas, breathes eternal coid^ 
See numerous nations, w^Hke, fierce* andiioid^ i 
To batde all unanimoufly run, 

Nor^ere, oorfword, nor infl:ant death thcj fliuA : 

. ■ ■ ■ • , -■ • 

Whence 



For ftedfaft virtue, and contempt of . life : :o i 
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rf life in cfery brea/%^ T 

their mindf ^mpreft, i 

itcoxxitry ^ie^ ait Weft ? \ 



Whence this difdain of life in e^ery brea/%^ 
But from a naQ<^ m 
Thatall^ who6fft 
Add too to ibtk ;d)e oocc pierajiing dreams^ 
Of fweetSlyfian groves, ^ %fiafi streams : . 
All Ihew with 9rhat eoofent mankind agree 
In the firm hope of loiqiortality. 
Grant thefe th' inji^ntions of the crafty prieft» 
Tet fud^ invei^oAs never could fubfifl, 
Unlefs fome g^kmnerings of a ftiture fiate 
Were with the mind coasval, and innate : 
For every fiOiMi,^ wliioh can long perfyadc. 

In tn»h :miift |i«ve its firft foundations laid. 
Becmifi; we :afle mffible to conceive. 

How uikiiribody''d fouls can a&, and live, 

The vulgar give them forms, and limbs, and faces. 

And hs^HCations in peculiar places ; 

Hence reafoneni more refined, but not more wife, . 

Struck wytjb the glare of fuch abfurdities, 

Theiir whole .existence fabulous fufpe6):. 

And truth and falfhood in a lump rejeA ; 

Too indolent to learn what may bc-Jknown^ ;. 

Or elfe t0Q proud that ignprance to own. 

F 2 For 



I 
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For hard's the tafk the daubing 1» pcmde- 
FoUy and fraud on TrXjA'sfaii^fdrk hsvt laid; '' • ^'^ 
Yet let that talk beours j for great tKfe prfee 5 •' ''^' 
Nor let us Tftitb's^<aseleftial charms defpik^ '-"'^^ ''^ 
Becaufe that priefti^ 6r poets may dHgilife. ' ^ ^ '*- ^^; 

That there's a God from Nature's i^dce is clek^'^"^ 
And yet what- errors to this truth- adhcte ? ^ '""''^ ^ ^^ 
How have the fekrs and follies of irtanTdhd ^' 

Now mukiplfd their Gods, tmd*i6#'fubjdin^d^ ^^' 
To each the friikies of the human Yrhhd ! ■ ' -^ ^^^^^ 
Nay fuperftition fpread at length fb #Me, ' ''' '^ ^^^S 
Beafts, birds/ arid onfens too wetfe'dei^d: 2W3ri2 

TV Athenian fage revolving irfMi^iriirid^ ^^^^^ •Jo'l 
This .^»«ikricfs, biind«eft, -madirtft-dr riliaikiri^ii ^^1 
Foretold," thit in maturer idkys^ f!ie\%hf Ittte;^-' ^'^^ ^^T 
WhciiTime fhbuW^tipen the d^tretfS^^ Ffafi;^ ' i^^^^A 
Some God would light us, like the^rffihg day^ ^^ 
Tfrl^du^ error's iWaz^, and ch^ife thefe eldiKfe dvl^ ^ 
Long fmce has Time ^IftU'd this ^feat decree,^ ■' ''-^^ 
And brought ii*^'4id-fr6m this Divinity. '- '' ' '^ ^ 

Well worth ^iS* fckirh difcoveries may be mfad^'^^ 
By Nartwe,^ VDid^ttf^theceleftial aid: ' '^^^ 

Let's try Whalt^e^dohjeftures then tan reach/ ^^'^* 
Nor fcorn plain iRkaJbn, when Ihe deigns toteitlfi ^\ 
'^■-^ ' . ^'' That 
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I ■ f 






That mmdi^wd^xxiy: often fy«(ip«iWz^ . b . j r; 
Is plaiajr.fuch,is this union Nature ties ;. i y. 
tut then .a^pften too they difagrcc, - ; : 
'hich proycS: tH^^ Ibul's fuperior pi^gcny. 
►mctimcs die bc^dy in full ftrcngth wc findj 
Wh^ili'Vanouf ^ debilitate the mind ; 
At others, whilftthe mind its force retains, 
*he body ik^ mth lickneis and with pains ; 
Tow (^ onef-cp(]w:¥)n fate their beings eiid, 
.like they'd fj(kls^nf. and alike they'd mend. ^ i 

But fure expefacaces <m the flighteft view, ^ 
Shews us, tattle rjBverfe of thi^ is true; 
For when tj|3^;l])9dy?<^t expiring lies, ^ 

Its lii^|;>J3uit^ l^eleis, and half clos'd its eyes, . , 
The min(^^ewi9r}PS, and eloquence acquires. 
And wiidbirprophetK: voice the dy^^ 

Of like, m^CJfi^l* were they both composed, , 
Hjfi^t^pqjpe&lit, jthi^ the. mind, when flecp has ^sM 
Each a't^ue of i^iib, expatiates wide 
Her liberty refto^^d, her bonds unty'd? . . 
And^jk^ (9^ bird who from its prij(bn: flies. 
Claps her exulting wings, suid mounts, the iki^s* 

Grant tl]^, corporeal is the human mind> 
It n^ult have parts in infinitum join'd s 
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And each of thcfc muf! will, pctceivc, dcfign,' 
And draw confus'dly in a different fine ; 
Which then can claim dominion o'er thfeteft. 
Or ftamp the ruling paffion in the bread ? • ' 

Perhaps the mind is foi-m'd by raritnis arts 
Of modelling, and figuring thefe parts j 
Juft as if circles wifer were than fqiiares 5 
But furely common fenfc aloud declares 
That fite, and figure are as foreign quite 
From mental pow*rs, as colours black or White. 

Allow that motion is the caufe of thou^t, ^ 

With what ftrange pow*rs muft motion then be fraugfci ? 
Reafon, fenfe, fciencii, muft derive thdr fource ^' 
From the whed's tapid whh-l, or pully's force; ' 
Tops whip*d by fchotdrboys fages fttuft commchcei 
Their hoops, like them, be cudgePd into fehfe. 
And boilitig pots o*erftpw with cteqticnce# 
Whence can this very morion take its birth ? 
Not fure from matter, from dull clods of earth 5 
But from a living Ipirit iodg'd withift. 
Which governs all the bodily machkie : ' 

Juft as tk* Almighty Unlv^erfal SdUl 

, Informs, difefts, an(J animates th* irhofe. "^^ 

m 

Ceafc 



(87) 

Can live, wheajf^fo^i tht lK>4x,fl^t^ ^^^^J^*4> 

But rather,WQ#dcr^ if fht^et, could die. 

So fram'd^ iafafltton^'d fot eternity $ . 

Self-mo v?dj not iarm'd of part* together ty'd, 

"Which time caa diffif)^i«e,t and force divide ; . 

For beings of ^19 make can never die^ 

Whofe pow'w wirjbint hcftifelves, and their owntfience K^. 

If to conceive how any thing can bo 
From.Jth^ ^ifc^d and locality , 
Is hard j r,wh» thipk you of- the Deity ? . 

A^f^^J^ ti^ hf»3fian. mind appear^ 
To fliape,r< or.l^, yfimiUttide ot.plac^^ 
lc^4i^ ^^#^^ ^ bounded .by no fpace. ; 
Juch tjipnvitipod^ a Spirit pure refin'd 
Tom ail material dmfSf and fuch the human mind. 
For in what; part of elfettce can we f^ 
More ce^uin^AHorks c£ Immortality i . ^ , ■ 

Ev'n from this dariQ cpnfit^meM with delight ^ 

She looks abroad^t *ad prunes herftlf for flight i , . 
Like an unwilling^ j^npiace longa to^ yoam 
From this duU.carth^ apd fcek her native home. ■ ^ , 

F 4 Go 
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Go then forgetful, .qjfjt? toil ^wl^ifcj,! ■:- ■ v - i 
Purfuc the joys of this.feUacipufiiJife.^ v > rv V 

-" I k ■> w ■ •» *• • -•• ■ 

Like fomcp9orfly,^wh9 lives byt^r a;day> , . ^of 
Sip the frefh dews,, and. in the fuii0iioie.plays^ .;>r: ,\ 
And into nothing fhen diilblve away* y^^ Jx 

Are thcfc our great purfuits, is this to live? ,4^ r/:/ 
Thefc all the hopes this niuch-iov'd world can s^,t n; 
How much more worthy envy is their SsXt^ . , :^ . , »: (^ 
Whqi fearch for trut;h in a fuperiorilate I. > . vomijoCi 
Not groping ftep by ftep,. as we purfucj - ^ ^r tor i^^ji 
And following rqafon's much en^glcddlOp, : ; -^i/; Vfl 
But with one grcat^ and inftantanwwf 35fpW» ' , i/t^tjrj 
But now can fenfe rernai% jpcrl^aps y^iam ^y, ^haSbvl 
Corporearorgans if wc.takc,awaf,jv ^^r,- , ^Kri ftiA 
Sinccit fj:pmthcn|^pJ59Csed?rft#;M^ 
Why not? or why jnajt aottJk %|lfXjrq9ive. ,* ,<,(; ?iT 
New organs, fince ev*n art can ^thcfexctrieve ? - vtir i£ J 
The filver trumpet aids th* obfljnaflted ear, . y , .^ v ^H 
And optic glafles th^ dim eye can <;lcar i : ^ . ,* ^m(> :C 
Thefe in mankind new faculties create, ,. \>r»o ' 

And lift him far .ibqve his native ftatc \ . ; nA\ 

Call down reyolving^planets from the l]k:jF> r « m- A ;^li > 
Earth's fecr^t trcaftir^ to hiae3Fe>i; ^ ^ . / ^^.j r 
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The whole minufe^ftaifoHihakeMd^''^ "'"' ' ^'^ 
WithallthewondaW^a'v^lttW'tiii^^' ■*'•' ^^•^' ^ 

fiow coultf^"ttina,^did ihfejaioiie^)eftd'^'''*^ "'"' 
OiClenfe, thccfrbts bf thbfc lenfes mena ^ - — 

Yttoft. wc fee thof^ifenfes fl ^ ^ ^^^^^ ' - • -*- '^^- 



)rfcclS; 



• 1' 



And oft their mfortnltion quite rejofts. 

In diffifflbei^ of th5Sigs, their (hapesahfi^fize, 

Our rcafon jud^^bdtterthan our eyes. 

Declares not this iTO*loul*s preeminerice '" " 

Si£eriorto, and^t^te dimhafhitoTenfi ? "" ^'^''^'/'"^ 

F<i fure *ti»fiki^^^ati fihce faowro high ' ' '' ^* '''''*; 

Cl4g*d and Sriflfed^flie dares ii<* ^v^iatcf^'' '"' 

8*d, ^ ^'Mrt^^e ibailliiif' Mn^tli difp%;' ^ 
Aji^ foar at length toTttith'srt^l^nt ray; 

*Tis not for ife^t&'kndtir •, our fwifch'is vain : 



.^.- • • . •■ - •=^« '•■. : r..-. . \s'' '^1 ' * 
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Can any n6# itefii&nbcr or relate 

How he ejofted in the embryo ftate? 

Or one from birth ^ifenfible of -flay '^ 

Conceive ideas of'tHefblar rty >' "^ " ^-J.:..:n - ^'-'^ 

That light's dcny?d to him, wWcIiMyfeeJ ' '''^ ^"'^^ 
He knows, pcr^fjsr'ybu'll fay, -^ iak fddo #6. 

The mind conteftp&tive fihife nofifji^Sg Kere'"^' "^''^'- 

Oif sfclbth, that's worthy of a wilh or fear : 

He, 
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He, whofe fuWima pwrfuit b God and truths 
Burns, lik^fibcne^abfent and itnpatian youth, 
To join .the ot^«& of bU w^m de0f€i>. . • , 
Thence to ki^^^fd ibadcs, aiKlib^fns^tireSr : 
And there deligbtf }m f>afikm to rehearfe ^ 

In wifdom's facrcd Voic^ or in harmonious. verfcy. 

To me nooft htppy thcr^ft^e be appears, .: 
Who having onee, umBov'd by hgpes-^iJrfearS,, - = / 
Surveyed thisfun» earthy occfani.ckRid|» and &aWh. 
Well fatisfydrctpros from ^rticncte hdcamCi m.j . .> { 
Is life a hundred yeanr^ or tfejr jfo ftw^ ... r/ 

'Tis repetitaon^ s^ 9dd oolhmg mw : . ^o a >£ i 

A fatfy 3iibeie:^idKxif9iids Bieet^tbut Mne can iis^^^i) 
An mn, where tn^v^Qecs basty then pc^ ^^^Yi- r*nlJ 
A fea, jwfaoii man jHrpetiially. is tpft^ , ^^rr a 

Now plun^d.in-bvU'iBrfs, now iftiijriflcR loft; v; ^.^n^ 
Who leave it firft, the peaceful. port firft gaiaib* - i 
Hold then ! no farther launch into the main: : ., ; 
Contradt your fails % £fe nothing can ht&ow ; ; . . , . ( 
By long continuaficej but coQtinu'd woe : , . , t » r u 
The wretched jM-ivilege daily to deplore 
The funerals of our friends, who go before : 
Difeafesj pains, anxieties, and cares. 
And age furroundcd with a thoufand fnares. 
:• v:> r- :: • But 
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But whither hunyd by a generous fcom 
Of this vain worki^ ah! whhhef aih I borne? 
Let^s not unbid ch^ Almighty's ftmdard quit, 
However ifevere oar poll, we mwft fubmit. 

Could I a firm perfiia^n once attain 
That after death no being would remain ; 
To thofe daric iisades Vd wittingly defcend. 
Where all muft fieep, this drama at an end : 
N«W« BKXi^ptj ^khcmgb renewed by Fate 
EVn from sits tirhf^i aixl it» hapf»eft ftate; 

Might I from F^>mine's bounteous handrao 
Each boon, each btdSiag in her pow^r td give, 
Gem«4: »d ii^iehce, morals, and good^fenfe, 
Unenvy*d honors, wk and eloquence, 
A numerous oSspring to the world well known 
Both for paternal virtues and their own; 
EVn at thi# mighty price I'd not be bound 
'To tread the fame duU circle round, and round 
'I'he foul Inquires enjoyments more MAuxie^ 
?y ipace unbounded, undeftroy^d l^ time. 
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» i •■ ... ■ ■ ■^' v J .■ il - ,- .- ju^v/ "T 

A 

/^ OD then through all creation giv^wc^lfp^ 
^^ Su%icnt .marks of an indulgjcw imfl|J,;^c^rt 
Exccpjting ia ouifelyes > . ourfdvc;? of j^ ; . , ,i c,, 
His works the chief on this terreftrial haU» .*^.^ ; 

,^ ■ * . . *!^ ■ ^ ■ , ; - it • 

A- 

His own bright image, . who alone unhlcft. . .^ j 
Feels ills perpetual* happy all the j^, > ^ V:o ti. 
But hold, prdiiimptupus ! , cl^i^jefli^pf JicavUi^^ 



«-i't»'«';-T «'*|-»p- 
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With fuch i^viftice, fuch partialigs;^^^. 

Yet true it is, Xurvey we life a^owdfl. ; : ; ^ y,- 
Whole hofts of iiU J>n pvery fuiq ar? foup4 i ■ . ^ . : ,> 
Who wound BtPHJicrie a,pd there, by. cJ»n(;;e afoe, v^ 
But at the fpecjes-i][ki^te the tibw^ 
What millions pqiih.by each.ot}^ers»^ds 
In war's fierce rage j?: pi; by the dicad commaivkjf 
Of tyrants languiih out their liyes in phains;^ , 
Or lofe them in variety of pains ? . ^ .1 

What nutnbers pinch'd by want and hunger 4i^ 
In fpite of Nature's iiberality ? 
(Thofe, ftill more niunerous, I to name difilain, . 
By lewdnefe, and intemperance juftly (lain :) 
What numbers, guildcfs of their own difeafe, . , ,^ , 
Are fiutch'd by fudden death, or \f afte by (low degre< 

Wh 
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Where then is Virtue's well-defcrv*d reward ! — ' 

Let's pay to Virttrc every due i^gard : 

ThdfelhcPiin^ftanah, fetuscbafWJ/ - " 'w 

To bear ae^ e^Jb, which (he cairt redrefs ; 

Gives hope, and cbnfcious peace, and can aflliage ' 

Th* impetudils tttiipcfts both of luft, and rage \ - '^ 

Yet Ihe's a gitod fo far froni beinjg lure. 

That oft her fridwSs ^uKar ills endure : 

m»fe Vfcei^eWfils^^ Icvereft is their fate, ■-'"' -^ 

Tyrants purfue them with a thrce-fbM hice. ' ^^ 

How many fhTJggling ih their country's? caufe, - 

Andfron^tei'cSiihtty nieritingapidaufe, ' 

Havc-fffl'h bj^^^tches fond to be inflav*d. 

And pcrifli'd by tftii^ hands thentfelves had fav'd ? * 

Soon as ftijp*!fi6f* Worth appears in view. 

Sec kiSkidS,- ahd ^dit united to purfue ! 

The man ib4brrh*d fli^ all con^ire to blame, -^ ' 

And Envy's pois'nous tooth attacks fti^ fame 5 

Shoultflrfe if fcngth, fo truly good aiid great. 

Prevail, and rule with honcft views the ftate, 

Thenfiitrft he toil for an ungrateful face. 

Submit to clatnor^' • libels, and difgracfe V ■ 

Thrcaterfd,' opposed, defeated &i HiS ertds; 

i^%i^ fiJditious^ ahd^ a(piring fnehds; r- - ^ - • 
mrC'H Hear 
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Hear diis and tremble { all who would be great. 

Yet know not what attends that dang'rous wretched ftate. 

Is private life fiom all theft cvHs free ? 
Vice of all kind^ rage, envy there we fee. 
Deceit, that Friendfliip's maik kifidioiis wears, 

m 

Quarrels, and feuds, and law's intangling fbares* 

But there are pleafores ftill in faumaa life, 
Domeftic eafe, a tefxier loving wife. 
Children, whofe dawning fmiles yotar heart engage^' * ' 
The grace and comfort of foft-ftealing age. 
If happinefs exifts, *tis furely here — 
But are thefc joys exeippt from car^ and fear ? ' 
Need I the miferies of that ftate declare, '^ 

When diflferent pafliOns draw the wedded pair ? . • - 
Or fay how hard thofe paffions to dtfcern. 
Ere the die's caft, and *tis too late to learn ? . '^ 

Who can ii^ure, that what n right, and goods 
Thefe children fliali purfue ? or if they flfiQuy, * 
Death comes, when leaft you fear fo black a day; ' ^ 
And all your bk)oming hopes ar^ fnatcb'd ^way; i 

We fay not, that thefe ills from Virtue flotr^ 
Did her wife precepts rule the world, we know • ^ 
The golden ages would again begirt, • ■ ^V' 

But 'tis our lot in this to fuffcr, ,and t» fin. - ■ --' 
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Obfeinringtliis^r&iipe&geshavcdeoroc^ / . 
'PHflf ;aU things Irom twp £au£» muft proceed $ 
Two principles widi equal pow'r endu'd. 
This wholly evil, diat fupremely good. 
From this, arife die mifcrics we endure, 
Whilit xkM adfiiioiilers a friendljr cure i 
Hence life is chequered ftiU with hliis, and woe. 
Hence tares with gqlden crops promifcuous grow. 
And ppifonous ferpents majce dieir dread repofe 
Beneath the . covert, pf the fragrant rofe. 

Can fuch a fyftem fatisfy the mind, . 
Are boA thftfe Gods in equal po^*r conjoint. 
Or one fuperior i Equal if you fay, . 
Chaos feturnt, fince neither will obey. 
Is one fuperior ? gpod, or ill muft reign. 
Eternal joy, or everlafting pain. 
Whiche*«r is eonquer'd mud entirely yidd. 
And th^.viffborious God «njoy the fkld. 
HencQ with thele fidions of the Magics brain f 
Hence .<i>uzy Nile^ with all hw* nionftrous train ! 

Or comes the Stoic nearer to the right ? 
He holds, that whatfoe ver yields delight. 
Wealth, fame, externals all, are ufelcfe things ; 
Himfelf half jllarving h^pier far than kings. 
'-.V..VC 'Tis 
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*Tis fine indeed to be fo wondVous wife ! 

By the fame reasoning too he pain denies ; 

Roaft him, or flay him, break him on the wheel, 

Retraft he will not, though he can't but feel : 

Pain's not an ill, he utters with a groan ; 

What then? an inconvenience 'tis, he'll own. 

What, vigour, health, and beauty? are thefe good? 

No : they may be accepted, not purlued : 

Abfurd to fquabble thus about a name. 

Quibbling with difPrent words, that mean the fame. 

Stoic, were you not fram'd of flelh and blood. 

You might be bleft without external good ; 

But know, be felf-fufficient as you can. 

You are not ipirit quite, but frail, and mortal man« 

But fince thefe fages, fo abfurdly wife. 
Vainly pretend enjoyments to defpife, 
Becaufe externals, and in Fortune's pow'r. 
Now mine, now thine, the blefllngs of an hour ; 
Why value then, that ftrength of mind, they boaft", . 
As often varying, and as quickly loft ? 
A head-ach hurts it, or a rainy day. 
And a flow fever wipes it quite away. 

See * one whofe councils, one ^ whofe conqu'ring hand 
Once fav'd Britannia's almoft finking land : 

' » Lord Somer9. ^ Duke of Marlboroagh. 

Examples 
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Examples of the mind's extenfive pow'r, 
Examples too how quickly fades that.flow'r. 
• Him let me add, whom late we faw excel 
In each politer kind of writing wdl ; 
Whether he ftroye our follies to expofe 
In caly verfc, or drojl and hum'rous profe ; 
Few years, alas ! compel his throne to quit 
This mighty monarch o'er the realms of wit. 
Sec felf-furviving lie's an ideot grown ! 
A melancholy, proof our. parts are not our own. 

Thy tenets. Stoic, yet we may forgive. 
If in a future ftate we ceafe to live. 
For here the virtuous fuffer much, 'tis plain ; 
If pwi is evil, this niuft God arraign ; 
And on this principle confefs we muft, 
Pain can no evil be, or God muft be unjuft. 

Blind; man I whofe reafon fuch ftrait bounds confine,' 
That ere it touches truth's extremeft line. 
It ftops amaz'd, and quits the great defign. 
Own you not. Stoic, God is juft and true i 
Dare to proceed ; fecure this path purfue : 
*Twill foon condu6t you far beyond the tomb. 
To future juftice, and a life to come. 

* Dean Swift. 
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This path you fay is hid in endlc& night, 

'Tis felf-cotficek alone obftru£is your fighc^ 

You flop, €K half ytmr deflim'd courfe is na^ 

And triumph, when the conqticEft a not woa^ ,^ 

By this the SopiUfb v«c of old niflDd: 

See what a monftnius race fitMn one nuftake is bwdf 

Hear then my acgument: ^-^confefs we mufi^ 
A God tbe^e SS) ftipremeljr iw!& and ju& : 
If fo, however tiiiags dlBkBt onr fightt ^ 

As lings our baid, fDd«4!n«r xs^ ds rijgit* .' 

But is it right, what here & oft appears^ 
That vice Ihould triwnph, virtue fink on tears ? 
The infcatnce then, tiiat dofts tida ^debate, . , 
Is, that there muft essift a fuciare Aate. . 
The wife extending their enquiries w«jb 
See how both ftaMs are by Gon«d)on.t)rU| ■ . 
Fools view butf>ait, and not the tihok fprwy^if . 
So crowd exiftenoe all inta>a dqr* 
llence are they led to Jiope, bist faofc^e in vmn, .; 
That Juftke never will i-efittoe her ragn,$ 
On this vain hope aduteren, thiete^ leif^ , 
And to this altar vile afiaf&is %« 
*' But rules not God by general laws divine I _, ,, • 
** Man*s vice, or virtues change nQt the defign/*^ 

What 
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"What laws are tbefe ? inftrud: us if jrou can : -^ 
There's one defign'd for brutes, aod one for man : 
Another guides inaiftive matter's courfe, 
AttrafUng, and attrafted by its force : 
Hence mutual gravity fubfiib betweea 
INt diftant worldft and ties the vaft machine. 

The htm of life why need I call to nmdf 
ObeyM by birds, and beafts of wcry kiod ; 
By all the (andy defart's lavage bn>od^ 
And all the num'rous ofispring of jche Agod % 
Of thefe oooe uticontfourd, a^d lawleft rQve^ 
But to fome dk^io'd end fpontaneoua move. 
Led by that inftiuft, heav'n tt&lf iolpirai^ 
Or fo much reafim, as their fl^tr requires s 
See all with 0dU acquire their daily food» 
Att ufe tSi^ anns, which Nature has beftow'ds 
Produce dieir tender piK^ny^ aod feed 
With care pirental^ whilft that care tbey ne^ $ 
In thefelorM offices compleady bkftt 
No hopes tefftnd theiti, aot vain iears ixiokft. 

Man o'er a wider field extead^ hif view$> 
God tiirough the wooders of his woii^ purfues. 
Exploring ijieoce Us attrtbsMe8» and laws> 
Adbits, loves, hi^tes ihVEteri»al Caufe ^ 
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For fure in nothing we approach fa nigh 
The great example gf divinity. 
As in benevolence : the patriot's foul 
Knows not felf-center*d for itfelf to roll. 
But Varms, enlightens, . animates the whole : 
its mighty orb embraces firft his firiends. 
His country nexi^ then man ; nor here it ends, 
But to the meaneft animal defcends* . 

Wife Nature has this focial law cqnfirm'd > ; 

By forming man fo helplefs, and unarm'd i . 

His want of others* aid, and pow*r of ipeech j 

T' implore that aid^ this leiTon daily teach. 
Mankind with other animals compare, 
Single how weak, and impotent they are ! 
But view them in their complicated fl;atei 

Theirpow'rshow wondVous,and theii:ftrengthhow grcft^ 

"When focial virtue individuals joinif^ 

And injone folid mafs, like ^viqr combines ! : . 

This then's the firft great law by Nature giv'n, 

Stamp'd on our fouls, and ratify'd by Jfcav'ns . ,. ^ 

All from utility this law approve, \ 

As every private blifs muft fpring frooi focial lovicc. 

Why deviate then fo many frona this-law ? - 
See paflions, cuftom, vice, and foUy drawj 

Survey 



V lOI ) 

Survey the rolling globe finom Eaft to Wcft> 
How few, alas ! how very few arc blcft ? 
Beqeath the frozen poles, and burning line. 
What poverty^ and indolence combine. 
To cloud with Error's mifts the human mind ? 
|9fo trace of man, but in the form we find. 

And are we free from error, and diftrefs. 
Whom Heav'n with clearer light has pleas'd to blefs ? 
Whom true Religion leads ? (for Ihe but leads 
By loft perfuafion, not by force proceeds *, ) 
Behold bow we avoid this radiant fun ! 
This proffer'd guide how obfHnately (hun. 
And after Sophiftry's vain fyftems run ! 
For thefe as for eflentials we engage 
In wars, and maflacres, widi holy rage ; 
Bibdiers by brothers' impious hands are flain, 
Miftaken Zeal, how favage is thy reign ! 

Unpunifh'd vices here fo much abound. 
All right, and wrong, all order they confound ; 
TVtk are tiie giants, who the gods defy. 
And mountains heap on mountains to the fky. 
Seesthirth* Almighty Judge, or feeing fpares, . 
And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares ? 
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He fees ; and will at Idd rewards tkftow. 

And punifhmenti) not lefs afllir'd for being (low; 

Nor doubt I, though this ftate confused appears;^; 
That ev'n in this God fometimei^ interferes : 
Sometimes, kft man fhould quite his pow*r difown^ 
He makes that pow^r to trembling nations known : 
Biit rarely M% ; not for each vulgar end^ 
As Superftition's idle tales pretend. 
Who thinks all foes to God, who are her omU} 
Direfts his thunder, and ufurps his throne. 

Nor know I not, how much a eonlcious mind 
Avails to puniih, or reward mankitkl % 
Ev'n in this life thou, irtpious wretch, muft feel 
The Fury*s fcourges, and th* infernal wheel •, 
From man's tribunal, though thou hop^ft DO nii^* 
Thyfclf thou can^ft not, nor thy oOnfciehte Ihuh t 
What muft thou fuflSaP, when each dke d^fe. 
The progeny of Vice, thy febric feize ? 
Confumption, fever, and the rackthg paiA 
Of fpafms, and gout, and ftohe, a frightful tniq f 
When lift liew tortures can alone fujpply, 
JLfife thy fole hope though hwe^ yet dread to die. 

ShcAald fuch a wretch to numVous years arrive, 
It can be little worth his while to live j 
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Survey the rolling globe from Eaft to Wcft^ 
How/cw, alas! how very few are bleft ? 
j|eqeath the frozen poles, and burning line^ 
hat poverty^ and indolence combine, 
p cloud with Error's mifts the human mind ? 
So trace of man, but in the form we find. 
;^ And arc wc free from error, and diftrefs, 
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Whom Heav'n with clearer light has pleas'd to blcfs ? 
Whom true Religion leads ? (for {he but leads 
By foft perfuafioii, not by force proceeds *, ) 
Behold bow we avoid this radiant fun I 
This proffer'd guide how obftinately (hun. 
And after Sophiftry's vain fyftems nln ! 
For thefe as for efTentials we engage 
In wars, and maflacres, with holy rage ; 
Bfbdiers by brothers' impious hands are flain, 
Miftaken Zeal, how favage is thy reign ! 

Unpunifh'd vices here fo much abound, 
j(Ul right, and wrong, all order they confound ; 
THefe are tiie giants, who the gods defy. 
And mountains heap on mountains to the iky. 
Secfsthirth* Almighty Judge, or feeing fpares. 
And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares ? 
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As the fefe port, the peaceful filent {horel 
Where he may reft, life's tedious voyage o'er : 
He, and he only, is of death, afraid, 
Whom his own confcience has a coward made ; 
Whilft he, who Virtue's radiant courfe has run> 
Defc^nds like a ferenely-ietting fun : 
His thoughts triumphant Heav'n alone employs, 
And hope anticipates his future joys« 

So good, fo bleft th' illuftrious ^ H$ugb we fi|id, 
Whofe image dwells with plcafure on my mind ^ 
The Mitre's glory, Freedom's confiant friend. 
In times which afk'd a champion tQ defend | 
Who after near a hundred virtuous years. 
His fenfes perfedl, free from pains and fears, 
Replete with life, with honors, and with age^ 
Like an applauded aftor left the ftage ; 
Or like fome viftor in th* Olympic games. 
Who, haying run his courfe, the crown of Glory clainjs. 

From this juft contraft plainly it appears. 
How Confcience can inljpire both hopes aijd fears ; 
But whence proceed thefe hopes, or whence this dread, 
If nothing really can affeft the dead ? 
See all things join to promife, and prefage 
The fure arrival of a future age ! 

* Biihop of Worccftcr. 

Whatever 
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No honors, m tt^4^ Iv^ ^<p attend^ 

CompatjioM ft^; J» wp'^f «:oul4 h we a fri«n4 J 
His §^p:crers lezya j^ aiuji w^Ji w^d aiffngl«; 
He looks WtthiAi, 9ed $«t^f$i ^t t^ figjbit : 
Whqi,^i|^«stt'iMiQe ]Q«^ Vi)Ufc& !w. pointed 4ar^ 
With.wliat impatittt^fj 1»« 4^^ W^ «t, 
L-ife tjo ftralMg ^^nifdj^^^e .a|4 P«a» ! 
Why this, if aftei iX^ji^ f^9ft retmir^ ? 

•I 

Why fiio^i^^ikf)oS^ tii^, i»ifefi« tq fodurc» 
If D^aih «qm]4 ^imt «l» evef laftii^ c^re f 
^is piaijii. tke«t' a fetroethiRg wbifpers «i his ear, , 
(Though ^ Jw:*d Ivdfr it) he h«i 9«kJ^ «> fear. 

See.-the reycarfeJ Jtow happy thdi; wc find. 
Who know bsr Bwi{ te ei^^gc^ mankind ! 
Pm'd i)y ¥af h tpngW, . by every heart bclov'd. 
For Virtues pri»^§'^ ajld fw Arts lnsprov'd : , 
Their eafy ^pe£te fti^ with foiilffs fcreoc, . 
And aU is peac«> »q4 happ,ii|?i» wtt^n ; 
Their flcep i^ <K:*er #fturb*d by fears, pr ftrife„ 
Noiyliifc,,iiQr.M(!WfV int^t the fprings pf life, 
, Him Fort uw ca,iwot (ipk, nor awch elate, 
Whofe views extend bcyoqcl t\^ morul ftate i 
By age when fiimmpn'd to refiga hi^ breathy 
Cahn, and ferene, he fees sppcoa^hmg death* 

G 4 . As 
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It may beia: yet he deicrrct apFteoic, 
Who follows whore inftruftive N«tw^ draw$ \ 
Aims at rewsrdft by her iaduigencfi civ'fl* 
And foars triumphant <k» her .wi^ to hcar'iVi 

Say what tbi^ ¥4ixvU viitiiow iB^ 
No mean reward^ M mei cmaijp viiew^ $ 
Not wealtb ufiKiQittt of n aum^fpus truin. 
Not fame Iqr firaud a<:qiiir^d» or title vain I 
He followi^ bM vhfre Natux€ pointi the rpadu 
Rifmg ip y irtiM^'a Ichooli, 'titt he ^end« to God 

But we th*4a^Loriou5 601901011 hf^rd of mam 
Sail without coittp«l9» fipU without a plan \ 
In Fojtumi's rarying ftorms for evtr toft^ 
Shadows purfue, that itx puifi^t aFe loft i 
Mere infants alU 'tiO life's extremeft day, 
Scrambliog for tx^> then tolTrng thrm ^way« 
Who refts of ImmoftaUty aflur'd 
Is fafe, whaterei ilia arQ here e^dur'd ; - , 

He hopes not vainly in a world like this. 
To meet with pwe winterruptiBd hliiif j 
For good and ill, in this imporfeft itatCi^ 
'Arc ever mix'd by the decrees of Fate. 
With Wifdom'^ rich^ft harveft Folly grows, ^ 
And baleful hendock mingles with the rc^i 
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All thing$ are blended, changeablfy and vm$ 

No hope, no m(h we perfefiJy obtain ( 

God may perhaps (might human Reaibn^s line 

Pretend to fathom infinite defign) 

Have thus ordain*d things, dut the rcfUeft imnd 

No happinefs compkat on earth natf find; 

And, by this fnemtty chaftifenient made iinft^ 

To heav*n her faieft, bcft retreat may rife^ 

Come theflj fince now in fafety we have paft 
Through' Error's iwks, and fee die port at laft> 
Let us review, and recolleft the whole. *~ 
Thus ftands my argument -^ The thinking fool 
Cannot terrei^rial, or material be^ 
But claims by Nature Immortality; 
God, who created it, can make it end^ 
We queflion not, but cannot apprehend 
He will ; becaufe it is by him enduiid 
With lirong ideas of all-perfe6b Good 9 • 
With wond'rous powers to know, and calculate 
Things too remote ftom this our earthly ftate j 
With fure prefages of a life to come. 
All falfe and ufelefe, if beyond the tomb 
Our beings ceafe : we therefore can't believe 
(Jod cither afts in vain, or can deceive* 
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If C7^.afi]fe of equity deinaiid^. 
That Vice and Virtue from the Almighty's hands. 
Should ilue tewards^ and ptimflunents receire. 

And this by no means happens whilft we live^ 

« 

It follows, that a diiie muft furely come. 
When each ihafi meet their well^adjufted doomr " 1 
. Then fh^ this fcene, which now to humaa.^Kt 
Seems fo uawonhy Wifdom infinite, 
A fyftem of confummate flcill appear, ^ 

And eyery cloud difpers'd, be beautiful and clear* 
Doubt we of this ! what folid proof remains, - 
That iilct die world a wife Difpder reigns ? 
Whilft all Creadon fpeaks a powV divine. 
Is it deficient in the main defign ? ' ' 

Not fo : the day Ihall come, (pretend not noW 
Prefumptuom 10 enquire or when, or how) 
.But after death (hall come th* impbr^nt day. 
When God to all his juftice (hall difplay % 
Each a^Etion widi impardal eyes regard, 
And in syuft proportion pu^iih and rewards 
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The Ardour: An Ojxb to Contentment; 

By Mr. Thomas Cole; 

fl^O tbefe lone fllades^ where Peace delights to dweO, 
^ V^^y Fortune oft pennit me to retreat^ 
Here bid the world, with all its cares, £urewel, * 
And leave its pleafures to the rich and great. 

Oft as |lie fummei'a fun Ihall cheer this icene, ^ 

a 

With that mild gkani) which pointa his pardng ray. 
Here let my .foul enjoy each eve ferene. 
Here fliare its calm,, 'till life's declining day. 



No gladfome image then fhould 'icq>e my fight, 
\ From tl^ gay flow'rs, which border near my eye^ 
7o yon bright .dQud, that decks, with richeft lights 
The gilded mantle of the weftem iky. 

With ample gaze, I'd trace that ridjge remote. 
Where op'ning cliffs difclofe the boundlefs main ; 

iWith eamefi: ken, from each low hamlet note 
The Iteeple's fummit peeping o'er the plain. 

'; I What 
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What vacious works dutt rural landicape fill^ 
Where mingling hedge-rows beaqteous fields inclofe; 

And prudent Culture, iritii induftrlous ikillt 
Her chequered fcene of crops and fallows fhows ! 



HcMT lho4dd I love €0 ixiark chat rivulet's xntxe^ 

Through which it works its untaught courfe along ; 

^hilft near iti grafif banks the herd fliall grate. 
And Uithfome miUcmaid chaunt her thoughde&ibng ! 



firouid I note die ffaadea of lengthen 
ifcatcer'd o'er the hilfs flant brow d 
lote the daf^ laft g^mm'ring lulht 
)ai off the Torge of yooder upland 
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Nor ihould mf Irifikre fiUom wait to Tiew 
The ilow^wiflg'd robks in hottiewaiil tiw 

Nor yet &rbeaf dte iwailow to piu£iei 
With quicker gbmce, cksfe &iisuiungoVr thexiiead. 

But moSdj here fbaM I delight t^ eiftbre 

The bounteous hwsof Natunfs mfftic powV) 
Then nitrfb on him who hdefledi all her flore^ 

And^ve to fofema thoughts the fcber hoar; 

Let 
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Jjtt Mirth ttienyfM i«ugh inth jpioiid di£huii» 
<. , And deem it fploen one axMneiit tims to vifte i 
If fo ibe ktep £u: lieoGe faer noify train, 
i l^rioitrriipc tfaolc joys Hit taaunt tB&c 



Far fweeter flsicams fliali flow iiom Wiidom't 4>nng» 

Than (he. icoelves fit>m FoUy^s ooftlkft bowl i 
And what deligbts can her chief dainties iiriiig, 
^ I^kc^thofe .which feaft the heavenlf'^peniive to\Af 

Hail Silence then ! be thou my fttquent gueft ; 

For thou ^ait wont my gratitude to raife. 
As high as wonder can the theme fugged. 

Whene'er I oiedita&e my Maker's prai&. 



What jjBj for culorM Piety to learnt 

All that/m^ chriftian ibiitude can teach. 
Where weak-cy'd Jleafen's felf may wdj 
. Each dearer truth the gofpd deigns to pirachi 

No objefi: here but mky convince the maod. 
Of more than tbought&l faoncfty fOudl need ; 

Nor can SiiQ)efi& long queftion here «> find 
Sufficient evidence to fix its creed. 

Tis 
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*Tis God that gives this baw'r its aweful gloom 5 
His arched vei^lure does its roof inveft ; 

He breathes the life of ifragrancc on its bloom ; 
And with his kindnefs makes its owner bleft. 

« 

Oh ! tDA7 the guidance of thy grace attend 
The ufe of all thy boxinty fliall beftow 5 

Left foUy fhould miftake its facred end. 
Or vice convert it into means of woe. 

Incline and aid me ftill my life to fteer. 
As confcience didates what to fhun or choofe \ 

Nor let my heart feel anxious hope or fear, 
JFor aught this world can, give me or refufe. 

Then fhall not wealth's parade one wilh excite. 
For wretched ftate to barter peace away ; 

Nor vain ambition's lure my pride invite, 

, • 

Beyond Contentment's humble path to ftray.^ 

What though thy wifdom may nly lot deny, 
Thetreafur'd plenty freely to difpenfe; 

Yet well thy goodnefs can that want fupply 
With larger portions of benevolence. 
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And fore the heart that wills the gen'rous deeji. 
May all the Joys of Charity command ; 

For ffie beft loves from notice to recede. 

And deals her unfbught gifts with fccret hand. 

Then will I fometimes bid my fancy fteal. 
That unclaimed wealth no property reftrains j 

Soothe with fiftitious aid my friendly zeal, 
And realize each godly aft ftie feigns. 

So ihall I gain the gold without alloy ; 

Without oppreffion, toil, or treacherous fnares ; 
So fliall I know its ufe, its powV employ. 

And yet avoid its dangers and its cares. 

And fpite of all that boaflful wealth can do. 
In vain would Fortune ftrive the rich to blefs. 

Were they not flatter'd with fome diftant view 
Of what Ihe ne*er can give them to poffefs. 

E*en Wifdom's high conceit great wants would feel. 
If not fupply'd from Fancy's boundlefs ftore ; 

And nought but fliamc makes powV itfelf conceal. 
That flie, to fatisfy, muft promife more. 

Vol. VI. H But 
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But though experience will nor fail to'fliow, 
Howe'er its truth man's weakncfs may upbraid. 

That what he moftly values here below, 
Ow£s half its relifh to kind Fancy's aid ; 

Yet fhould not Prudence her light wing command. 
She may too far extend her heedlefs flight ; 

For Pleafure foon (hall quit her fairy-^land 
If Nature's regions are not held in fight. 

From Truth's abode, in fearch of kind deceit. 
Within due limits (he m^y fafely roam ;. 

If roving does not make her hate retreat, ' 

And with averfion fhun her proper home* 

But thank$ to thofe, whofe fond pai^^ntil C«re 
To Learning's paths my youthful fteps CQt^% 

I need not fhun a flate which lets m^ (har^ 

Each calm delight that foothes the ftudfou? |rik6l. 

While genius lafts, bis fame fhall ne'er decay, 
Whofe artful hand firft caus'd its fruits to fpreiw! ; 

In lafting volumes ftampt the printed lay, ' ' 

And taught the Mufcs to tnibalm the dead. ^'"^ 

Ta 
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l^o him 1 bwe each fair inftrudive page, 

m 

Where Science tells me what her fons have known ; 
Collefts their choiccft works from every age. 

And makes me wife with knowledge not my own. 

V 

Books rightly us'd m^y every ftate fecure : 
Froni fiprtune^s evils may our peace defend ; 

May teach us how to fhun, or to endure, 
The foe malignant, and the faithlcfs friend* 

Should rigid Want withdraw all outward aid. 
Kind ilorcs of inward comfort chcy can bring ; 

Should keen Difeafe life's tainted ftream invade. 
Sweet to the foul from them pure health may fpring. 

Should both at once man's weakly frame infeft. 
Some lettered charm may ftill relief fupply ; 

^Gainft all events prepare his patient brcaft. 
And make him quite refign'd to live, or die. 

For though no words can time or fate reftrain ; 

No founds fupprefs the call of Nature's voice ; 
Though neither rhymes, nor fpells, can conquer pain. 

Nor magic's felf ,make wretchednefs our choice -, 

H 2 Yet 






( "6) 

Yet rcafon, while it forms the fubtile plan. 
Some purer fource of pleafure to explore, 

Muft deem it vain for that poor pilgrim, man, . 
To think of refting *till his journey's o'er 5 

Muft deem each fruitlefs toil, by heav'n defign'd 
To. teach him where to look for real blifs ; 

Elfe why fhould heav'n excite the hope to find . 
What balk'd purfuit muil here for ever mifs ? 

The GROTTO: An Ode to Silence. 

ft 

By the Same. 

/^ O M E, mufing Silence, nor refufe to fhed^ 
^^ Thy fober influence o'er this darkling cell : 
The defart wafte and lonely plain. 
Could ne'er confine thy peaceful reijgn 5 
Nor doft thou only love to dwell . , 

'Mid the dark manfions of the vaulted dead ; 
For ftill at eve's fereneft hour. 
All Nature owns thy Ibothing pow'r : 
Oft haft thou deign'd with me to rove. 
Beneath the calm fequefter'd grove \ 

Oft 
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Oft dcign'd my fecrct ftcps to lead 

Along the dewy pathlefs mead ; 

Or up the dulky lawn, to fpy 
The laft faint gleamings of the twilight (ky. 
Then wilt thou ftill thy perifive votVy meet. 
Oft as he calls thee to this glodmy feat : 
For here, with many a folemn myftic rite, 

Wert thou invoked to confecrate the ground. 
Ere thefe rude walls were reared remote from fight. 

Or ere with mofs this fhaggy roof was crown'd. 

* ■ ' ■ * 

Hail ! blefled parent of each purer thought. 

That doth at once the heart exalt and mend ! 

Here wilt thou never fail to find 

My vacant, folitude inclined 

Thy ferious leflbns to attend. 

For they I ween fliall be with goodnefs fraught. 

Whether thou bid me meditate 

On man, in untaught na^ture's ftate 5 

How far this life he ought to prize j 

How far its tranfient fcenes defpife : 

What heights his reafon may attain. 

And where its proud attempts are vain : 

What toils his virtue ought to brave,^ ' 

jf^r Hope's rewarding joys beyond the grave : 

H 3 Or 
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Or if in man redecm'd you bid me trace 

Each wondVous proof of heavVs tranfcendent grace j 

Then breathfc fome Iparks of that celeftial fire, 

Which iii the raptur'd fcf aph glows above^i . 
Where fainted myriads crowd the joyful choir. 

And harp their praifes round the throne of lovc^ 

The trifling fons of Levity and Pride 

Hence fhall thy aweful ferioufnefs exclude ^ 

Nor fhall loud Riot's thoughtlefs train 

With frantic mirth this grott profane. 

No foe to peace fhall here intrude. 

For thou wilt kindly bid ?ach found fublide, 

Save fuch as foothes the lift'ning fenfe, 

And ferves to aid ^y influei^ce : 

Save where, foft- breathing o-er the plain, 

Mild Zephyr waves the I'uflling grain : 

Or where^ fome flrcam, from reeky fource. 

Slow trickles down its ccafelcfs coi^rfc : 

Or where the fea's impcrfeft roar 

Comes gently murmuring from the diflant fhorc, 

But moft in Philomel, fweet bird of night, 

In plaintive Philomel, is thy delight : 

- For fhe, or ftudious to prolong her grief, 

Or oft to vary her 6xhau{tlef» Jar, 

• • With 
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Widi frequent paufe, from thee fhall feck relief. 
Nor clofe her ftrain, ^till dawns the noify day. 

Without thy aid, to happier tafteful art. 
No deep inftruftive fcience could prevail : 

For only where thou doft prefide. 

Can wit's inventive powVs be tried : 

And reafon's better taflc would fail, 
tiid not thy haunts the ferious theme impart. 

The critic, that with plodding head 

Toils o'er the learning of the dead ; 

The cloiftcr'd hermit that explores. 

By midnight lamp, religion's ftoreS ; 

Each fage that mslrks, with thoughtful gaze^* 

The lunar orb, or planet's maze ; 

And every bard, ^hat ftrays along 
The fylvan fhade, intent 6n facred fong ; 
Shall all to thee thofe various praifes give. 
Which, through thy friendly aid, themfclves receive : 
For though thou mayft from glory's feats retire. 

Where loud applaufe proclaims the honoured name; 
Yet doth thy modeft wifdom ftill infpire 
Each nobler work that fwells the voice of Fame. 

H 4 The 
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^S 99 gli gH ^D ^3 ^9 ^f C9 ^f «f ^2 ^f ^f Sf Sf pj on Sp i^p Is a% a]} cS 

The Picture of HUMAN LIFE. 

Tranflated from the Greek of Cebes thcTHEBAN. 

By Mr. T. S c o T T. 

Et vita monjlrata via eft. Hor. 

TT 7HILE Saturn^ s*^ fane with folemn ftep wctrod, 
^ ^ And view'd the ^ votive honours of the God, 
A piftur'd tablet, o'er the portal rais'd. 
Attached our eye : in wonder loft, we gaz'd. 
The pencil there fome ftrange device had wrought, 5 
And fables, all its own, difguis'd the thought. 
Nor camp it feem'd, nor city : the defign, 
Whofe moral mock'd our labour ^o divine. 
Was a waird court, where rofe another bound. 
And, higher ftill, a third ft ill lefs'ning ground. 10 
The nether area opcn'd, at a gate 
Where a vaft crowd impatient fcem*d to wait. 

* This temple was probably in the city of Thebes, for Cebes 
was a Theban. 
*" Devout offerings, for Uie moft part in difcharge of vows. 

Within, 
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t 

"Wifhin, a group of female figures flood, 

v.. 

In modey drcfs, a fparkling multitude. 

Without, in ftation at the porch, was feen 15 

A venerable form, in aft and mien 

Like fome great teacher who with urgent tongue. 

Authoritative, warn'd the rufliing throng. 

From doubt to doubt we wander'd ; when appeared 

A fire, who thus the hard folution cleared. 20 

Strangers, that allegbric fcene, I guefs. 
Conquers your (kill, our home-born wits no lefs. 
A foreigner, long fince, whofe nobler mind 
Learning's beft culture to ftrong genius join'd. 
Here liv'd, conversed, and Ihew'd th' admiring age 25 
Another Samidn or Elean fage. 
He reared this dome to Satum^s aweful name; 
And gave that portrait to eternal fame. 
He reafon*d much, high argument he chofe. 
High as his theme his great conceptions rofe. 30 

Such wifdom flowing from a mouth but yoiing 
' I heard aftonifli'd, and enjoy'd it long : 
Him oft I heard this moral piece expound. 
With nervous eloquence and fenfe profound. 
FatbtTj if leifure with thy will confpire^ 35 

Tield^ yield that comment to our warm dejire. 

Free 
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Free tx) beftow, I warn you firft, beware : 

Danger impends, which luttimons all your care. 

Wife, virtuous, bleft, whofc heart our precepts gain, 

• Abandoned, blind, and wretched, who difdain. 40 

For know, our purposed theme refembles beft 

The fam'd Enigma of the ^beban peft : 

Th' interpreter a plighted crown enjo/d. 

The ftupid pcrifti'd, by the Sphinx deftroy'd. 

Count Folly as a Sphinx to all mankind, 45 

Her problem. How is Good and 111 defined ? 

Misjudging here, by Folly's law we die. 

Not inftant vi6tims of her cruelty ; 

From day to day our reaibning part ihe wounds, 

« 

Devours its ftrength, its nobleft pow'rs confounds : 50 
Awakes the lafli of ^ Punijhment^ and tears 
The mind with pangs which guilty life prepares. 
With oppofite efFeft, where thoughtful fldll 
Difcerns the boundaries of Good and 111, 
FoUy muft perifh j and th' illumin'd breaft 55 

To Virtue fav'd, is like th' immortals bleft. 
Give audience, then, with no unheeding ear. 
O bafte^ no heedlefs auditors Jiand bere^ 

t The Cafelian and Salmafian editiQAs read 'jr^nfQi wicked, - 
iiiftead of T/Jtpo/ bitter, 
- Vidcyer. 186, 

mtb 
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With fireng defiriy in dread JkJ^enee welmdt^ 
So gnat tbe hleffing^ and the bane fo great. 60 

XtiStzxit^ he rais'd his oratorial hand. 
And faid- (ow eye he guided with a wand) 
Behold lifers penciFd fcene, the natal gate. 
The numbers thronging into mortal ftate. 
Which danger's path, and which to fafety bears, ' 65 
That ancient. Genius of mankind^ declares* 
See him aloft, benevdent he bends, 
One hand is pointing, one a roll ejttends 

Keafon's imperial code ; by heav'n impreft 

,* 

In living letters on the human breaft. 70 

Opposed to him, Delufion plies her part. 
With fkin of borrowed fnow, and blufli of art. 
With hypocritic fawn, and eyes afkance 
Whence foft infeftion fteals in every glance. 
Jicr faithlefs hand prefents a cryftal bowl, 75 

Whofe pois'nous draught intoxicates the fouL 
Error and ignorance infus*d, compofe 
The fatal beverage which her fraud beftowai. 
' Js that tbe bard condition of our birth ? 

JMuJl all drink error who appear on earth ? 8^ 

All ; yet in fome their meafure drowns the mind. 
Others but tafte, lefs erring and le6 blind. 

I Th^ 
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• Th* O^nionsj and De^es, and Pleafures rife 
Behind the gate, thick-glitt'ring on our eyes ; 
Thick as bright atoms in the folar ray, 85 

Diverfe their drap'ry and profufely gay. 
Thcfe tempting forms, each like a miftrefs dreft. 
Our early fteps with powerful charms arreft : 

Soon as we enter life, with various art 

« 

Of dalliance they affail th' unguarded heart. 90 

All promife joy, we rulh to their embrace s 

To blifs or. ruin here begins our race. 

Happy, thrice happy, who intruft their youth 

To right Opinions J and afcend to Truth : 

Whom fFifdM tutOTSy whom the Virtues hail, ,^5 

And with their own fubftantial feaft regale. 

The reft are harlots : by their flatt'ries won. 

In chafe of empty fclences we nin : 

Or Fortune's vanities purfue, and ftray 

"With fenfual Pleafure in more dangVous way. 100 

See the mad rounds their giddy followers tread, 

Delujion^s cup ftrong working in their head. 

Faft as one fhoal of fools have delug'd through. 

Succeeding fhoals the bufy farce renew. 
Who on that globe fiands fir etching to her flight ? 105 
IVild feems her afpeSj and bereaved of Jight. 
* The firft court, or the fenfual life. 

Fortune, 
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« 

Fortune, blind, frantic, deaf. With reftlefi wings 
The world fhe ranges, and her favours flings : 
Flings and refumes, and plunders and beftows, 
Caprice divides the bleflings and the woes. no 

Hfer grace unftable as her tott'ring ball. 
Whene'er fhe fmiles fhe meditates our fall 
When moft we trufl her, we are cheated moft. 
In defblating lofs we mourn our boafl : :-. 

-Her cruel blaft invades our hafly fruit, 1 1^ 

And withers all our glory at the root. 

IVbat mean tbofe multitudes around her ? Why . . , 
Such motley attitudes perplex . our eye ? . r 

Some J in the aSt of wildeft rapture^ leap^ • / 

In agony fome %vring their hands ^ and weep. i iff 

Th* unreasoning crowd ; to pafTion's fequel blind, - 
By paffion fir'd and impotent of mind : 
Competitors in clamorous fuit, to fhare 
The toys fhe tofTes with regardlefs air ; 
Trifles, for folid worth by moft purfu'd, 125 

Bright-coloured vapours, for fantafluc good : 
The pageantry of wealth, the blaze of fame. 
Titles, an pflPspring to extend the name, 

to 

Huge strength, or beauty which the flrong obey, 
The viftor's laurel, and defpotic fway. 130 

Thefe, 
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Thefe, humour*d in their vows, with layidi pfai^ 

The glory of the gracious goddefs raifc : 

Thofc other, lofers in her chancc-fuU game* 

Shorn of their all, or fruftrate in thf^ir aim. 

In murmurs of their hard mifhap complain, 13^ 

And eurfe her partial and malignant reign. 

Now, further ftill in this low fenfual ground, 
Traverfe yon flpw'ry mount's fequefter'd boun^. 
In the green center of thgfe citron (hades, 
*Mong gardens, fountains, Bow'ry walks, and glades, I4(> 
Voluptuous Sin her powerful fpells employs^ 
Souls to feduce, feducing flie deftroys. 
See ! Lewdnefsy loofely zon'd, her bofom 1a9Xt%^ 
See ! Riot her Iwuripus bowl prepares : 
There ftands Avidity^ with ardent eye, . 145 

There dimpling Adulation fmootbs her lye. 

*«» 

There Jtation^d fa what end? 

In watch for prey, 
Fortune^s infatuate favourite^ of a day. 
Thefe they carefs, they flatter, they entreat ' 
To try the pleafures of their foft retreat, 150 

Life difencumber'd, frolickfome, and free, 
All ea£b,^ all mirth, and high felicity. 

Whom- 
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Whomever by their inveigling arts they win 

To tread that magic paradife of &», 

In airy dance his jocund hours fkim round* 155 

Sparkles the bowl, the feftal fongs refound : 

His blood ferments, iir'd by the wanton glance. 

And his loofe foul dtflblves in am'rous trance. 

While circulating joys to joys fuccecd, 

While new delights the fweet delirium feed ; 169 

The prodigal, in raptur'd fancy, roves 

CTer fairy fields and through Elyfian groves : 

Sees glittVing vifions in fucceflion rife. 

And laughs at Socrates the chafte and wife. 

'Till, fober'd by diflxefs, awake, confus'd, .1 65 

Amaz'd, he knows himielf a wretch ad^us'd i 

A Ihort illufion his imagined feaft, 

Himfelf the game, bimfelf the flaughter'd bcaft. 

Now, raying for his fquander'd wealth in vain, 

Slave to thofe tyrant jilts he drags their chain : 1 70 

pompelFd to fuffer hard and hungry need, 

Compeird to dare each foul and defp'rate deed 

ViUain, or knave, he joins the fhaiping tribe, 

Robs altars, or is perjur'd for a bribe : 

Stabs for a purfe, his country pawns for gold^ 175 

To cvci^y crime of blackeft hcrror fold, 

Shifdefs 
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Shiftlefs at length, of all refourcc bereft. 
In the dire gripe of Punijhment he's left. 

Obferve this ftrait-mouth'd cave : th* unwilling light 
Juft fhews riie difmal deep defccnt to night. i 80 

In centry fee thefe haggard crones, whofe brows ' 
Rude locks o'erhang, a frown thch- forehead p louglis 
Swarthy^ and foul their fhriveird (kin behold, 
And fluttering fhreds their vile def(C!hce from cold. 
High-brandifliing her lafli, with ftern regard, \ 185 
'Stands Punijhment j an ever-waking ward ; 
While fuUen Melancholy mopes behind, 
Fix^d, with her head upon her knees reclin*d : 
And, frantic with remorfeful fury, there 
Fierce ^»f«/^ ftamps, and rehds her Ihaggy hair. 190 
Who that ill-featured ffeSfrt of a man. 
Shivering in nakednefs^ fo fpare and wan ? 
And Jhe^ whofe tye aghafi with horror flares^ 
Whofe meagre form a Jifier^s likenefs bears ? 
Loud Lameniation^ wild Defpair. All thefe, 195 

Fell vulturiB, the devoted caitifi^ feize. 
Ah dreadful durance ! with thefe fiends to dwell ! 
What tongue the terrors of his foul can tell ? 
Worry'd by thefe foul fiends, the wretch begins 
Sharp penance, wages of remembered fins : 200 

Then 
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Then dcq)cr finks, plung'd in the pit of fToCf 
Worfe fufPrings in worfe hell to undergo : 
JJcikfs^ rare gueft. Repentance o'er the gloom 
^Diffufe her radiance, and repeal his doom. 
She comes ! meek-ey'd, arrayed in grave attire, 205 
JScc Bight Opimctiy join'd with Good Defire^ 
Handmaids, of Trulb : with thofe, an adverfe pair 
(Falfe Wtfdani% minions, that deceiving fair) 
.Attend her folemn ftep : the furies flee. 
Come forth, fhe calls, come forth to liberty, 210 
Guilt-harrafs'd thrall : thy future lot decide,. 
And, pondering well, eleft thy future guide. 
Momentous option ! chooling right, he'll find 
A ibv'feign med'cine for his ulcer'd mind \ ^ 

Led to ^rue Wifdom^ whofe cathartic bowl 2 1 5 

Recovers and beatifies the foul. 
Mifguided eUe, a counterfeit he'll gain,^ 
Whofe art is only to amufe the brain : / 

Prom vice to ftud^ous folly now he flies. 
From blifs fl:ill erring, flill betray'd by lies. 22a 

O becimns I where end the rijks we mortals run f 
How dreadful this^ and yet bow hard to Jhun I 
Say^ father y what dijlin£live marks declare 
That counterfeit of fTifdom ? 
Vol. VI. I View 



( 13° ) 

^ View her there, * 
At yonder gate, with decent port, fhe ftands, 225 
Her fpotlefs form that fecond court commands : 
Styl'd PFifdm. hy the crowd, the thinking few ' " ' 
Know her difguife, the phantom of the true: 
Skiird in all Ic^arning, fkill'd in every art ^ 

To grace the head, not meliorate the heart. 430 

The fav*d-, who meditate their noble flight 
From a bad world, to ff^fdom^s lofty height, 
Juft touching at this inn, for fliort repaft. 
Then fpeed their journey forward to its laft. 

This the fole path f 

Another path there lies, 235 
The plain man*s path, without proud Science wife. 

Un?o they, which traverfe this deluder^s bound? 

Abufy fcenCj all thought or aStion round. * > •' 

Her lovers, whom her Ipecious beauty warms, ' ' ' 
Who grafp, in vifion, 5rr«/i's immortal charms,' 240 
Vain of the glory of a falfe embrace : ■"" 

Fierce fyllogyftic tribes, a wrangling race. 
Bards rapt beyond the moon on Fancy's wings. 
And mighty mailers of the vocal firings : 
Thofe who on laboured fpeeches wafte their oil, 245 
Thofe who in crabbed calculations toil, 

^ The fecond court, or the fludious Ufe. ^ 

Who 
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Who meafure earth, who climb the ftarry road^ 
And human fates by heav'nly figns forebode, 
Pleafure*s philofophcrsy Lyceum^ pride, 
Difdainful fbaring up to heights untry'd. z^o 

AB who in learned trifles fpin their wit. 
Or comment on the works by triflers writ, 
1fn:>o are yon aBive female^ like in face 
^0 the lewd harlots^ in the nether fpace^ 
Vile agents of voluptuous Sin ? 

The lame^ %^^ 

Admitted here? 

Ev*n here, eternal fhame ! 
They boaft. fome rarer lefs ignoble fpoils. 
Art, wit, and reafon, tangled in their toils. 
And Fancy ^ with th* Opinions in her rear. 
Enjoys thefe ftudious walks, no ftranger here : %6o 
Where wild hypothefis, and learn'd romance . r 
Too oft lead up the philofophic dance. 
Still thefe ingenious heads, alas ! retain 
Dclufion's dofe, ftill the vile dregs remain 
Of ignoraiKe with madding folly join'd, 265 

And a foul heart pollutes th* embellLQi'd mind. > 
Nor will prdbmption from their fouls reqedc. 
Nor will ttiey from one vicious plague be ^eed, 

I z 'Tin, 
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'Till, \(rcary of thefe vanities, theyVe found 
Th* exalted way to Truth's enlightened ground, 2 70 
QuafTd her cathartic, and all cleansed within. 
By that ftrong energy, from pride and fin, 
Are heard and fav*d. But loitering here they (pend 
Life's precious hours in thinking to no end : 
From fcience up to fcience let them rife, 275 

And arrogate the (welling ftyle of wife. 
Their wifdom's folly, impotent and blind, 
^Wjiich cures not one.diftemper of the mind. 
Enough. Difcover now the faithful road 
Which mounts m to the joys of Truth* s abode. 2&0 
Survey this folitary wafte, which rears 
Nor bufh ©or herb, nor cottage there appears. 
At diftance fee yon ftrait and lonely gate 
(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 
Its avenue a. rugged rocky foil, 28^ 

Traveird with painful ftep and tedjious toil. 
Beyond the wicket, tow'ring in the (kies 
See Difficulty's cragged mountain rife, , . , ., ^ 
Narrow and fharp,xh' afcent \ each edge a. brink, , ^ 

Whence to yafl: depth dire precipices fink. v^ 290 

Is that tU,<wayto Wifdmi Dreadful fvay. I , . ,v; r 
The hndfkip frowns with danger.jmd difnuq^ i - f - 

Yet 
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Yet higher ftill, around the mountain*s brow 

Winds yon huge rock, whofe fteep fmooth fides allow 

No track. Its top two filler figures grace, 29^ 

Health's rofy habit glowing in their face. 

With drms protended o*er the verge they lean. 

The promptitude of friendfhip in their mien. 

The pow*rs of Continence and PatiencCj there 

Stationed by Wifdom^ her commiffion bear 300 

To rouze the fpirit of her fainting fon 

Thus far advanced, and urge and urge him om 

Courage ! they call, the coward's floth difdain. 

Yet, yet awhile, the noble toil fuftain : 

A lovely path (bon opens to your fight. 305 

But ah ! hew climh^d that rock^s bare Jlipfry height ? 
Thefe generous guides, who Virtue's coiirfe befriend. 
In fuccour of her pilgrim, fwift defcend. 
Draw up their trembling charge -, then, fmiling, greet 
With kind command to reft his weary firet. 31a 

With their own force his panting breaft they arm. 
And with their own intrepid fpirit warm : 
Next, plight their guidance in his future way' 
To fFifdomj and in rapturous v}ew difplay 
The blifsful road (there it invites your eyes) 315 

How foiooth and eafy to the foot it lies, 

I 3 Through 
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Through beauteous land, from all annoyance clear. 

Of thorny evil and perplexing fear. 

• Yon lofty grove's delicious bow*rs to gain. 

You crofs th' expanfe of this enamelled plain ; 320 

A meadow with eternal beauty bright. 

Beneath a purer heav'n, o*erflow*d with light. 

Full in the center of the plain, behold 

A court far-flaming with its wall of gold 

And gate of diamond, where the righteous reft j 325 

This clime their home, the country of the bleft : 

Here all the Virtues dwell, communion fweet ! 

Vi \t\i Happinefsy who rules the peaceful feat. 

In ftation at th' effulgent portal, fee 

A beauteous form of mildeft majefty. 330 

Her eyes how piercing ! how fedate her mien ! 

Mature in life, her countenance ferene : 

Spirit and folid thought each feature fhows. 

And her plain robe with ftate unftudy'd flows. 

She ftands upon a cube of marble, fix'd 535 

As the firm rock, two lovely nymphs betwixt, ^ 

Her daughters, copies of her looks and air, 

» • .' 
Here candid Truths and fweet Perfuafign there : ' ' 

She, (he is Wifdom. In her ftedfaft eye 

Behold th* opprefllve type of certainty: 340 

< The third court^ oi" the virtuous life. 

Certain 
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Certain her way, and permanent the deed 

Of gift fubftantial to her friends decreed. 

She gives the confidence ereft and clear. 

She gives magnanimous contempt of fear. 

And bids th* invulnerable mind to know 345 

Her fafety from the future fhafts of woe. 

treafure^ richer than the fea or land! 

But why without the walls her deJiitCd ft and ? 
There ftanding, fhe prefents her potent bowl. 
Divine cathartic, which reftores the fdul. 350 

^his afks a comment. 

In fome dire difeafe, 
Machaon^s (kill firft purges off the lees : 
.Then clear and ftrong the purple current flows. 
And life renewed in every member gjows : 
But if the patient all controul defpife, 355 

Juft vidim of his ftubborn will he dies. 
So fTifdomj by her rule?, with healing art 
Expells Delufion's n^ifchiefs from the heart ; 
Blindnefs, and error^ and high-boafting pride, 
. Intemp'rance, luft, fierce wrath's impetuous tide, 360 
Hydropic avarice, all the plagues behind 
Which m the firft mad court opprefs'd the mind. 

I 4 Thus 






Thus purg'd, her pupil through the gate fhe brings, 

The Virtues hail their gueft, the gueft enraptured fings. 

Behold the fpotlels band, celeftial charms ! 365 

Scene that with awe chaftifes whom it warms : 

No harlotry, no paint, no gay cxcefs. 

But beauty unaffcftcd as their dreiS. 

See Knowledge grafping a rrfulgent ftar. 

See Fortitude in panoply of war : . 370 

Jujiice her equal fcalc aloft difplays. 

And rights both human and divine (he weighs/ ^ 

There Moderation^ all the pleafures bound - • 

In brazen chains her dreaded feet furround* 

■ • 

There bounteous Liberality expands • • ; '/375'" 

To want, to worth, her ever-loaded hands. 
The florid hue of .?V«P^^»^^> her fide . 
Adorn'd by Healthy a nymph in blooming prid& 
Ld, foft-ey*d Meeknefs holds a curbing rein, . 
Anger's high-mettled Ipirit to , reftiiain : -3 80 

While A&r^/ Order tunes her goldfn lyre, vy/»/ 

And whitc-rob*4 Probity compleats thie choir. - ,.i ; it / » 
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O faireji of all fair ! O blifsful Jiate ! 

JFbat hopes fublime our raviJb*d,fo^l.dilateL ■ . . , i 
Subftantial hopes, if by the doftrine taught, ., ^^5 
The fafhign'd manners are to habijt vwrought. 
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Tesy 'tis re/oh* d. ' fFe'll every nerve employ. 
lAvcj then, reftdr*d ; and reap the promisM joy. 

But w hither do 4he Virtues lead their Irufi ? 
To Happineffi rewarder of the juft. ^^6 

Look upward td the hill beyond the grove, 
A fovereign pile extends its front above : 
Stately and ftrongy - the lofty caftk ftands, 
In bpundlefs profped all the courts command^^ 
Within the porch, high on a jafper throrte^ 3 95 

Th* Imperial Mother by her fbrtn is knowli ; 
Bright as the txknttii when fmilihg on the hills 
Earth, air,*^and Tea with vernal joy flie fills. 
Rldlt without lavifh coft her vcft behold 
In colours of the Iky, ahci fring'd with gold : ^ 406' 
A tiar, wreath*d with every ftowVthat blows 
Of liv^Iieft tints,' art>tind her temples glows : 
Eternal bloom her fnowy temples binds, 
Fe^efs of burning funs and blading Wirtds. 
Now, with a crown df wond'rous po^r, her' hand 465 
(Afliftant, round her; all the Virtues ftaiid)" ' ' ^ 
Adorns her hero, honourable meed ' 
Of conqueft's Won by many a valiahf deed. 

J^at c<>nquip? 

Formidable bcafts ftibduM : ' 

Lsfe*nng he fought, he routed, he purfu'd. 410 

Once. 
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His evil was not evil, nor his good 
Aught clfe but vanity mifunderftood. 
Confounding good and evil, lik€ the throng. 
His life, like theirs, was action always wrong. 460 
Enlightened now in the true blifs of man. 
He fhapes his alterM courfe by Wifdom^s plan : 
And, bleft himfelf, beholds with weeping eyes 
The madding world an hofpital of fighs, 

J'his retrofpeSion ended ^ where fucceeds 465 

His courfe ? • 

Where'er his wife volition leads. 
Where'er it leads, fafety attends him ftill : 
Not fafer, fliould he on ApoM% hill. 
Among the Nymphs, among the vocal Pow'rs, 
Dwell in the Sandlum of Corycian bow'rs : 470 

Honour'd by all, the friend of human kind, 
Peloved phyfician of the fm-fick mind -, 
Not Efculapius more, whofe pow'r to (ave 
Redeems his patient from the yawning grave. 

But never more Jhall bis old reftlefs foes 475 

• Awake bis fears ^ nor trouble bis repofe ? 
Never. In righteous habitude inur'd. 
From Paflion's baneful anarchy fecur'd, 

In 
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It\ each enticing fcene, each inftant hard. 

That fovereign antidote his mind will guard : 480 

Like him, who, of feme virtuous drug pofleft, 

Grafps the fell viper coiPd within her neft. 

Hears her dire hiflings, fees her terrors rife. 

And, unappall'd, deftruftion's tooth defies. 

Ton troops in motion from the mount explain^ 485 
Various to 'view ; for there a goodly train j 

» 

With garlands crowrfdy advance with comely pace^ 
Noble their port^ and in each tranquil face 
Joy fparkles: others ^ a bare-headed throngs 
Batter* d and ga/h% drag their flow fteps along j 4^10 
Captives of fome ftrange female crewp , _ ,, 

The crown'd. 
Long feeking, fafe arrivM at Wifdoni% bound, ? 

Exalt in her imparted grace. ^ The ijeft, _= 

Thofe on whom Wifdom^ unprevailing, preft = > 

Her healing aid ; reje&ed from her care, ^^j^ 

In evil plight their wicked days they wear; 
Thpfe tcio, who Difficulty's hill had gain'd, . 
There bafely ftopp*d, by daftard floth detained ; ^ 
Apoftate now, in thorny wilds they rove, . 
Purfuing furies fcourge the caitiff drove ; . ^c?a 

. ^ Apoftates, 

Sorrows 
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■ 

Sorrows which gnaw, rmorfeful thoughts which tear, 
BUndnefs of mindj and heart'Oppreffing Fear^ 
With all the contumelious rout of Sbamey 
And every ill, and every hateful name, 
Relaps'd to Lowinefsy and her fenfual ^eeftj 50^ 

Unblufhing at them&lves, but drunk with fpleen, 
' Wtfdom% high worth their canker'd tongues difpraile. 
Revile her children, and blaf[^eme her ways. 
Deluded wretches, (thus their madneis cries) 
Dull mopes, weak dupes of philofophic lies, 510 
Uncomforted, unjoyous, and unbleft. 

Loft from the pleafures here at large pofleft. 

> < 

What pleafures boaft they ? 

Pleafures of the ftews, 
Pleafures which Rioi'z frantic bowls infu&. 
Thefe high fruition their grofs fouls repute^ ^15 

And man's chief good to fink into a brute. 

But who that lovely bevy, blithe and gay^ 

So fmootbly gliding down the hilly way ? 
' Thofe are th' Opinions^ who have guided right 
The unexperienced to the plain of lig^t : 520 

Returning, new adventurers to bring. 
The bleffings of the laft arrived they fing. 

1 The diftin^iion between Opinion and Knowledge. 

I tVhy 
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ffHrf ingrejs yielded to their favoured ward 
Among the Virtues^ to tbemfehes debarred ? 
Opinioffs foot is never never found 525 

Where Knowledge dwells, ^tis interdided ground. 
At Wifdomh gate th* Opinions muft refign 
Their charge, thofe limits their employ confine. 
Thus trading barks, (kill'd in the wat'ry road. 
To diilant climes convey their precious load, 536 

Then turn their prow, light bounding o'er the main^ 
Aiid with new traffic ftore their keels again* 
thus far is clear. But yet untold remains 
What the good Genius to the crowd ordains^ 
Juji on the verge of Ufe. 

^ He bids them hold ^^5 
A fpirit with erefted courage bold. 
Niver (he calls) on Fortune's faith rely. 
Nor grafp her dubious gifts as property. 
Let not her fmile tranfport, her frown difmay. 
Nor praife, nor blame, nor wonder at her fway 546 
Which reafon never guides : 'tis fortune fliill. 
Capricious chance and arbitrary will. 
Bad bankers, vain of treafure not their own. 
With foolilh rapture hug the trufted loan : 

^ The inflra£tions of the Genius, 

' Impatient, 
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Impatient, when the powVful band demands 545 

Its unremcmber'd covenant from their hands. 

Unlike to fuch, without a figh reftore 

What Fortune lends : anori (he'll lavifh more : 

Repenting of her bounty fnatch away 

Yea feize your patrimonial fund for prey, 550 

Embrace her profier'd boon, but indant rife. 

Spring upward, and fecure a lafting prize. 

The gift which Wifdom to her fons divides ; 

KnowledgCy'whofe beam the doubting judgment guides. 

Scatters the fcnfual fog, and clear to view 5S5 

Diftinguilhes falfc intVeft from the true. 

Flee, flee to this, with unabating pace. 

Nor parly for a moment at the place 

Where Pleafure and her Harlots tempt, nor reft 

But at Falfe Wifdom^ $ inn, a tranfient gueft : 56 

For fliort refcftion, at her table fit, . 

And tafte what fcicnce may your palate hit : 

Then wing your journey forward, 'till you reach 

True Wifdom^ and imbibe the truths fhc'U teach. 

Such is th* advice the friendly Genius gives, ^ ^ 
He perilhes who fcorns, who follows lives. 
And thus this moral piece inftrufts ; if aught 

Is myftic ftill, reveal your doubting thought. 

Thanks, . 



Thanks J generous Sire ; telly then^ the tranjient laity 
The Genius grants 'us at Falfe Wifdom^s gate. 570 
^ Whatever in arts or fcicpccs is found 
Of folid life, in their capacious round, 
Thcfe, Plato reafons, like a curbing rein. 
Unruly youth from devious ftarts reftrain. 

Mujl wey foliciPous our fouls to fave^ gyg 

Affiftance from thefe previous ftudies crave ? 

NecelTity therc^s none. We'll not deny 

Their merit in fome lefs utility ; 

But they contribute, we aver, no part 

To heal the manrters and amend the heart. 580 

An author's meaning, in a tongue unknown. 

May glimmer through tranllation in our own : 

Yet mafterS of his language, we might gain 

Some trivial pui^fes by tedious pain.- 

So in the fciences, though, rudely taught, 585 

^e may attain the little that we ought ; 

^et, Accurately known, they might convey 

^ore fight, not .wholly ufelefs in its way. 

^V|t Virtue may be reach'd, through all her rules, 

^Vithout the curious fubtleties of fchools. 599 

* Natural knowledge, how far ufefol, and when unprofiublc 
^d hurtful. 

. Vot.VL K Howl 
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How ! not the Uan/ii excel $be commen Jhoatj 

In powerful aids to metier ate the foid? 
Blind as the crowds alas ! to good and iU, 
Intangled by the like c(»rrupted wilU 
What boafta the man oi letters o*cr the reft ? 595 
SkiU'd in all tongues^ of all the tits pofieft^ 
What hinders but he fink into t fot, 
A libertine, ot villain in a pk>t» 
Mifer, or knave, ox whatfoe*er you'll name 
Of moral lunacy and reafon's fhame } 60A 

' Scandals too rife ! 

How» then, for living right 
Avail thofe ftudies, and thek vaunted bgfat 
Beyond the vulgar ? . 

Notbirjg. BMtdifckfi 

The caufe from whence this Jirange affetarmee gnmu 
Held by a potent charm in this retreat 605 

They dwell, content with neamcfe to the fiat 
Of Virtuous Wifdom. 

NeaTy mthifiksy invmmt 

Since numbers, eft, from oat the nether jduin^ . 

*Scap'd from the fnares of LewdMfs atd Extrfsr 

Undevious to her lofty- ftation prefs^ ' , 6 Jio 

Tet pafs thefe lettered clans. 

Wfcit, 
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* 

What, then, arethcfe 
In inond things, adranCag'd o'er the lees 
Of human race ? in moral things, we find 
Thefe duller,- or le& tra^hk of mind. 

jyt cypher that. 

Pride, pride averts their eyes 615 
From offered light, in felf-fufficience wife. 
Although unknowiijg, they prefume to know : 
Clit^^d wi& t^ y^ conceit they creep belbw^ 
Nor tmk mount u|> to yon e^ted bound, 
T#ue' 1^0m*i^ mmfion, by the humble found. 620 
Not fouAd by thele, 'tiH the vain vifion* %re^ 
By Fatfi OpMo*, in the learned head. 
Repentance fcafter ; and deceived no more. 
They own th^ iUufion which deceivM before. 
That for ^rue VTffdoni they embraced her fhade, 6^^ 
And hence the healing of fheir fouls delayed. 

Strangers, thcfe leflons, oft revolvirtg, hold 
Faft to yoiM^ hearts^ and into habit mould : 
To this high' fcope fife's whole attention bertd, 
Defpife aught eHe as erring from your end. 630 

2)6- diu^^ or uRavaifil^ i^ my cafe. 
And all tji* bftn^idii^ dicfs away in air. 

. . k a The 
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The D R O PSICAl. MAN. 



By Mr. W. Taylor. 

A JOLLY, brave toper, who could not forbear 
Though his life was in danger, old port and ftale beer. 
Gave the do<ftors the hearing— but ftill would drink oq, 
'Till the dropfy had fwell'd him as big as a ton. 
The more he took phyfic the worfe ftill. he grew. 
And tapping was now the laft thing he could do. 
Affairs at this crifis, and doctors come down. 
He beg^ to confider * — fo fent for his fon. 
Tom, fee by what courfes I've fhorten'd my life, 
Fm leaving the world ere Tm forty and five ; 
More than probable *tis, that in twenty-four hours. 
This manor, this houfe, and eftate will be yours ; 
My early exceffes may teach you this truth, 
That'tis working for death to drink hard in one's youth* 
Says Tom, (who's a lad of a generous fpirit. 
And not like young rakes who 're in hafte to inherit,) 

Sir, 
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Sir, don^t be dilhearten'd ; although it be true, 
Th* operation is painful, and hazardous too, 
*Tis no more than what many a man has gone thro' 
And then, as for years, you may yet be calPd young, 
Your life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the father's reply. 
With a jell in his mouth and a tear in his eye ; 
Too well by experience, my veflels, thou know'fl. 
No fooner are tap'd, but they give up the ghoft. 

)BOeQe()eoe()9()eOe()BC)e()g()e()eC)e()eC)6()eC^ 

PARADISE REGAI N'D- 

By H. T. 

» 

I. 

^j^ E E K not for Paradife with curious eye 
^^ In Afiatic tlimes, where Tigris* wave, 
^ix'd with Euphrates in tumultuous joy. 
Doth the broad plams of Babylonia lave. 

. II. 
•Tis gone with all its charms -, and like a dream, 

Like Babylon itfclf, is fwept away ; 
Beftow one tear upon the mournful theme. 
But let it not thy gentle heart difmay. 

K 3 ni. For 
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III. 

For know vhcrc-eyer love ^nd virtue giude. 

They lead us to a ftat© of b'eav'iJy bli6. 
Where joys unknown to guilt and ftiamc prefidr. 

And pleaTures unalloy'd each hoMr increafe. 

IV. 
Behold that grove, whofe waving bough$ admit. 

Through the live colonade, the fruit^l hiU» 
A moving prqfped with fat herds repljBte, 

Whofe lowing voices all the valley fill. 

V. 
There, through the fpiry grafs where glides the brook, 

(By yon tall poplar which ere£ls its head 
Above the verdure of the neighboring oak,) 

And gently murmurs o*er th* adjoining mead 5 

VI. 
Philander and Cleora, happy pair,. 

Tafte the cool breezes of the gentle wind ; 
Their breads from, guilt, their looks are free from care. 

Sure index of a calm contented min4« 

Vll. 
*Tis here m virtuous lore the ftudious fair 

Informs her babes, nor fcorns herfelf t- improvp, 

While in his fmile ihc lives, whofe pleafing care 

. Difpenfcs knowledge from the lips of l^^vct 

VIII. No 
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VIII. 

No wild defires can fpread their poifon heit. 

No difcontent their peaceful hours attend ; 

Falfc joys, nor flattering hopes, nor fervilc fear; 

Their gentle minds with jarring paflions rend, 

IX. 

Here oft in pleafing folitude they rove, 

Recounting o'er the deeds of former days ; 

With inward joy their well-fpent time approve. 

And feel a recompence beyond all praife . 

X. 

Ol: in (weet conveffe through the grove, or near 

The fountain's brink, or where the arbour's (hade 

Beats back the heat, fair Virtue's voice they hear. 

More muflcal by fweet digrefllons made. 

XL 

With calm dependence every good they taftc. 

Yet feel their neighbours' wants with kind regret. 

Nor cheer themfelves alone, (a mean repaft ! ) 

But deal forth bleflings round their happy feat. 

XIL 

'Tis to fuch virtue, that the pow'r fupreme 

The choiceft of his bleflings hath defign'd. 

And flied them plenteous over every clime. 

The calm delights of an untainted mind. 

K 4 XlII. Ej« 
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XIII. 

Ere yet the fad effedts of foolifh pride, 

And mean ambition ftill emplojr'd in ftrife. 

And luxury did o'er the world prefide, 

Deprav'd the tafte, and pall*d the joys of life. 

, XIV. 

« 

For fuch the Spring, in richeft mantle clad, 

PoUrs forth her beauties through the gay parterre 5 

* 

And Autumn's various bofom is o'erfpread 

With all the blufhing fruits that crown the year. 

XV. 
Such Summer tempts, in golden beams array'd. 
Which o'er the fields in borrow'd luftre glow. 
To meditate beneath the cooling Ihade 

Their happy ftate, and whence their bleflings flow. 

XVL 
E*en rugged Winter varies but their joy. 

Painting the cheek with frelh vermilion-hue ; 
And thofe rough frofts which fofter frames annoy 
With vig'rous health their flack'ning nerves renew. 

XVIL 
From the dark bofom of the dappled Morn 

To Phoebus Ihining with meridian light. 
Or when mild Ev'ning does the fky adorn. 

Or the pale moon rides through the fpangled night. 

XVIII. The 
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XVIII. 
The varying fccnes in every virtuous foul 

Each' pleafing change with various pleafures blefs, 
Raife cheerful hopes, and anxious fears controul. 

And form a Paradife of inward peace. 

To the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole. 



^od cenfet amiculuSj ut Ji 



Cacus iter monjirare velit. — — Hor. 



By the Honourable Mr. D- 



THO* ftrength of genius, by experience taught. 
Gives thee to found the depth of human thought. 
To trace the various workings of the mind. 
And rule the fecret fprings that rule mankind ; 
Rare gift ! yet, Walpole, wilt thou condefcend 
To liften, if thy unexperienced friend 
Can aught of ufe impart, though void of fkill. 
And raife attention by fincere good will : 
For friendfhip fometimes want of parts fupplies. 
The heart may furnilh what the head denies. 

As, 
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As, when the rapid Rhine o'er fwelling tides. 
To grace old Occan'« coaft, in triumph rides. 
Though rich in iburce, he drains a thoufand springs. 
Nor (corns the tribute each fmall riv'let brings : 
So thou Ihalt hence abibrb each feeble ray. 
Each dawn of meaning in thy brighter day ; 
Shalt like, or where thou canft not like, excuie. 
Since no mean intereft Ihall prophane the Mufe ; 
No malice wrapt in truth's difguife offend. 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When firft a generous mind furvcys the great. 
And views the crowds that on their fortune wait, 
Pleas'd with the Ihew, (though little underftppd,) 
He oi)ly feeks the pow'r, to do the good : 
Thinks, 'till he tries, 'tis godlike to di^fe. 
And gratitude ftill fprings, when bounty flows ; 
That every grant fincere affe£Hon wins. 
And where our wants have end, our love begins. 
But they who long the paths of ftate have trod. 
Learn from the clamours of the murmuring crowd. 
Which cramm'd, yet craving, ftill their gates beficgc, 
'Tis eaficr far to give, than to oblige. 
This of thy conduft feems the niccft part. 
The chief perfedion of the ftatcfinan's art. 

To 
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To give t0 fair afflent a fairer face. 

Or foften a m&fal into grace. 

But few there are, diat can be freely kind. 

Or know to fix die favours on the mind ; 

Hence ^me whene'er they would oblige, offend. 

And ^^ diey make the fortune, fc^e the friend : 

Still give unthai^cM % ftiU fquander, oot beftow ; 

For grDU: caen want not what to give, but how. 

Thtf race cf mcit that follow courts, 'tis true. 
Think all they get, and more than all, their due j 
Still alk, but ne'er confult their own deferts. 
And meafure by their intereft, not their parts. 
From this miftakc fo m^ny men we fee 
But ill beQotne the thing they wi(h to be : 
Hence difconteat and frofh demands arife. 
More power, more favour in the great man's eyes : 
All feel a want, though none the caufe fuipefb, 
But hate their patron for their own defefts. 
Such none can pleafc, but who reforms their hearts. 
And when he gives them places, gives them parts, . 
As thcfc o'eppriiee their worth, fo fure the great 
May fell their favours at too dear a rate. 
When merit pines while clamour is prefer*d, 
Ar4 long attachment waits among the herd ; 

When 
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When no diftindlion, where diftinftidn's due, 
Marks from the many the fuperior few ; 
When ftrong cabal conftrains them to be }uft. 
And makes them give at laft, becaufe they muft ; 
What hopes that men of real worth ihould prize 
What neither friendftiip gives, nor merit buys. 
The man who juftly o'er the whole prefides. 
His well-weigh'd choice with wife affedion guides : 
Knows when to ftop with grace, and when advance, 
Nor gives from importunity, or chance 5 
But thinks how little gratitude is ow'd, 
. When favours are extorted, not bcftow'd. 
When fafe on ihore ourfelves, we fee the crowd 

I 

Surround the great, importunate and loud. 

Through fuch a tumult 'tis no eafy taflc. 

To drive the man of real worth to afk ;' ' 

Surrounded thus, and giddy with the (hew, 

'Tis hard for great men rightly to beftowj 

From hence fo few are fkill'd in either cafe. 

To alk with dignity, or give with grace. 

Sometimes the great, feduc*d by love of parts, 

Confult our genius, but negleft our hearts ; 

Pleased with the glittering fparks that genius flings. 

They lift us tow'ring on the eagle's wings : 

Mark 



Mark out the flights by which themfelves begun. 

And teach our dazzled eyes to bear the fun, 

Till we forget the hand that made us great. 

And grow to envy, not to emulate. 

To emulate a generous warmth implies. 

To reach the virtues that make great men rife ; 

But envy wears a mean malignant face. 

And aims not at their virtues, but their place. 

Such to oblige, how vain is the pretence ! 

When every favour is a frefh offence. 

By which fuperior power is ftill imply'd. 

And while it helps the fortune, hurts the pride. 

Slight is the hate negleft or hardlhips breed. 

But thofe who hate from envy, hate indeed. 

Since fo perplex'd the choice, whom fhall we truft ? 

Methinks, I hear thee cry, the brave, the juft ; 

> 

The man by no mean fears or hopes controul'd. 
Who ferves thee from aflfeftion, not for gold I 
We love the honeft, and efteem the brave, 
Defpife the coxcomb, but deteft the knave. 
No fhew of parts the truly wife feduce. 
To think that knaves can be of real ufe. 
The man who contradidts the public voice. 
And ftrives to dignify a worthlefs choice. 

Attempts 
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Attempts a talk that on the choice rtsGcBti^ 
And lends us light to point out new deft^« ' 
One worthleis nnan that gadm i^hat he ptetttn^^ 
Difgufts a thoufand uiipictcn ding £riemh > 
And fince no art. caHi make a conmct paft. 
Or add the ^v^ht ef goU to mimic bni6^ 
When princes to bad ore then- image jmR> 
They more debaie the fiamp than raiie the coiii ^ 
Be thine that 6 arr^ tnie merit to lewird. 
And gain that good^ nor witt the taA be kank 
Souls found alike i^ qaick by natofc Idmd^ 
An honeft mail ia more than half thy fykAd* 
Him no mere viewsy no hafte tb^ tfifi£| fimll Atay^ 
Thy choice to (vXfyy otf thf truft betray. 
Ambkioit here fitall at due &ftanc» ftMd^ 
Nor is wit daageronsi id ail honcft hdad r 
BeCideSy if faiHngs at litt bottouft Me^ 
He view^ thofe £dlings with a lover'a ey& 
Though fmatt hia gedius^ let him^ d# hm heOt^ 
Our wifhes and belirf fuppiy the reft :^ 
Let others barter &r^Ue faitkfof gold^ 
His friendlhip fe HM to be boogfcc ot Mk 
Fierce oppoflciMi? he vmmv^d flirft face^ 
Mbdeft in favour^ d^mig in' di%race 3 

To 
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To ihare diy adverfe fate alone pretend. 
In power a fcnrant, mt of power a friend 
Here pour tfajr favours in an ample flood. 
Indulge thy boundlefs thirft of doing good. 
Nor think that good alone to him confined ^ 
Such to oblige is to oblige mankind* 
If thus thy mighty mailer's fteps thou tracer 
The bravt to cheriiEh, and the good to grace. 
Long fhak thou ftand firom rage and faftkm frae^ 
And teach us long to love the kmg and thee^ 
Or fall a vidtim, dangerous to the foe. 
And make him tremUe when he ftcikes the blow ;. 
While honour, gratitude, aflfedtion join. 
To deck diy clofei and bnghten thy declinew 
niuftrious doom ! the great when thus difplac*d. 
With friendffiip guarded, and with virtue graced. 
In aweful ruin, like Rome's feaate, fall 
The prey and worlhip of the wondVing GauL 

No doubt to genhjs Ibme reward is du^ 
(Excludng that wece fadciadng you : ) 
But yet believe thy uaadsfigaing frknd,. 
When tfutb and geaiue for thy choice €OMtnd^ 
Though both have w^gitt, mhest in the balance. cafl:» 

Let probity be firft,. and paina the laft. 

On 
1 
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On thcfe foiindations if thou daPft be grcat^ :: - :. 
And check the growth of folly aod deceit^ . T 

When party rage fhalL, drop through length of^diys^ : 
And calumny be lip^n'd into praifc, .;.;:: 

Then future times ihall to thy worth allow ,i" /; i ^ O 
That fame, whicfe ciivy would call flattery now^' \ : u 

Thus far my zeal, though for the talk unfile /. ; A 
Has pointed out the rocks where others fplit; > ; "?: ^i i 
By that infpir'd, though ftranger to thcNinc^ . i^.i i 
And negligent of any fame but thine^ ...:.. In, < v 
I take that friendly, but fuperfluous part, . i j fi .; j 
Thai: a£ts from nature what I teactifrooiart*. .t.f un l'^ 

, •■.•'.*. ■ .■ ! ''If. 

To a Lady on a Landscape of her Drawins. 

By Mr. Parrat, ' ' 

TOEHOLD the magic of Thenela'js hand fx . ;.. -. r 
•■^ A new creation blooms at hc;r cooimand^ ; ». , : / 
Touched into life t^he vivid colours glow, ..;, ,r 
Catch the warm ftream, and quickep as they QowucO 
The ravifh'd fight the pleafing landfcape fiU$» i;..: >/ 
Here fmk the y^Ues, and there rife. the hil)s# . ^' f ../- 
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Not with more horror nods bleak Calpe's height^ 
Than here the piftur*d rock aftounds the fight. 
Not Thames more devious-winding leaves his iburce. 
Than here the wand'ring rivers fhape their courfe. 
Obliquely laboring rups the gurgling rill ; 
Still nuirm'ring runsi, or feems to murmur ftilL 
An aged oak^ with hoary mofs o'erfpread, 
Hei^ lifts aloft its venerable head ; 
There overlhadowing hangs a facred wood^ 
And nods inverted in the neighboring flood. 
Each tree as in its native forcA flioots, 
' And blufhing bends with Autumn's golden fruits. 
Thy pencil lends the rofe a lovelier hue, 
And^gitei the lily hirer to our view. 
Here fruits and flowers adorn the varied year. 
And paradife with all its fweets is here. 
There (looping to its fall a tow*r appears. 
With tempefts fhaken, and a weight of years. 
The dallied meadow, and the woodland green. 
In order Fife, and fill the various fcene. 

Some parts,* in light magnificently drefe'd, 
Obtrufive enter, and ftand all confefs'd •, 
Whilft odier^ decently in (hades are thrown. 
And by concealing make their beauties known. 
Vat. VI. L Alternate 
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Alternate thus, and mutual is thdr aid^ 

Their lights owe half their luftrc to the fliacte« - 

So the bright fires that light the milky way^ -^ 
Loft and extinguifh'd in the folar ray } 
In the fun's abfence pour a flood of lights .. 

And borrow all their brigfatnefs Atmi the iiighn 

To cheat pur eyes how well doft thou contrive ! 
Each objed here feems real and alive. 
Not more refembling life the inures ttrndy 
ForrnM by Lylippus, or by Fhidifits' hand^ * 
Unnumber'd beauties in the piece unite'n * . 

# 

Rulh on the eye, and crowd upon die fight* '^ 
At once our wonder and ddight you faife^ -' ' -^ 

We view with plcafure, and widi rapture ^nuJS% 

■ >■■*. 
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ODE to Cupid on Valentine's Day. 



By tile Sam^, 



A^OME^ thou rofy-dimpled boy^ ': 
^^ Source -of every heart-ftk J05H • 
Leave the blifsfulix>w'rs awhile, ■ 
Paphos and the Cyprian, iflc : ^^ "^ ' ? v 

Tifit 
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Vifit Britain's rocky Ihore, 
BricoM too thy pow*r adore* 
Britons hardy, bold) and free, 
Own thy b|ws» and yield to thee. 
Source of every heart-felt joy, 
'" CcMne thou rofy-dimpkd boy« 

Hafte to Sylvia, hafte away. 
This is thine, and Hymen's day 5 
3id heir thy foft bondage wear, 
Bid her for Love's rites prepiir. 
Let the nymphs with many a flower 
Deck the. iacred nuptial bow'r. 
Thither lead the lovely fair. 
And let Hymen too be there. 
*: A This «thii9e^ . 3uid Hymch's day, 
H^b to Sylvia, hafte away. 

Only while we love, we live. 
Love alone can picture give ; 
Pomp and pow'r, and tinfel date, 
Thofe ialfe pageants of the great. 
Crowns and fcepters, cmocd things. 
And the pride ctf Eaftem kings, 

L 2 Are 
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But more advis'd to Ihun the barren twig, 
(What is immortal verdure without fruit ?) 
And woo fomc thrivingv art : her numerous mines 
Were open to the fearchePs Ikill and pains. 

Caught by th* harangue, heart beat, and fluttering pulfe 
Stfunded irregular marches^ to be gone— 
What ! paufe a moment when Ambition calk ? 
No, the blood -gallops to the diftaht goal. 
And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit ftill. 
When F<rftime gentle, at the hiii's verge extreme, 
Array'd in decent garb, but fomcwhat thin^ ^ 
Smiling approach'd^ and what occafion aflc'd. 
Of climbing f She already provident 

Had catered well, if ftomach could digeft 

i 

Her viands, ahd^ palate not too nice^ 

Unfit ftie faid, for perilous attempt. 

That manly limb rcquiPd, and finews tough. 

Ste took, and lay'd me in a vale remote, , 
Amid the gloomy fcene of fir and yew. 
On poppy bed^, !*hsrci Morpheus ftrcw'd the ground : 
Obfciifity her cuSrtain iround me drew. 
And fyren Slodi a duU quietus fung. 

Sithence ho fairy lights, no quick'ning ray, 
Norftir (*f pulfej nor objefts «> entice 

L 3 Abroad 
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Abroad the fpirits ; but the cloyftcr'd heart 

Sits fquat zt home, like pagod in a niche 

Obfcurc, or grandees with nod-watching eye. 

And folded arms, in prefence of the throne, 

Turk, or Indofttn. — Cities, forums, courts 

And prating fanhedrims, and drumming wars, 

AfTed no more than ftories told to bed 

Lethargic, which at intervals the fick 

Hears and forgets, and wakes to doze again. 

Inftead of converfe and variety. 

The fame trite round, the fame ftale filent fccnc r 

Such are thy comforts, bleiled Solitude ! 

But Innocence is there, but Peace all kind. 

And fimple Quiet with her downy couch. 

Meads lowing, tune of birds, and lapfe of ftreams. 

And Saunter, with a book, and warbling Mufe, 

In praife of hawthorns. — Life's whole bufinefs thisi 

Is it to bafk i' th' fun ? if fo, a fnail 

Were happy crawling on a fouthern wall. 

Why fits Content upon a cottage-fill 
At eventide, and blefleth the coarie meal 
In footy comer ? why Iweet flumbers wait 
Th* hard pallet ? not becaufe from haunt remote 
Scquefter'd in a din^e's bufhy lap : 
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•Tis labour makes the peafant's fav'ry fare. 
And works out his repofe : for eafe muft aik 
The leave of diligence to be enjoy'd. 

* Oh ! liflen not to that enchantre^ Eafe 
"With feeming fmile, her palatable cup 
By Handing grows infipid ; and beware 
The bottom, for there's poifon in the lees. 
What health impair-d, and crowds inaftive maim'd ! 
What daily martyrs to her fluggiih caufc ! 
Leis ftri£i: devoir the Rufe and Perfian claim 
Defpotic ; and as fubjeds long inur'd 
To fervile burden, grow fupine and tame. 
So fares it with oqr fov'reign and her train. 

What though with lure fallacious (he pretend 
From w:orldly bondage to fet free, what gain 
Her votaries ? What avails from iron chains 
Exempt, if rofy fctt;ers bind as fail ? . 

Beftir, and anfwer your creation's end. 
Think we that man with vigVous ppw'r endow'd. 
And room to ftretch. was deftin'd to fit ftill? 
-Sluggards are Nature's rebels, flight her laws. 
Nor live up to the terms on which they hold ^ 
Their vifjjd leafe. Laborious ?crms and hard ! 
But fuch the tenure of our earthly ftate ! 

L 4 Riches 
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Riches s^id fame are Indufhy's reward; 
The nimble runner courfes Fortune dowa, >/ 

And then he .l;ianquets» for (he feeds the bold. ' - . . 
Think what yoo 0?vye your country, what youvfdf* 1 
If fplendor charainot, yet av<»d the fborn^ -^ i :• : 
That treads on lowly ftations« Think of tomt 
A(£duous4>ooby mounting o'er your head. 
And thence with faucy grandeur looking down : 
Think of (Reflexion's ftab) the pitying friend 
With ihoulder (hrug'd, and fbrry. Think that Tinoie 
Has golden minutes, if difcreetly fciz'd: • // 

And if fome fad example, indblent, v • : 

To warn and fcare be wanting — r think of mft. ^ . j . ' 

To the Reverend T T , D. D. 

j ■ I • I • ^ 

[want-i-^ 
~ TpRehch pow^r, and weak allies ; and wary t!6A 

•*• No more of that, my friend j you touch it&m^ 

That hurts my ear.- All politics apart^ ■• 

Except a gen'rous wifh, a glowing prayer 

For Britilh welfare, commerce, gloryy ^peacew 

Give party to the windi: h isa word, 

• *>:^'^ A phantom 



) 1 






■> I "v 



[■ 



(169) 



A phantom found, by which the cunning great 
Whiftle to their dependents : a dccojr 
To gull th' unwary, whexe the mafter (lands 
£iU:0araging his minions, his train'd birds. 
Fed and carefi'd their fpecies to betray. 
See with what hdlbw blandiihment and art 
They lead the winged captive to the fnare ! ' 
Fools ! that in open sether might have fbar'd. 
Free as the air they cut 5 fip'd pureft rills, 
DinVl with the Thames, or bath'd in cryftal lakes. 

We wear no badges, no dependence own : . 
Who truly loves thee, deareft Liberty, 
A filken fetter will uneafy fit. 

Heav'n knows it is not Infolence that fpeaks ! 
T*iiii^d^!butc 6f xelf^ft to^g 
Not the brib'd fycophant more willing pays. 
Still, ftill as much of party be retained. 
As principle requires, and fenfe direfts : 
EMb our vain bark, without a rudder, floats 
TheTcorn and paftimc of each veermg gale. 

This gentle evening let the fun defcend 
Untroubled, while it paints your ambient^hiUs 
With faded luftre, and a fweetfarewel. 
Here is our feat : that caftle oppofite. 

Proud 
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Proud of its woody brow, adorns the fccne. 
Didate, O vcrs'd in books, and juft of tM^!P, 
Diftate the pleafing theme of our difcourfe. 
Shall we trace Science frpm her Eaftern home 
Chaldaean •, or the banks of Nile, ^herc Thebes, 
Nurfing her daughter arts, majef^ic ftood^ 
And pour'd forth knowledge from an hundred gates 
There firft the marble learn'd to jnimic life. 
The piUar'd temple rofe, and pyiamids, 
Whpfe updecaying grandeur laughs at Time j 
Birth-place of letters, where the fun wa^ (hewn 
His radiant way, and beav'ns were taught to rqllt 
There too the Mufes tun'd their earlicft lyre. 
Warbling foft numbers to Serapis' car j 
'Till chac'd by tyrants, or a milder clime 
Inviting, they remov'd with pilgrim harps. 
And all their band of harmony to Greece. 
As when a flock of linnets, if perchance 
Delivered from the falcgn's talon, fly 
With trembling wing to cover, and renew 
Their notes -, tell every bulh of their efcapc. 
And thrill their merry thanks to Liberty. 
The tuneful tribe, pleas'd with thi?ir new abode, 
Poliih'd the rude inhabitants, wheqcQ tales 
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Of lift'ning woods, and rocks that danc'd to Ibund. 

• \ 
Hear the fitll chorus lifting hymns to Jove ! 

■■*'''■■* 
Linus and Orpheus catch the ftrain, and all 

The raptur'd audience utter loud applaufe. 

A forig, believe me,- was no trifle then : 

Weighty the Mufc's tafk, and wide her fway : 

Hei^s was religion, the refounding fanes 

Echo'd her language; polity was her's^ 

And the world bow'd to legiflative verfe. 

As fl:ates increas'd, and governments were formed, 

.■•..•■ . ■ • ^ 

Her aid lefs ufeful, (he retir'd to grots 

And Aiady bow'rs, content to teach and pleafe. 

... ■ . . , ^ 

Under her laurel frequent bards repos d ; 

Voluble Pindar troU'd his rapid fong. 

Or Sappho breathed her fpirited complaint : 

Here the ftage bufkin, there the lyric choir. 

And Homer's epic trumpet. Happy Greece, 

• ■•,„*»" 
Blefs*d in her offspring ! Seat of eloquence. 

Of arts and reafon ; patriot- virtue's feat f 
Did the fun thither dart uncommon rays ! 
Did fome prefiding genius hover o'er 
That animated foil with brooding wings ! 
The fad reverfe might ftart a gentle tear -— ' 
Go, fearch in Athens for herfelf, enquire 

Where 
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Where are her orators, her lages now : 

Her arfenal overturned, her walls in duft. 

But far lefs ruin*d than her foul deca/d. 

The ftone infcrib'd to Socrates, debased 

To prop a reeling cot : Minerva's flirine 

Poffefs'd. by thofe who never heard her name* ^ 



.• -.'j 



Upon the mount where old Mufasus fung. 

Sits the grim turban'd captain, and exafts ' * 

■ ■ . - * ■ 

Harfh tribute ; on the ipot where Plato taught 

His heav'nly ftrains fublimc, a ftupid Turk 

Is preaching ignorance and Mahomet ' * * 

Turn next to Rome : is that the clime, thie placed'' '^ 

Where once, as Fame reports, Auguftus liv^cf ? . • ' " 

What magic has transform'd her, fhrunk, her nerves r' 

A withered laurel, and a mbuldVihg itch ! — '***' '" ' 

Could the pure crimfon tide, the nobleft bloCKl ' * 

That ever flowed, to fuch a puddle turn ? ' ' ^ ^^^** ''' 

She ends, like her long Appian, iriimarflij' 

Or Jordan's river pouring his clear urn 

Into the black Afphaltus' (limy lap. ' o 

Patrons of wit, and viftors of marikmd. 

Bards, warriors, worthies (revolution ftrahge) " 

Are pimps and fidlers, mountebanks and monks.' "' 

In Tully's bee-hive, magazine of fwieets, " "'" 

The 
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Xhe lazy drones are buzzing or aOeep.' 
But we forgive the living for the dead ; 

Indebted more to Rome than we can pay. 

Of a long dearth jirpphctic, ftie la/d in 

A feaft for ages. ^ O thou banquet nice^ 

Where the foul riots with fecure excefe ! 

What felt delight ! what pleafing ufeful hours 

Repeated' owe we to her lettered fons ! 

We by their favour Tiber's walks enjoy. 

Their temples <T^e, and fhare their noble »gamcsi 

Enter the crowded theatre at will. 

Go to .thc^ forum, hear ,the conful plead. 

Arc prclpiit in the thund^ng Capitol 

>yhen Tully fpeaks ; at fofter hours attend* 

Harmonious Virgil to his Mantuan farm. 

Or Baian ; and with happy Horace talk 

In myrtle groves by Tevcrone's cafcade. 
Hail, precious pages ! that amufe and teach. 

Exalt t;he genius, and improve the bread. 

Ye fage hiftorians all your ftores unfold, . 

Reach your clear Heady mirror — in that glafs 

The fornjs of good and ill are well portrayed. 
But chiefly thou, divine Philofophy, 

Shed thy btefs'd influence ; with thy train appear 

Of 
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Of graces mild, far be the Stoic boftft. 

The Cynic's fkuurl, and chvirliih pedantrjr. 

Bright vifitant, if not too high, my wiih^ 

Come in the lovely drcfs you Worc^ a gucft 

At Plato's table, or at^Tufculumy - 

The Roman feafting his fele£ted friends. ., ^\ 

Tamer of pride ! at thy fcrene itcbuke j 

See crouching iniblence, ^sleen, and i tr cnge 

Before thy Ihining taper di&ppear. 

Tutpr of human life, aufpicious guide, ^ 

Whofe faithful clue ynravds every Mufiv *> 

Whofe conduft Imooths the roughed: path«$ whofe voice 

Controuls each ilorm, and bids the rrar be flSlr 

O condefcehd to gild my darkfome roof: 

Let me know thee •— die Delphic* oiiacie ^ 

Is then obey'd — and I ihtU know mjfttiL 
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VACATION, -J 

By E% , 

TTENCE fage, tnyfterious Law, 

* -*• That fitt'ii widi n^cd brow, aod crabbed k>ok 

O'er thy black-letter'd book^ . : 

And the night-watching ftudent flrik'ft wttfa awe ; 
!s ' Away 
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Away with thy dull ttiAvt, " ' 

Slow-pac'd Advice^ Surmife, and fqtakiC^y'd Boubt 5 

Dwell w^di the ftoify rout ^ 

Of bufy men, 'mid titics aild throhg'd halls. 

Where Clamour eeafekii b&wls. 
And enmity and ftrife thy fttte fuftaifti 

But on me thy bleffings pour» '^ 

Swctt V^saiioiK Thee, of ybrci 

In all her youth txA beiiuqr^ prinie^ 

Summer bove to igjed Tinker > ' 

As he oM iiiinniy mdrh behdd her 

^ r 

.; . . / lending a fiddtif com 2 4hd ^elder • 
There 'r^Sd t)Op^te» red and l^> 

Unfufpe^fced ncsurer diiw# ^» ^ * 
And, with fk^tli^flidii^ fttce '- 

Halfning te ^itel^ ttelbmit^' ' * 
^^f^ her with tbc»i.iod JcJ^.%^^ 
Hung on thy aufpicious biith. 
Com«, fwcet goddds J foUoiF play, 
^ Ever unconfin'd afid gay^ 
' Bring the IdfiukHhours iriA thSe 
CO ! Sbeading^lDA tte Graced tbrcfe ^ 
Dancing; nor ke aught dettin 
; IPhc Holidays^ Ma. fimlkigliAia }- 
i(i, ^^ Whofe 
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Whofe fair brows let Peace fcrenc 
Crown with olive-branches green« 
Bring too Health with ruddy cheek, 
Lively air» and countenance (leek. 
Attended, a^ Ale's wont to be. 
With all her jolly company 
Of exercifes, chace, and flight, 
Adtivc flrength, and cunning (leigh^ 
Nimble feats, and playful bouts. 
Leaps of joy, and cheerful (bouts/ 
Tricks and pranks and fports and games 
Such as youthful Fancy frames* 
And, O kind goddefs,, add to thefe ■ - ■ ■ 
Cheerful Content, and placid Eafe ; 
Not her who fondly fittcth near. 
Dull Indolence in elbow'd chair ; 
But Eafe who aids th' harmonious Nine, 
Tuning their infhuments divine. 
And without whom, in lofty (train, 
Phoebus' client tries in vain 
To raife his feeble voice above 
The crowd, and catch the ear of Jove 
And do thou. Vacation, deign 
To let me pafs among thy train \ 



So 
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So may I thy vot'ry . true, . 
All thy flow Vy paths purfuc, ... : . 

Pleafed ftiU^with thee to meet . 

- In fome frieiujjy rural feat ; . . . 
Where I gbdfome oft* furvey ,. > 

Nature in her beft array. 
Woods and lawns. and lakes between. 
Fields of ^prn and hedges grecn^^ 
Fallow grounds of tawny hue, . 
Diflant hills, ^d mountains blue i 
On whofe ridge far oflF appears ^ 

A wood (the growth of many years) 
Of awcful; oak, or gloomy pine^ , . y 

Above th' horizon's level lin? - 
Rifing black : fuch thofc of old _ . 
Where Britifh druids wont to hold 
Solemn affemblies, and to ke^ep ^ f 
Their rites, unfolding myftVics deep, , . 
Such that fiwp'd Podona's groycb 
Sacred to prophetic Joyc, • , 
Oft' I admire the .verdajit ftecip, 
Spotted white with many , a flicep, 

- ^ ■ «* 

While, in paftures rioh below • , 
Among the griuwig cattle, .flow, . , . ,■ 
..^^^ Vot. VI. M Move* 



( 178 ) 

Moves the bull with heavy tread 
Hanging down his himiM^ head, * 

And the proud fteed neigheth oft* 
Shaking his wantoii mane alo^. 
Or, traverfing the wood about) 



The jingling packhorfe-beUs renoote 

I hear, amid the noontide ftillnefs. 

Sing through the air with brafly fliriHnefs ; 

What time the waggon's cumbrous load 

Grates along the grav*Hy road : 

There onward, drds'd in homely gu^fe. 

Some unregarded maiden hies, 

Unlefs by chance a trav*Bing 'fquire, " 

Of bafe intent and Ibul defii^ 

Stops to infhare, with fpecch beguiling^ 

Sweet innocence and beauty fnniing. 

Nor fail I joyful to partake 

The lively Iports of country wake^ 

Where many a lad and many a la&. 

Foot it on the clofe-trod grafs. 

There nimble Marian of the green 

Matchlefs in the jig is feen, "^ 

AUow'd beyond compare by all. 

The beauty of the ruftic ball : 

I • While, 
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While, the trippii^ damfels near. 
Stands a lout w^th waggiih ker ^ 
Jicp if Marian chance to ihew 
Her taper leg and docking blue. 
Winks and nods and lai^ha doud. 
Among the merry-making crowds 
Utt'ring forth, in aukward jeer^ 
Words unmeet for virgin's ear. 
Soon as ev'ning ck>uds have ibed 
Their wat'ry ftore on earth's foft bed. 
And through their flowing mantles thia. 
Clear azure fpots of Iky are feen> 
I quit fome oak's clofe-cover*d bow'r 
To tafte the boon of new-fall'n flbow'r. 
To pace the corn-field's grafly edge 
Clofe by a frefh-blown fweet-bri'r hedge j 
While at every green leaf's end 
Pearly drops of rain depend. 
And an earthy fragrance 'round 
Rifes from the moiften'd grounds 
Sudden a fun-beam darting out. 
Brightens the landflcip all about. 
With yellow light the gtorc o'erfpreads^ 
And tips with gold the haycocks' heads ; 

M 2 Then, 
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Then, as mine eye is caftward led. 
Some fair caftle rears its head, 
Whofe height the country round commands. 
Well known mark to diflant lands. 
There the windows glowing bright 
Blaze from afar with rujddy light 
Borrow'd from clouds of icarlet dye, 
Juft as the fun hath left the Iky, 
But if chill Eurus cut the air 
With keener wing, I then liepair 
To park or i^oodland, fhelter meet,. 
Near fome noble's ancient feat. 
Where long winding walks are feen 
Stately daks and elms between, 
Whofe arms promifcuous form above 
High over-arch*d a ^reen alcove ; . 
While the hoarfe-voic'd hungry rook 
Near her flick -built neft doth croak. 
Waving on the topmoft bough i 
And the matter ftag below 
Bellows loud with favage roar, 
Stalking-all his hinds before. 
Thus mufing, night with even pace 
Steals on,, o'erfhad'wing nature't face ^ 

WhUc 
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While the' bat with dufky wings 
Flutters round in giddy rings. 
And the buzzing chaffers come 
Clofe by mine ear. with folemn hum. 
Homeward now, my fteps I guide 
Some rifing graffy bank belide. 
Studded thick with fparks of light 
Iffuing from many a glow-worm bright ; 
While village-cur with minute bark 
Alarms the pilf 'rer in the dark. 
Save what light the ftars convey, 
Clufter'd in the milky way^ 
Or fcatter*d numberlefs dn high 
Twinkling all o'er the boundlefs flcy. 
Then within doors let me meet 
The viol touch'd by finger neat. 
Or, foft fymphonies among 
Wrap me in the facred fong. 
Attuned by Handel's mat chiefs (kill. 
While Attention mute and ftill 
Fixes all my foul ta hear 
The voice harmonious, fweet and clear. 
Nor let fmooth-tongu'd Converfe faiU . 
With many a well-devifed tale, 

• M 3 . An4 
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And {lories link'd, to twift t chain 
That may awhile old Time detain. 
And make him reft Vipon his fcythe 
Pleas'd to fee the houri fo blithe : 
While, with fweet attraftive grace. 
The beauteous houfe-wife of tht piactf' 
Wins the heart of every gucft 
By courteous deeds, and all cdntcft 
Which fliall readieft homage ftiewj 
To fuch fov*rcign fwectncfs due. 
Thefe delights. Vacation, give. 
And I with thee will choofe t6 live. 



To a LADY veiy handfome, but too fond 

of D R E s s. 

By the Same. 

T)RYTHEE why fo fantaftic and vain ! 
* What charms can the toilet fupply ? 
Why fo ftudious, admirers to gain ? 
Need beauty lay traps for the eye ? 

Becauic 
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I * 

' Becaufe nhat thy breaft is fo fair, 

Muft thy tucker be ftiU fetting right ? 
And canft thou not laughing forbear, 
Bccaiife du(t. thy teeth arc fo white i 

Shall fovereign beauty 4cfcend 

To aft fo ignoble a part ? 
Whole hours at the looking-glai^ fp^nd, 

A flave to the dictates of art ? 

« 

And cannot thy heart be at reft 
Unleis thou excelleft each fair 
• In trinkets and trumpery drefs'd ? 
I^ not that a fuperfluous care ? 

Vain, idle attempt ! to pretend 
The lilly with whitenefs to deck ! 

Does the rich iblitaire recommend 
The delicate turn of thy neck ? 

The gloffy bright hue of thy hair 



Can powder or jewels adorn ? 
Can perfudaes or vermilions compare 
With the breath or the bluflb of the morn ? 
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When, cmbarrafs'd with baubles and toys, 

Thou'rt let out lb enormoufly fine. 
Over-doing thy purpofe deftroys, : 

And to pleafc thou haft too much defign : 
Little know'ft thou, how beauty beguiles. 

How alluring the innocent eye ; . j 

What fweetnefs in natural finiles^ - 

And what charms in iUnplicitylye^ 



Thee Nature with beauty has clad. 

With genuine ornaments drefs'di 
Nor can Art an embellifbment add 

To fet off what already is beft : 
Be it thine, felfraccomplilh^d to reign j 

Bid the toilet be far fet apart, 
And difmifs with an honeft difdain -. 

That impertinent Abigail, Art. 



< « t :. 
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A N A CREON. Ode III. 

-■ • • * • ■ 

Tranflated by the Same. 

IN the dead of the ni^t, when with labour opprcfs'd 
. All mortak et^ the calm bleffihg of reft, 
Cupid knddc'd at my door, I awoke with the noife. 
And " Who is it (I, call'd) that my fleep thus deftroys ?** 






You need not be frightcn'd, he aftlwered mild, 
** Let me in ;* - I'm a little unfortunate child ; 
** Tis a dark rainy night 5 and Vm wet to the Ikin ; 
** And my way" r have loft ; and do, pray, let me inV 



I was mov'd with compaffion; and ftriking a light, 
I open*d the door •, when a boy ftiood in fight, r 1 . * , , 
Who had wings on his fhoulders ; the rain from him 
With a bow and with arrows too he was equipped. 

I ftirr'd up my ffcCi* and clq& by its fide 
1 fet him down by me : with napkins I dried, 
N I chaf'd him all over, kept out the cold air. 
And I wrung with my hands the wet out of his hair. 

He 
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He from wet and from cold was no fooner at cafe. 
But taking his bow up,' he faid, " If you pleale 
** We will try it ; I would by expexinient know 
*^* If the Aret hath not damag'd the firing of my bow 

Forthwith from his quiver in arrow he drci^y 
To the ftring he appl/d it, and twang went the yew^ 
The arrow was gone i in my bofom it ce|itcr*d t 
No fling of a hornet more fharp ever enteir'^ 



Away fkipp'd the urchin, as briflc as a bee^ 
And laughing, ^^ I wifh you much jqy frienc^ quoth he 
*^ My bow is undamag'd, for true we«t the ^Mt ; 
*^ But you will have uoubk enough with ypur heart.'* 



• \ 
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An Imitation of Horace, Book III« Ode 2« 

Anguftam amices &c. 

I 
By Mr. TiTLEY, to Dr. Bentley. 

T TE that would great in fcicnce grow^, 
-■- -■- By whom bright Virtue is ador'd, ., 
At firft muft be content to know 
An humble roof, an homely board* 

With 



With want, and rigid college laws 

Let him inured betimes, comply ; 
Fum to reUgion's iacred caufe, 
" ^ The learned cohAat let him tty ; 



• ' , • • ^ 



Lee ibim her enf^ned praile» cell, 
* Arid all his eloquence difclofe 
The fierce endeavours to repet 
And (till the tumuk of her Fbeis/ 

Him early formed, and fcafoh^d youngs 

Subtle oppofers foon will fear, 
Ahd tremble at his artful tongue, 
' ' Like taTthian's at the Roman fpear. 



•A' .• .:^ .,-»., -, . '» 
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Grim death, th' inevitable lot 
Which foob and cowards ftrive to fly. 

Is with a noble pleafurc fought 
By him who dares for truth to die. 

With pureft lufitre of her own 

Exalted Virtue ever ihines. 
Nor as the vulgar fmile or frown 

Advances now, and now declines. 

A glorious 
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A glorious and immortal prize. 
She on her hardy fon beftows. 
She fhews him heaven, and bids him rife, . 
Though {Klin, apd toil, .and death oppofe : 
With laboring flight he wings th* obftrufted way. 
Leaving both common fouls and common clay. 






A Reply to a Copy of Verfes made in Imitat 

of Book IIL Ode 2. of Horace. 

, • ■ -. ■ >- 

Anguftam amice pauperiem fatty &c. 
And fent by Mr. Titlev to Dn BENfLEv, 

By Dn Bektlev. 

WHO ftrives to mount Pamaflus* hill. 
And thence poetic laurels bring, 
Muft firfl: acijuire due force, and Ikill, - 
l^uft fly with fwans, or eagle's wing». 
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* 

Who nature's trcafures would explore. 
Her niyfteries and arcana know,* 

Muft high, as lofty Newton foar, 

Muft ftoop, as deiving Woodward low. 

Whoftudies ancient laws and rites. 

Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiftory, 

. -* ■ . • . 

Mud drudge like Selden days and nights, 
V < r - And in the endlefs labour die* 

Who travels in religious jars, 

(Truth mixt .with error, ftiade with rays,) 

• - . 

Like Whifton wanting pyx or ftars. 
In ocean wide or finks or ftrays. 



, I 



But gr^nt our heroe's hope long toil 
And con^prehenfive genius crown. 

All fciences, all arts his fpoil. 

Yet what reward, or what itnown ? 

Eiiyy , innate in vulgar fouls,- 

. Envy fteps in and flops his fife j 
Envy, with poifon'd tamilb fbuls 
His luftre, andhis worth decries. 



He 



J 
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He live$ inglorious, or ia want. 

To college and old hocks confin'd ; 
Inftead of leam'd he's call'd pedant, 
Duflced adranc'd, hc*& left behind : 
Yet left content, a genuine ftoic he. 
Great without patron, rich withoot Southrfbu ^ ^i 

Infcription on a Grotto of Shells at Crux-^ 
Easton, the Work of Nine young Ladies. 

By Mr. Pc^E> 

'TT 'EWE. fhunning idlenefs at onc^ and pni&p 
•*• **• This radiant pile nine rural fitters raife ; 
The glitt'ring emblem of each ipotle& dam^ 
Clear as her foul, and fliining as her frame ; 
Beauty which Nature only can impart. 
And fuch a poUfh as difgraces Art ; '^ \/ J 

^ But Fate difpos'd them in this humble fort. 
And hid in defarts what would charfti a court. 



VERSE3 
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VERSES occafioned by feeing a G r o t t o 

built by Nine Sifters, 

SO much this building entertains my fight. 
Nought but the builders can give more delight : 
fe* tlicm the mafter-piece of Nature's fhown. 
In this I fee Art's mafter-piece in ftone. 
1 Nature, Nature, thou haft conquered Art ; 
She charms the fight alone, but you the heart. 

N. H. 
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An Excuse for Inconstancy. 1737. 



w 



By the Rev. Dr. Lisle. 

[fight, 
HEN Phoebus's beams are withdrawn from our 



We admire his fair fitter, the regent of night \ 
Though languid hct beauty, though feeble her ray. 
Yet ftill fhe's akin to the God of the day. 
When Sufan, like Cynthia, has finifh'd her reign. 
Then Charlotte, Hke Phoebus, ihall Ihine out again. 

As 
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\ As Catholic bigots fall humble before 
The piftures of thofe whom in heart they adore. 
Which though known to be nothing but can vafs and piint. 
Yet are faid to enliven their zeal to the faint ; 
So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for fhe 
Has juft beauty enough to remind me of thee. 
Inconftant and faithlefs in love's the pretence 
On which you arraign me : pray hear my defence. 
Such cenfures as thefe to my credit redound ; 
I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite fgr^ 
When ven'fon and claret are not to be founds ./ 
I can make a good meal upon mutton and port. 
Tho' • Highclear*s fo fine that a prince would not fcorn it. 
Though nature and tafte have combined to adorn it, r 
Yet the artift that owns it would think it fevere, , 
Were a law made to keep him there all round the year. 
How enrag'd would the redtor of ^ Bofcoville look,. 
If the king (hould enjoin him to read but one book ! 
And how would his audience their fortune benioan, - 
If he gave them no fermons but whatjvere j^is gwn ! 
'Tis variety only makes appetite laft, j^. 

And by changing our difhes we quicken our tajftc. 



a The feat of the honourable R. H .t. 

^ Wotton, the author's parifh in the ifle of Wight. 



To 
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To VENUS. A Rant. 1732. 

' I 

/ 

Set to Mufic by Dr. Hayes. 
By the Same, 

/ 

Recitative. 
/^ Goddefs moft reverM above, 
^^ Bright parent of almighty Love, 
Whofe pow'r th* immortal Gods confefs. 
Hear and approve my fond addrefs : 
In melting foftnefs I thy doves outvie. 
Then teach me like thy fwans to fmg and fly i 
So I thy vot'ry will for ever be ; 
My ibng, my life Til confecrate to thee. 

Air. 
Give me numbers ftrong and fweet. 
Glowing language, pointed wit ; 
Words that might a Veftal move. 
And melt a frozen heart to lovc« 
Bid, bid thy blind boy r 
All his vigour employ; j 

, ' Vol. VI. N On 
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On his wings would I foar up to fame : 
*Tis but juft, if he fcorch 
My breaft with his torch, 

In my wit too he kindle a flame. 

Recitative. 
Trophies to Chaftity let others raife. 
In notes as cold as the dull thing they praife. 
To rage like mine more fprightly themes belong ; 
Gay youth infpires, and beauty claims my fong ; 
Me all the little Loves and Graces own ; 
For I was born to worfhip them alone. ^jj 

Air. 

Tell not me t^e *joys that wait 

On him that's rich, on him that's great : 

Wealth and wifdom I defpife : 

Cares furround the rich and wife. 

No, no, — let love, let life be mine : 

Bring me women, bring me wine : 

Speed the dancing hours away. 

And mind not what the grave ones fay ;. 

Speed, and gild 'em as they fly 

With love iand freedom, wit and joy : 

Bus'nefs, title, pomp, and'ftate. 

Give 'em to the fools I hate. 



( ^9S) 

St^M ^s ^% as gg cs. ^M. »J gy SB s^ sS <9 ss «S 9S MB 9S CF oS «3F 4D <9 n» 

The Power of MUSIC. A S O N G. 

Imitated from the S p a n i s h. 

By the Same. 

ft 

Set to Mufic by Dr. Hayes. 

I. 
"¥![ rHEN Orpheus went down to the regions below, 

^ ^ Which' men are forbidden to fee. 
He tun*d up his lyre, as old hiftories fliew. 
To fet his Eurydice free. 

11. 
All hell was aftpni(h*d a perlbn fo wife 

Should ralhly endanger his life. 
And venture fo far, — but how vaft their fuiprife ! 
When they heard that he came for his wife. 

III. 
To find out a punifliaient due to his fault. 

Old Pluto had puzzled his brain, 
But hell had not torments fufficient, he thought, 
— So he gave him his wife back again. . ^ 

N 2 IV. But 
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But pity fiK:<^ieiJing«foun4 place-in -Ms-^^eftrtj 
And pl^sf-d wtK his;plJfjngifo-,well,; ;, 

He took her ^agiin'in rewardlo£:?His art j 
Such'jnerit haU mufic^m hell ! - 



rr 
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LETTER from Smyrna to his Sifters 

Crux-Easton, 1733. 

I 

By the Same. 

fTT^HE hero who to Smyrna bay 

-*• From Eafton, Hants, purfued his way. 
Who traversed feas, and hills and vales. 
To fright his fillers with his tales. 
Sing heavenly Mufe \ for what befel 
Thou faw*ft, and only thou can*ft tell. 
Say firft (but ohe thing I premife, 
I'll not be chid for telling lies ; 
Befides, my grannam us'd to fay 
I always had a knack that way. 
So, if the love of truth be in ye. 
Read Strabo, Diodorus, Pliny— 

B 




•K^- 



But like fomc authors T could namei) i! J */ , 

•# • • • 

Wrapt in myfelf I lofc my theme.) \''i . ,. I- 
Say firft, thofe very rocks we fpy'd, ' 
But left *em on the ftarboard fide. 
Where Juno urg'd the Trojan's fate : 
Shield us, ye Gods I from female hate I 
Then how precarious was the doom 
Of Caefar's line, and mighty Rome, 
Snateh'd from the very jaws of ruin. 
And fav'd, poor *" Die, for thy undoing. 
What faw we on Sicilian ground ? 
(A foil in ancient verfe renowned) 
The felf-fame fpot, or Virgil ly'd, 

« 

On which the good Anchifcs dy'd 5 
The fields where Ceres' daughter fported. 
And where the pretty Cyclops courted. 
The nymph hard-hearted as the rocks, 
Refus'd the monfter, fcorn'd his flocks, 

> 

And took a fliepherd in his ftead. 

With nought but love and worth to plead : 

An inftance of a generous mind 

That does much honour to your kind. 

But in an age of fables grew, 

So poflibly it may'nt be true. 

« Dido. 

N 3 While 
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/ 

While on the fummit ^tna glows. 
His ihiverilig fides are chillM with fnows« 
Beneath^ the painted landfkip charms ; 
Here infant Spring in Winter's arms 
Wantons fecure ; in youthful pride 
' Stands Summer laughing l^ her fide 5 
Ev'n Autumn's yellow robes appear. 
And one gay fccne difclofes all the year. 

Hence to rude Cerigo we came. 
Known once by Cy therca's pame 5 
When Oceaa firft the goddefs bore. 
She rofe on this diftinguilh*d fhotc. 
Here firft the happy Paris flopped. 
When Helen from her lord elop'd. 
With pleas'd reflcftion I furvey'd 
Each fecret grott, each confcious ihade ; 
Envy*d his choice, approved his flame^ 
And fondly wifli'd my lot the fame. 
O were the caufe revived again ! 
For charming Queenfbury liy'd not then. 
The radiant fruit, had fhe been there. 
Would fcarce have fallen to Venus' Ihare 5 
Saturnia's fclf had wav'd her claim. 
And modeft Pallas Wuih'dYor flxame j 



AU 
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All had been right : the Phrygian fwain 

Had figh'd for her, but figh'd in vain ; 

The fair CEnonc joy'd to find. 

The pains fhe felt repaid in kind ; 

No rape reveng'd, no room for ftrife, 

Atrides might have kept his wife. 

Old Troy in peace and plenty fmiPd — 

But the * beft poem had been fpoil'd. 

How did my heart with joy run o'er. 

When to the fam'd Cecropian (hore. 

Wafted by gende breezes, wc 

Came gliding through the fmooth ftill fea ! 

While backward rov*d my bufy thought 

On deedi in difltant ages wrought ; 

On tyrants glorioufly withftood ; 

On feas diftam'd with Perfian blood ; 

On trophies rais'd o'er hills of flain 

In Marathon's unrival'd plain. 

Then, as around I caft my eye. 

And view'd the pleafing profpeft nigh. 

The land for arms and arts renown'd. 

Where wit was honoured, poets crown'd j 

Whofe manners and whofe rules refin'd 

Our fouls, and civilized mankind i 
?Hiad, 

N 4 Or 
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Or (yet a loftier pitch to raife 
Our wonder, and compleat its praife) 
The land that * Plato's mafter bore — 
How did my heart with' joy run o'er 1 
No^ coafting on the caftem fide, . 
We peep'd where Pcncus rolls his tide : 
Where Arethufa came t' appeafe 

I 

The fhepherd that had loft his bees. 

And led him to Gyrene's grott ; 

'Tis a long tale, and matters not. 

Dryden will tell you all that paft; 

See Virgil's Georgics, book the laft. 

I fpeak on't, but to let you know 

This grott ftill ftands in ftatu quo ; 

Of which if any doubts remain, 

I've proof, as follows, clear and plain* 

Here, fifters, we fuch honours met ! 

Such honours I Ihall ne'er forget. 

The Goddefs (no uncommon cafe) 

Proud, I fuppofe, to fliew her place^ 

Or piqu'd perhaps at your renown. 

Sent Boreas to invite us down ; 

And he fo prefs'd it, that we us'd 

Some pains to get ourfclves excus'd, 
f Socrates. 
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My brother fhipmates, all in hafte 
Declared, that fhells were not their taftc ; 
And I had ^ fomewhere feen, you know, 
A finer grott than fhe could fhew. 

Hence let the Mufe to Delos roam. 
Or Nio, fam'd for Homer's tomb ; 
To Naxos, known in ancient time 
For Bacchus* love, for iThefeus* crime* 
Can Ihe the Lefbian vine forget 
Whence Horace reinforced his wit ? 
Where the fam'd harp Arion ftrung. 
Nor play'd more fweet than Sappho fung? 
Could the old bards revive again. 
How would they mourn th' inverted fcene! 
Scarce with the barren wafte acquainted. 
They once fo beautifully painted. 

And here, 'twixt friends, I needs muft fay. 
But let it go no farther, pray, 
Thefe fung-up, cry'd up countries are 
Difpleafirig, rugged, black, and bare ; 
And all Tve yet beheld or known 
Serve only to endear my own. 

^ At Crux-Eaifton. 

The 
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% 

The matters I fhall next difclofe, 
fTjs Kkctyjnay be wmi^'d in profc ; ^^^^ ^^ 
But veric mcthought would fuit thcfe better,* 
Befides, it lei:sgthens out my ktter. 
Read then, dear girls, with kind regard. 
What comes fo £ir, what comes fo hard ; 
And to our mother too make known. 
How travelling has improv*d her fon. 

Let not malicious critics join . • , ^ ^ ^ 

Pope's honiefpun rhymes in rank with mine/ / 

■I 

Formed on that very fpot of earth. 

Where Homer's felf received his birth ; 

Add, as I faid, t' enhance their worth. 

The pains they coft in bringing forth ; 

While his, as all mankind agrees. 

Though wrote with care, are wrote with eafe. , 
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^BOeOs090eOeOBOiOe()eOBOQ(^^ 

^art of a Letter to my Sifters atCRUx-EASTON, 
wrote from Cairo in Egypt, Auguft 1734. 

By the Same. 

T T THILE you, my dear girls, in your paradife ftray, 
^ ^ Diverting with innocent freedom the day» 
I wander alon^ in a barbarous land. 
Half bak'd by the fun, half blind by the (and. 
Then your wood too and grotto fo fwim in my fight, 
. They give me no refpite by day nor by night \ 
No fooner afleep but Fm dreaming of you ; 
I am juft wak'd from one,— would to God it were true. 

Methought I was now a fine gentleman grown, 
And had got. Lord knows how, an eftate of my own. 
Good-bye to plain Tom, I was rais'd a peg higher ; 
Some caird me his worfhip, and others the fquire. 
•Twas a place, I remember, exaftly like Eafton, 
A fcene for an emperor*s fancy to feaft on. 
There I built a fine houfe with great cofl: and great cafe, 
(Your la'lhips have form'd many fijch in the air) 

I Not 
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Not of ftucco, nor brick, but as good'Portland ftonc 

As Kent would deiire to be work;ing^upon,i 

_ » • . ■ • • • t . - .*■ ■ " . -♦»• »__ 

The apartments not fmall, nor monftroXifly greaf. 

But chiefly for ufe, ^ and a little for, ftate j - ' ; > 
So begilt, and becarv'd, and with ornaments grac*4^ 
That every one faid, Fd an excellent tafte. 
Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelj^ 
Kept a coach for my fifters, a nag for myfelf, r^Q^ 
"With fomething that's good when our Highclear friends 
And, fpite of 'fquire Herbert, a fire in each room. 
A canal made for profit as well as for pleafure, . 
That's about, let me fee, two iacres in meafure ; 
Both the eye to delight, and the table to crown 
With a jack, or a perch, when my uncles come down. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been fet a great While, 
In length near a league, and in breadth near a mile. 
There every dear girl her bright genius dilplays. 
In a thoufand fine whimfids a thoufand fine ways. 
O how charming the walks to my fancy appear ! 
What a number of temples and grottos are here ! 
My foul was tranfported to fuch an extreme. 
That I leap'd up in raptures, — when lo ! 'twas a dreams 
Then vexing I chid the impertinent day 
For driving fo fweet a delufion away. 

• ' Thui 
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ms fpeftres^arife, as by nuffe-:maids. we're told, 
id hie to the place where they buried their, gold : 
lere hov'ring around until nibrhihg remain ; : 
lenfadly: return to 'their torments again..: " . 
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2TTER from Marseilles to my lifters at 
Crux-Easton, May 1735* 

By the Same* 

;ENE, the ftudy at Crux-Eafton. Molly and Fanny 
are Jtt ting at work j enter to them Harriot in a fajjion. 

■ % .. 

.'. . .Harriots" "^ >• -. ^ 

T. 0!R'D:t fifteri here's the butcher come, 
•*-^ And not one word from brother Tom \ 
The punftual fpark, that made his boaft * 
He'd write by every other poft !. 
That ever! was fo-abfurd 
To take a man upph- his word ! 
Quoth Frances, Child, I wonder much 
You could expedt him to keep touch : 
'Tis fo, my dear, with all mankind; . 
When put of fight you're out of .mind... 
• Think 
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I 

Think you he*d to his fifters write ? 

Was ever girl fo unpolite ! 

Some fair Italian Hands poflels'd. 

And reigns fc^ miftrcis in hi^ breaft i 

To her he dedicates his time. 

And fawns in prde, or figha in rhyme. 

ShfiU give him tokens of her love. 

Perhaps not eafy to remove j 

Such as will make him lai^e amends 

For lols of lifters, and of friends. 

Cries Harriot, when he comes to France, 
I hope in God he'll learn to dance. 
And leave his aukward habits there, 
Fm fure he has. enough to fpare. 

O could he leave his £iults, (aith Fanny^ 
And bring the good alone, if any. 
Poor brother Tom, he'd gtpw fo light. 
The wind might rob us of him quite I 
Of habits he may well get clear i 
111 humours are the faults I fear. 
For in my life I ne'er iaw yet 
A creature h^f 1h paffionate. ^ 

Good heav'ns ! how did he rave and tear,^ 
On my not going you knoff. wfacfc j . . r 

I fcarcely 
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I fcarccly yet have got my dread off: 
I thought he'd bite. my fifter's head off. 
*Tween him and Jenny what a clatter 
About ^ fig, *a mighty matter ! 
I xould recount a thoufand more. 
But fcandal's what I mod abhor. 

Molly, who long had patient fate, ♦ 
And heard in filence all their chat, 
Obferving how they fpoke with rancour. 
Took up my caufe, for which I thank her. 
What eloquence was then di(play'd. 
The charming things that Molly faid. 
Perhaps it fuits not me to tell ; 
But faith ! (he ipoke extretnely well 
She firft, with much ado, put oa 
A prudiih face, then thus begun. 

Heyday ! quoth Ihe, you let your tongue 
Run on moil ftrangely, right or wrong: 
*Tis what I never can connive at i 
Befides, confider whom you drive at % 
A perfon of eftablifh'd credit, 
Nobody better, though I faid it. 
In ill that's good, fo tried and known. 
Why, ghb, he's quite a proverb grown, 
^P^u'l: His 
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His worth nd ttiottal dares dilplitt r ''""■" ' 
Then hc*s^6wl>rothcr too^totJoot. *''^^ 
At this flie^madc a fiiomcntV paufe, ' '^' 
Then with a figh refiim*d*the caufe. '-"''' 
Alas ! my cfearti, you Httle'knoW / " ' ' * '' 
Afailorttoil,-'atrav'lcr^s^Wbfe; ' "' "*' ' ^^ 
Perhaps this i*ry hour lie tfrays V ' ' ' 




He falls beneath fome ruffian's hand : 

Or^ on the 'vAci rock he litfs,^^ - • ^ 1 1 >ft T 

' And pinch'd by famine w.^ftes^.and dies. 
Can you this hated brother fee 
Floating, the fgertiOf t?in^and fea ? 
Can you his feeble accents hear. 
Though butunthouglit, nor drop a tear? 
He faintly iteivi^^.^l3i$>ilo|MC»^ar&ifle4\ 

. ThcjbiUoiw? booming o'er his head ; 
He mounts upon the waves again. 
He calls on us, bot caHs in v»n *, 
Tode«tK-^i'SfiM'V*9his>fifendffii^-^ ^f 

And mttttt^'oiit a4iiid adJkft ^l• -'?:^5fVJ4 1 * 

See nd#*eif5fes-%r^r=ltglk^^ ^-^ ^-^ ^'^^''^ 

NowfiokS-ftitveriaftingiiighf^^^ • - • ^"*>^^^^' 
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^ Here Fanny's colour role and fell. 
And Hahiot's throat began to fwell : 
One (idled to the window qyite. 
Pretending ibme unufual light. 
The other left the room outright^ 
While Molly laugh'd, her ends obtain*d» 
To think how artfully (he feign'd. 
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The History of Porsenna, King of Russia. 

IN TWO BOOKS. 
By the Same. 

Aroa^ beat a 
Petamus arva^ divites et infulas. 

HoR. Epod. i6. 

BOOK I. 

IN Ruffians frozen clime ibme ages fince 
, Thejce dwelt, hiftorians lay, a worthy pnnce^ 
Who to his people^s good confin'd his care. 
And fix*d the bafis of his empire there % 
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A bold ^tfm^^ i^ k\i^ the &orm iO^U^wn, 
He feem'd as he st|i(ere jo^^e fbf pf^^^atpj^^^ 
Then was the g9J^.|Lg5 ag^n ^rfftorVli 
Nor lefs h^§ jiiftiw bwqqjrt^ jti^ao. Iw i3»Qr4. 
All nee^Jfe^pgwapj «<i^ PWtprard gr*Qd?ur fpaj-'i^ 
The deecjs that gr«i*4 ^jjn w,sr<2.|?|^ 4>Ply gMaffd J 
No pritaw Vi«w feejej^ ^ MrpV^ nanre; , ; 
His and t^ ptiblAc v^r^ Fei« IJtu; fame. 
In wealth and |iteafe^e3pfjI«i,^jbjeaiiTe, . . . f/- 
But virtue is thrf W^> j*»K0g^tjv9 f 

wQKild jQstintrak kh^i^i of doiiig gopd* 
^or d|d Ins pfiii^^a ifijtr^^n iK^ea^^ 
Such majefty. ^« 6ifoe(»eft fl^nglc^ Jch?re ; 
Heaven jirbh micommm ftrt $b^ iC% ire^'dy ^ ^ 
A proper manfion ifor fo £Mr 4 fflind i 
Each look, ieacha&km ix>£e {^tec^^M^r gracp. 
And love idetif ^vvas paiated on iiis ikcc; 
In peaceful tioie iie iu&r'd oot iijis iipiiui 
To rufl in floth^ though mvLch Xji> pe^ce inclin'^ i 
Nor wantoniajdbciiq)^ idwfHrpJayi 
And loft tOf^mY^ltiiia^AMcM^zfi. > . 

But a6liia^idfif^jtu£. fibeipiiflfi^ pi^ id»yi ^ . 

Through woods and iooely defiitt^ Ipy'^Pi^ft^f . 

O a With 
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With hounds and horns to wake the A^ripiiii I?«a^/v 
Or rouze the t^wny^ lion from his laire; . .. .y^y j./p 
To rid the:f9refti9£ the ikva^ brood, , , ,, ^. ,, 

Apd?whiftfci$.coyragc for his country's good* ,: ^r// 
One day, ashc.purfoed the dan^rous^Htftf^^ ,.,^fi;;, 
Attcadcsd 1^ the. noWcs of his coyrt^ ^.^-MoA /^ 

It chanced a b^aft of more, thaa common fpeed.M.r . 

Sprang from ther.bfakf , and through the dj:iaij;||ei 

^The ardent prjoce ^ippetuous as t)u: .i^^ivd . ,-2^^^ ^^^ _ 
jlufli'd on, an4 kft his lagging i^.jb^hi^ =,^ ^ 

ia**ir*d with the chace, and. fiill of yf^ui;bfiil Jd^fldjf,;,;^^ 
Ofer plains, and vales, and woQj^laad ^\^^ hf j^f^i^^ 

Urgbg his courfer'* fpecfl,. nor thougjit t;]^,^|j , 

How wafted, nor how intricate thev^ay, ^ . .. .j^^ ^ 
Nor, 'till the night, io dulkjr xlpuds csune <m\y.i^<^^ -^ 
Reftrain'd his pace, or found hirnfelf alone. ., . , : , . „ 
Miffing his train* he ftrpve to meaf«i?e.,ba(d?. 

.The road he c^aie, but could ngt find the track ; , 

JStiiLturning to th? place he left before*. , . .. 

f/ And only kbVing to be bft the nKure^ , . . \ 

The bugk horo^ wjbiqh o'^r ,his fhouldcrajiung^ ,,j// 
So loud he wind^> . that the forcft rpng; • . ^ l .^ 
In vain, no ygicc but Echo/romjtbftjgrouniJ^ ., ^^^y 
And vocal wpods niade mock'ry of the fQUfld*.^.,,* 

And 
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And how tte gatfa'ririg clouds bfegan to ipread 
Or the dun face of hi^ a deeper Ihade; 
And the hoarfe.thtihder gr6wlihg from aftr» 
With herald voice prOdahn'dtK'! approaching wai 
Silence&iJrhile ifMfued, — then hf degrees 
A. hollow wmd came mutt'ring through the trees. 
Sudden' the fiill-fraiight Iky difchil^<} its ftorv, 
Df -'laih'and ratttHng hail a mingted IfaowV ; ; 
The aftive lightening ran along the ground $ 
The fieqr;bbltt by fits wcrt hurl'd afound. 
And %Ht widcfforells trembled at'th^ foun^ ^ - 
A^IPciiBeht feiz^d Che prince •, -^ where- couH- he ftf i 
'No giildfe to lead»'no friendly cottage nigh. -• • 

Penfive and imirefblvM awhile he flbdd^ ' "'- ' " 

Beneath die fconty cJovert oiF die i^ifbod ; ^ • 

But drove fM>th thence iboh ialfied forth again^ 
Af chance direi£ied, on die dreary plain ; * 
ConflialnM his melancholy way to tilkte * 1 

Through many a loathfome bog, and thbrny brake,' > 
Caught in the thicket, floundMng In tiiekke. ' *'-' J 
Wet iJi^itR th6 fhihn, wd wearied With the way, ^ ■ 
By hunger pntthVI, Hrmfclf ttt'beafb 3 preji • ■ 
Nor wine td die^ Iris heai^ no^'fir€iio btim, 

t ^ 

Nor plicc to reft, nor profpea to returii. 
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He bade it pafej hot wefrth his fkrth« eli^f' '' "'i i^*' 
When fuddeiajr -he I^ied a diftsittC Hgfct, »:■:'! ^^ 
Thaoftiinfy tif»nkied'<hH»\igfa ^ gkmti tf liigHlf 
And his heart leip*4 fb^ jof, uid bMii*d tlW #ll66lij 
Oft-time^ fae'ddobted, it a^ot'd fi> ft^^- • 
And huri^'fe higHi 't^ij- netHiftj^ bat liiftlf* '• ' f-' ^ 
Or kindled <>^tii- WindV ifig tititogh eh« Ikys, ' ' * -* 
Biit ftill tne&d ot! hil Ihred^ m& kept ifc in Hlft^^^^ 
*till, muchfatigw, tod hiwif daHgefs |ttil^ V »''^' 
At a huge ihountairi he irrittt it lafc "> •> -yoi '.<,*■■' 
Thdiv Cgfitkig frcrtn his horfej cm hMdk'lMtflilffeefH 
Grop'd outthe darkfetne h>ad/ by fl(M 4^igk«i^ "^i 
CniwKtig or claefib'r^g t^^i- ^ HiggM Wa^-^- - »^t ' - 
The thunder rolls idsovd, tbe-fiaims »«Uhfi^ifil||fe^, 
Joyful at lengtfc he ^ih*d tfafe ftftftfy M^' vp :< .-^ 
And found theTift >v^ne& i^Vaflg thi £fli^y)f l^gtt ' 
And here he ftoppM to rdl his twt«4e«l 4sttSf ■-'"■■■ 
And^^h the perils he JkxdftUl to tflevc|>> < ' 
Unfheath'd htk ^imftf Y«*iM^ ihd dtcdcfito^^- ^ >» > ' 
With caution Yolind ftim wprrnBtSaifiikf''- ">'■■'■■ 
Then fumnroa'd idl dib ibrtei of his iriHliii ^ oifjil 
And ent'riiig't<ridi|f tail his iiMJra^beh^it^ AuvA/i 

Refolv'd 






\tekh/'d to pufh hk- wajr^ whajte'cr wichftcpdy 

While he the wiixkri cf . the. ^a^r furvej'd, . / 
bi^itb^Qgh thevaoous qcUs at laa^pin ftr^jr'd, . ^^ 
%^jdf^fk cpiwr of Aexawhe^^ .; ,, ,. , a 
;daiewbst^ that io (heibape of iMotnaa ftoodi .,t;> 
ktt inore (ktfcvro'd thai^ ihruis c^ ,,a 

The midoigfit h^g^ or poet^ &»P7^ paiat 
rhe^ l>iq^d imcih when ifae her ^itxitn bedndesy r 
f^nd fcattnrs ft^oi^ and tempeib sarfbcndns^ > ;{• r 
She kx^M as nature made Jber to di%cacp > - ^ a^ 
Hqe« kind)' and caft a blot on ail diefacp$ , • : -^ r 
Her (hriveVd ikin wkh yeUow ^pc^ beimear'd qc . r ; 
Like mpuldfT records icem'd i hec e^es were hleavVi i? 
E^ feeble limbs wkh age and .pdLfy (hook i i s- n 
Bent was her bodf^ haggard was her kiok^j : [ v >t 
From the dark Aook oufcrqit the fikfay csoKh. , 
And propp'd opoo her ^tutdi came tou^nag^on* 

The prince in dyil guift approachr'd the damCt^ n 
Told her his picews cafe^ and whence Jut c^me^ 
And 'till Amota ihould the Aiwicsexpdi 
Implor'd a lodging in her^fiiendty^ielL ^ . : ■■■.' y 
Mortal, whoever thou aqt, .tSielieiKd bcgaai^ * 
/Vnd as (he fp^e a deadly horror ran 
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Through aU ^,^»qM^. Jiisehcckst the bh)od ftefitolq^ 
Chatter'd.hii»;t«9t)^iib»kiKa together ibuok.i .^dyj 
Whoe'er tbOo^ali^Nlhafivrith prdmtapMintudci . bnA 
Dar*ft on our iacml pBvacjr iiitniifciiTr i - .^ ;U;ol;> nl 
And iwitboin Ucenoe miour jooviit^ppmr,:. .i iot u^HT 
Kn9fC4(.>th0u!rttt]ie£tft;Ciiat«iie^i^^ ibrIT 

But iiiKftitboo fkwXA excuic^ thotfteliitfi»teQ^g[^ 
More by tbjr fortuoe than thy ovn dc£ndt^:> ,0^x3 '\0 
Thy crimcj^. though; great, an eaQE».pjrd(m:findi#/ bdi^ 

And would jMypjeam from whofc iin^lnlgmtrtendi J 
You live,, tunlift^hofc awe&Lpf efaice 'flaod; !£ bnA 
Know^^UttttiV -dUfdfugh yoflbwide cxtend€4|)lii^in!)lff 

Great £61us thfiikang^kif jempeft6rdgD9v r^^q -^i^b nl 
And in thi|tk)fty pitlaefeTiiakc8)at«)ide4)n:;^. mt ^riw bnA 
Well fuited to ht$^ftat»^^and ^ortl^y^of the G^onM 
The varioud elements his cmpiw? XM*nv;» . '^i 'o • riw nl 
And pay 'their fauns^le' hotnige at hb throho.^ii -n^iO 
And hither all the ftorms and ckwdsrefort, . ^^^ V^i^-^. 
Proud tt> increaie the fpfcndor of ^ &iai fcowt. '» ♦ • > T^h jC. 
His queen aih li .fi»m whom the bctamcoriliB'rpce'rnhTj 
Of winds arofe,^ iweet}fruk*of oiir>^mbrace hi^^ n£fil 
She fcarcQ :had;«nded^^!wfaen, witfewild^sprbar^itfriW 
And horrid din; iierfonriinpctiuai&fiwpiii jai;.^ ol 
A Around 
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Lfbs, Eamsy BoreasivaE tkeboift^ft^tiitrj^V '>< ^' ' 
And dofif'behindithem.Qn j^#htai4viildrode-' r.itoii'ff 
In clouded majcfty^theJbiu^ifegKJcd^i::^ ua r o iiu.Q 
Their locks a.ihoiii&tid(frays^were Moim aboitt;^ i rA 
Their ch^s libeiulbi^im bladdcMiftnitf^^ 
l!l9k)farf)aftihg^ tdk itias of the femtSaf teid doms^ ' v<( 
Of trees upmoted^ and c£. tcwm'^ctothromi $'- . ..:oM 
And when they kindly <iim'd.theniiM<Kt^^^ Y-iT 
The prince, they idnioftpiercUittmUiriik:tN^ 

Thef^apiog hag infixed attenttonitftood, i ^^^ ^^A 
And at tfae^dofe of erery tale aidi^^-^good, • : ni 7 
^leflingi«rith:dutftrcccli'd arms e»dl darling' tiM, won ){ 
In due proportion td the nnfchkf done; ' i v I ja'nO 
And where, fiud Ai^ dock litdeaJephyVih^y' F^ji bn A. 
Know.fc/ my fons^^ your brotba<>rroat^to^^y'^ HjW 
In what bold deeds tloes; he his hout^ employ i^ ^-T 

Grant heaven no evil has.lxfairniaqrJa^ ym on A 
Ne'er was^he> known to linger thm before, rnp i\iA 
Scarce had,lbefpoke,vwhen at;thct:a«r»4ool' ?)i'Oi^^ 
Caniel^hdy^:ti^pingiiaa.form:imJre&^ . > i> iJ^ 
Than the youngipoct^fi fond idea8>«e,:^>:i /.^ t*> 
When, fik'tdi wl&h loiirfthe.tricsNhii »«itn»& ar© it ^* ; : 
To paint tbcJbeautramiyraiit^of hifi hearth/ .'^ br/i 
Nnr.'o*]/ Afatin 
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A fatin veft hh flender ibape confin'd. 
Embroidered o*cc with flowers of every kind^ ; <, f v"/ 
Flora's own- worki when &*& the godde&ilrairC! •'>'>'/ 
jTo win the little waAfleier to herkrye*. i /,./!: ,cjy H 
pf bumi&'idt $hrer were his fndal8,iiMde» j tdri^ Jl 
Silrer his bufluMi and^thg^ouo'erkud;: -i :>^, j^ 
A faflfaifi^faloiu^d robe behind hkjiAc^^dyiw .ii^ri" v/ 
And added grace and grandeur as betnodv. k ^.m 
His yirings than lilUe^ whiter CD bei^oldf . i ^ f c t^ri/ 
Spnokled wkh azure fpots, and ft«eakki widi.0^df>>^ 
So thin their ibrm, and of fo li^ ^ kiqd^ ..\ t ., r 
That they fbr^ever dandd, a,nd flutcec^d-m^ie'Wkifi) 
Aroupd hia temples with becoming air^ - * ^:- :t.\] 
In wanton ringieti curlM^his auburn hak» . ' l •* > "; 
And o'er his fhoulders negUgendy^read; « > .. > 
A wreath c^ fragrantxafes crown't^rhis head* 

Such his attke, butOj n6*penx»n tnaoey . 
No words can ihe,w the beauties of hb faoe^ 
So kind! fo winning 1 fo divinely fair ! ^- •^:'/. 

Eternal youth and pieafune flourith^iheref « : f^ 1 
There all the little lores and graces meel^' . /^l 
And every thing that's fcfu and every fjuog th^«fts|Ejpt. 

Thou vagrant, cried the dame^in angry tORfliyfi A 
Where could'fl: thou loiter thus ib long ak>iie i 

I Little 
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Little dKhi cnr'ft ii4)i^t dnxkms thdt^l# Mo 
What pangs art hb'riog in sr tndtlMrr^it "Weaft; 
WcllMadyto fcctryttur duty by^ ymir h<ftt/ 
For thou of all itty few tit alwq^fctft! V - - ^- ' ' * - 
A child lr& Aiftdtod V»0bU h*^ fled tti6i«4fedl. 
Sure 'tis a^rfeoftmotfiefj-^ dobm*d wisibtfe«>^^^^ 
Where beft tlWf fcW«j the Iwft «hd >#IMft fettd*i/ ^ 

M]^ deuf tedmtna, the gentk youth Mpfied^ 
And made a Iomt oltS&Hcev teftib to thMtf^ 
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N<^ ^litid OR -with yoia- if«r«9i, Ibf \rdl^]^'kifd^ 
Your Zq)feji4 Ware i part ih d& your^JrtxS j 
HbWigtttiit imift be his fimow tlteh to li^' 
That kt himTdf^ the caUfe of ytur dcmdMi) 
Nor had I loiter\i tht» liad I b(^ IKjC)' ' ' 
But the fior pitht5«fe'»f'FeHdty» ■ " '"■'' 
Intreatcd ine to mak« ftMeffiott di^', •''"':" ^ 
And afk'd by htt- who could rifbft td !Wy ? ' ' 

Surroujfded bf the dutifek of h^^^oi^ 
Che fought the ibidy grdve^ her IdvM'-irtfito: $ 
^rcfh rofeiJie-^rtlfii ihi^tltf^'iS Wef« iiSilt^-BetWceii,' 
Like rich al^hlj«ld^Py«II:-a gWiirrid<Of ^fccir, * '" ' 
iMa5h'iffi«l«Mft,-^r<Jttftedbythfe'lhaae, =' '■' '^ 
A cryf^^ftreWftlft i«rtM mtatiddfS play^}= ' 
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While itt id baakii the trcmbfih^ Idirves- sUitfoBg^'^ 
AthouftndKftte«hb-bao«»bTjtog; -'■' L?'i:Ji:iS[ 
Clofe by a,;«ft(iiUH With fh^rUiH-flM^'d'e/^nMirni^^^ 
On a co(A tn6fly''«9ikii fbe Uidl^t d6#n ^ '^^^ ^"^ 
lIeFlir;'>h^fK«ftin^ IfitoiHJiiftd.tfi^liteale^"'' >^ ^"4 
Her head, ufJon t«r ftof«rjr «rtn at e«fe* i l^'aniQ 

Loofe lay her robe,- atid itaked^heivrd faet^ htcOL^"^ ^^ 
Eagerl ficwtothatdeKghtfulptedei- - '^^" ^^'^'^ 
And'pourti'a fiibw'r of kiflfes«»h«*''ft<jlB'i ii"irftoib)l 
Now hovw^d'Cef her heck, . her bteitfiv- hti-ztiO^i ^ 

I 

Like bees o*er &&n^,- and taflcd^ Ber drtfrh* ji^"''- 
Andthfenvhtt^li^,-^ then her chfeAsl^tdj'- ^^^ ^ 
And fann'd, aiid%ahi0n'!d'h>6iid^"*veify fltfei? 3^" * 
O Zephyr, cried thfc fel^Aw-«*aJrliiihg bdy,'^"^'^ 
Thy pWence only iC^n treate me joy ; St' ''■'■' '"'^ 
To metfKW aft>beyo*ideltpi^oit ddr, ■'■' '^ ■>'^^^' 
Nor can I quitth^j jrface whtlfthoti iirt hfcre^ '^ ^" '^ 
Excufe my iveakheili, madam, tt^ten I ftnH^ -.i'Tj^' « 
Such gentle '«rord4 joia'd witfrfe fSftiai^afr,^ ^^'^^ ^' 
Pronounc'd fo fweetly from a rxM^ffifefawj^i'' r^'"'^' 
Quite ravifliM- «l my fenfe, nordidf-tmwr. '^ -^ '•^'^. 
How long I ftatd>,i ;ort(?he^ ^vhWlfereto goC'^^ '^^ 
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Mean while the cLunieU^cbonnair and gay* * 
^rattled around,^ and laughfd the time away : ^ 

rhefe.j^foft notea addrefs*d the rayifli^ 
\nd warbled owt'fp fweet, 'twai li^Vvn ta hear i 
!^nd thofe la rings, beneath the ^ViVQWood (hade,. ' < 
Danc'd to the melody their felloes ippade« .[ 

Some ftudioui of. themfelves, en^>|p/d4^ir car^ . ^ >y 
In we^wiog floVry wreaths to deck tlfeirh^r | 
While others to fon)e fav'rite plant convey'd '^ , /hT 
Refrefliing (how'rs, and cheer'd its. drooping. ^ead^.v 
A j^(|o general ipread thrpueh aU thc.place,, 
Such &ti^adion dwjclt on. every fag^^H «. . ... • v.: ^ 
The nymphs fo kind, fo lovely look'dthe'queeB^^^.r 
That. never eye beheld a fwcctcr fcenp,?.; i / • } .^ 

Porfei^nai like a ftatue fix'd appea^d^ . ; . . < . : 
And, wrapp'd in filent wonder,^ . ga3^*4 and iiear4 ( ' ^ 
Much he admired the fpeecby U^ fpe^er more^ . • 
And dwelt on every word, and griev'disitQ fipdit o'er. 

gentle yauth^ he cried, procecd*xo,jtfill| ■ . i 

fn what fair country does this princds ^dwells .^r , r " 

'hat region unexplps'd, whathidd^A'Caaft:- -. t,1[ 
Can fo muct^ goodneis, To mudvbpaiity boai^ i / n 

To whom^the .wii>ged god witjb grapio^s look»..: i \ 
.N^berlefs fweets diffuiing while he fpoke, 

Thus 
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Thus anfwerVJ (cIikI '-<*^ Thef^ happf gtFd^ jit r • 
Far hence: FCtnovVj, b^math a m|l^ fVy s f" -4*' 

Theknam^ '^ The kingic}om of F^ticitf 4 > . ..ii^ 
Sweet fcene^ of e^dleff Uifs» eoeliantfc) gF9lin^^ '-'^ 
A foil ^ ever imgh^ but f^^wi f»uii4 5 ' ^ ^H 
Though in the fi»rch idl hP9)» kii3^ iff ifain "^ ' 
Weafjr thdr irto, «mI wafte their ^<» in pAi^'' --A 
In diflfrem: partieit clllTiieat pa^ths <hiy 0ta4» ^ ^ ' ^ 
As reafon guides them, or 9$ fciHn k^ j ' '^ 

Thefc wran^ing for the pl*ec they pe -er JMI ftf^ ^ ' • 
Debating thofe, if fiicfc a pbce tirift b*s 
But not the wifeft, nor the beft Can fey ' ^ : 
Where licB^ the pdiati or iBark fthe certain t^i^; - '' ' ' 
Some few, by Eoittme heiowr'dfyt kit (^^of^ -■ 
Have faird in fight of thla delightfl^l pOTt & 
In thought already dei^d tdit bk&'d aibodeSf ; ' -: 
And in their fbndideliriutD isnk'd vith gofb. ' '^^ a 
Fruitlefs attempt f\^ arctiyesafejcept -'^ ^^v' 

By dreadftfl/oes, fetttry iJiat owr ^flepfc -: 1 o. rC 
Here fell DetradicA p^iits her |)^imm» l^et»lfc^i v '''^' 
Fraught wkh n tthovrfEmd flings, j«ftd^tt0ii^#C9Ac^ ^ 
Sharp-fighted £Uiyy thcMmiB^taiM^ pefc-- 5!l^ *^' 
Andfbakes hor fymang bnni, todiftilks M9t«ft|t'CHe 

Thefe 
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efe (HI ^the^helplci^i bark tbcir&ry: pour, 
nge in the vmves^: or da& agai|ifl[ the fliorc % 
each wretched iiaoxtal^ ih&f were doqm'd to xnounii ; 
AfKl nefi^ ipiifl: j^it bat in the likiA wiw 

But fay, young monarch, for what naino you bear, 
Your micm ^ywr dreis, your per£b% all declare^ , . 
And thoiu'gH I feldom fan the firazea north,. 
Yet I havp^ heani of bra»e Porfemia's worths 

m 

My brother Bpreasthro^gh the worid has flown^ 
Swelling \^ breath ta^^rcad forth y(Mir >renowra j , 
Say, would you. choofe to yifif this wtroat, ' :. 

And view the world wherir aU theft wonders mcetf 
Wiih yo^ Hovofi irnn^ o'et . that t^ii\peftuQUfi ka ^ 
To bear youlafitj behold i^hat; friend in me. ' . , ^ 
My a6t i ve wingc fl^l. all their forci^ ^mpU^Yy r ; 

And nimHy :frs£L ya\i Jff^^tk^^ Ttaiii^ . ^ . ; • 

As once, tp, gratify #5; god «prJL^W^ r':'.. ^^L:. 

I bore fair Pfyck^-|0 4:be Cyprian, grove;, -: 

Or as Jove's biiJ^, jddia8iBdi«gfr#Wion-h^|%^^ v>C 

- ' ^ Jb. 



*Scap*d fr,(>0>.:|i»;l>^v^WJd4,- IM>d MI.4M <«*^r : ; ': 

A'i^ftreft -ever bloomiog, e^pec kmi, < 
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All ecftacy on air Porfenna trod. 

And to his bofbm ftrain'd the little god ; 

With grateful fentiments his heart o'erfioVd, 

And in the warhieft words millions of thanks beftow'd. 

When Eolus in furly humour broke 

Their ftrid embrace, and thus abruptly fpoke. 

Enough of compliment ; I hate the fport ,^ 

I' 

Of meanlefs words ; this is no human court ; '', 

Where plain and honeft are difcarded quite. 

For the more modifh title of polite ; 

Where in foft fpeeches hypocrites impart 

The venom'd ills that lurk beneath the heart; 

In friendfhip's holy guife their guilt improve. 

And kindly kill with fpecious Ihew of love. 

For us, — my fubjedts arc not us*d to wait. 

And waftc their hours to hear a mortal prate ^ ' 

They muft abroad before the riling fun. 

And hie 'em to the feas : there's mifchief to be 4oQC* 

Excufe my plainnefs. Sir, but bulineis (tands^ 

And We have ftorms and (hipwrecks on our. hands* 

He ended frowning, and the noify rou^ 
Each to his feveral cell went puffing out. 
But Zephyr, far more courteous than the rcft^ 
To his oj?n bow'r convcyM the royal gueft; 

ThcK 
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4 

There on a bed of rofes neatly laid, 
Beneath the fragrance of a myrtle fliade. 
His limbs to needful reft the prince applied, 
His fweet companion flumb*ring by his fide, 

BOOK 11. 

NO fooner in her filver chariot role 
The ruddy morn, than fated with repofe 
The prince addrefs'd his hoft • the God awoke. 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindly fpoke. 
This early call, my lord, that chides my ftay. 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey. 
Like you I long to reach the blifsful coaft. 
Hate the (low night, and mourn the moments loft. 

The bright kofihda, Ibvelieft of the fair 

I. - « .... 

That crowd the priricefs* court, demands my care ; ' 
Ev'n now with fears and jealoufies o'erborn 
upbraids, and calls me cruel arid forfworn. 
What Iweet rewards on all my toils attend,* 
Serving at oncie my miftrefs arid niy friend ! 
Juft to my love arid to my duty too. 
Well paid in herV well pleased in pleafm^ you. 
This faid, he led hinl to the cavern gate. 
And clafp'd him in his arms, arid p6is*d hfe weight ; 
[^' Vol. VI. P Thca 
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Then balUncing his body here aad there, 
Stretch'd forth his agile wixigs, and launched in air ) 
Swift as the fiery meteor from on high 
Shoots to its goal, and gleams athwart the iky^ 
Here with quick fan bis laboring pinions play ; 
There glide at eafe along the liquid- way ; 
Now lightly fkim the plain with even fitgfat $ 
Now proudly foar above the mountain's height. 

Spiteful Detraftion, whofe envenomed hate r 
Sports with the fufPrings g£ the good and great^v' / 
Spares not our prince, but with opprobrious fncer ' ' 
Arraigns him of the heinous fin of fear ; 
That he, fo tried in arms, whofc very name ^' 

Infus'd a fecrct panic where it came, - ■•■'- 

Ev'n he, as high above the clouds he flew, -^ ' 

And fpied the mountains lefs'ningto the view, •«- '^ 
Nought round him but the wide expanded Wf^ " ^'^ 
Helplefs, abandoned to a ftripling^s care> >^ r/>^ !'■ 
Struck with the rapid Mdiirl, and dreadful Ite^faC) i 
Confefs'd fome faint alarm, Ibme little fright. : ^' ' ^ ? 

The friendly God, who inftantly divia'd r.r t\ 

The terrors that poflefs'd his fellow's mind, .' -' ^'^ - 

To calm his troubled thoughts, and cheat the.waf'; ^ 

Defcrib'd the nations that beneath them lay. 

The 
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The name, the climate, and the foiFs incrcale. 
Their arms in war, their government in peace 5 
Shew'd their dortieftic arts, their foreign trade. 
What int'reft they purfued, what leagues they made. 
The fweet difcourie fo charm*d Porfenna's ear. 
That loft in joy he had no time for fear. 

From Scandinavia's cold inclement wafte 
0*er wide Germania's various realms they paft. 
And now on Albion's fields fufpcnd their toil. 
And hover for awhile, and blefs the foiK , 
O'er the gay fcene the prince delighted hung. 
And gaz'd in rapture, and forgot his tongue ; 
*Till burfting forth at length. Behold, cried he. 
The promis'd iQe, the land I long*d to fee 5 
Thofe plains, thofe vales, and fruitful hills declare 
My queen, my charmer muft inhabit there. 
Thus rav^'d the monarch, and the gentle guide, 
Pleas'd with his error, thus in fmiles replied. 

I muft applaud, my lord, the lucky thought 
Ev'n I, who know th' original, am caught. 
And doubt my fcnfes, when I view the drauj 
The flow-afcending hill, the lofty wood 
That mantles o'er its brow, the filver flood 

P 2 Wand'ring 
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Wand'ring in mazes through the flow'ry mead. 

The herd that in the plenteous paftures feed. 

And every objeft, every fcene excites 

Freih wonder in my foul, and fills with new delights 

Dwells cheerful Plenty there, and learned Eafe, 

And Art with Nature feems at ftrife to pleafe. 

There Liberty, delightful goddefs, reigns. 

Gladdens each heart, and gilds the fertile plains ; 

There firmly feated may flie ever fmile. 

And Ihow'r her bleffings o'er her favVite ifle ! ' 

But fee, the rifing fun reproves our ftay. 

He faid, and to the ocean wing'd his way. 

Stretching his courfe to climates then unknown^ 

Nations that fwelter in the burning zone. 

There in Peruvian vales a moment ftaid. 

And fmooth'd his wings ^beneath the citron fhade 5 

Then fwift his oafy pinions plied again, 

Crofs*d the new world, and fought the Southern maiitj 

Where many a wet and weary league o*erpaft. 

The wilh'd-for paradife appeared at laft. 

With force abated now they gently fweep 
O'er the fmooth furface of the fhining deep ; 
The Dryads hail'd them from the diftant fhore. 
The Nereids play'd around, the Tritons fwam before. 

While 
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I 

While foft Favonius their arrival greets. 
And breathes his welcome in a thoufand fweets. 
Nor pale difeafe, nor health-confuming care. 
Nor wrath, nor foul revenge can enter there 5 
No vapour's foggy gloom imbrowns the fky ; 
No tempefts rage, no angry light'nings fly ; 
But dews, and foft-refrelhing airs are found. 
And pure astherial azure ihines around. 
Whatever the fweet Sabaean foil can boaft. 
Or Mecca's plains, or India's fpicy coaft ; 
What Hybla's hills, or rich CEbalia's fields^ 
Or flow'ry vale of fam'd Hymettus yields ; 
Or what of old th' Hefperian orchard grac'd ; 
L All that was e'er delicious tp the tafte. 
Sweet to the fmell, or lovely to the view. 
Collected there with added beauty grew. 
High-tow'ring to the hcav'ns the trees are feen. 
Their bulk immenfe, their leaf for ever green ; 
So clofely interwove^ the tell-tale fun 
Can ne'er defcry the deeds beneath them done. 
But where by fits the fportive gales divide 
Their tender tops, and fan the leaves afide. 
Like a fmopth carpet at their feet lies fpread 
The n[iatted grafs, by bubbling fountains fed j 
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And on each bough the feathered choir employ 
Their melting notes, and nought is heard but joy. 
The painted flowVs exhale a rich perfume. 
The fruits are mingled with eternal bloom. 
And Spring and Autumn hand in .hand appear, ' 
Lead on the merry months, and join to cloath the year. 
Here, o'er the mountain's fhaggy fummit poured, ^ ' 
From rock to rock rhe tumbling torrent roar^d^ 
While beauteous Iris in tfie vale below 
Faints on the riling fumes her radiant bow. 
Now through the meads the mazy current fbay^d. 
Now hid its wanderings in the myrtle fhade ^ 
Or in a thoufand veins divides its ftore, 
Vifits each plant, rcfrefhc^very flower ; 
0*er gems and golden fands in murmurs flows. 
And fweetly foothes the foul, and luDs to foft rcpofe. 

If hunger call, no fooner can the mind 
Exprefs her will to needful food inclined. 
But in feme cool recefe, or op*ning glade. 
The feats are placed, the taMes neatly laid. 
And mftantly conveyed by magic harid 
In^omely rows the cofUy dilhes ftand ; 
Meats of all kinds that nature can impart. 
Prepared in all the niccft forms of art 

A troop 
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A troop of fprightly nymphs array'd in green. 
With flow*ry chaplets crown*d, come fcudding in; 
With fragrant bloflbms thefe adorn the feaft, 
Thofe with officious zeal attend the gueft i 
Beneath his feet the filken carpet ipread. 
Or iprinkle liquid odours o'er his head. 
Others in ruby cups with rofes bound 
Delight&il ! deal the fparkling neiftar round ; 
Or weave the dance, or tune the vocal lay ; 
The lyres refound, the merry minftrels play. 
Gay health, and youthful joys o*eriprcad the place. 
And fwell each heart, and triumph in each face. 
So when emboldened by the vernal air. 
The bufy bees to blooming fields repair ; 
For various ufe employ their chymic pow'r ; 
One culls the fnowy pounce, one fucks the flowV ; 
Again to difPrent works returning home. 
Some * ftceve the honey, fomc eredt the comb i 
All for the general good in concert ftrive. 
And every, foul's in motion, every limb's alive. 

And now defcending from his flight, the God 
On the green turf released his precious loadi 
There, after mutual falutations paft, ' ■> 

And endlefs friendfhip vow^d, th^ part in hafte ^ 

* Or ftivCy fiipant. 

P 4 Zephyr 
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Zephyr impatient to behold his love. 

The prince in raptures wandering through the grove ^ 

Now fkipping on, and finging as he went. 

Now flopping (hort to give his tranfports vent ; 

With fudden gufts of happinels opprefs'd. 

Or ftands entranced, or raves like One pofTeis'd ; 

His mind afloat, his wand'ring fenfes quite 

0*ercome .with charms, and frantic with delight y '•■ ■. 

From fccne to fcene by random fteps convey'd, 

Admires the diflant views, explores the fecret fhad^ 

Dwells on each fpot, with eager eye devours 

The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and thebow'rsj' * 

New fweets, new joys at every glance arife, • 

And every turn creates a frefh furprize. . > : '^ 

Clofe by the borders of a rifing wood. 
In a green vale a cryftal grotto flood ; 
And o'er its fide, beiieath a beechen fhade, i 

In broken falls a filver fountain play'd. ' ' 

Hither, attrafted by the murmuring ftream. 
And cool rccefs, the pkas'd Porfenna came. 
And on the tender grafs reclining chofc 
To wave his joys awhile, and take a Ihort repofc. 
The fcene invites him, and the wantoa breeze 
That whifpers through the vale, the dancing trees, 

• The 
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The warbling birds, . and rills that gently creep, 
All join their mufic to prolong his fleep. 

The princefs for her morning walk prepared ; 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard. 
Array'd in all her charms appeared the fair ; 
Tall was her ftature, unconfin'd her air ; 
Proportion deck*d her limbs, and in her face 
Lay love inlhrin'd, lay fweet attrafti^e grace 
Tempering the aweful beams her eyes convey'd. 
And like a lambent flame around her play'd. 
No foreign aids, by mortal ladies worn. 
From fhells and rocks her artlefs charms adorn ; 
For grant that beauty were by gems increased, 
'Tis rendered more fufpefted at the leaft ; 
And foul defedls, that would efcape the fight. 
Start from the piece, and take a flrongcr light. 
Her chefnut hair in carelefs rings around 
Her temples wav'd, with pinks and jcs'mine crown'd. 
And, gathered in a filken cord behind, 
Currd to the waifl, and floated in the wind ; 
O'er thefe a veil of yellow gaufe fhe wore. 
With amaranths and gold embroidered o*er. 
Her fnowy neck half naked to the view 
Gracefully feU ; . a robe of purple hue 

Hung 
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Hung loofely o'er her flendcr (hapc, and tried 
To fhade thofe beauties, that, it could not hide. 
The danifcls' of her train with mirth and fong 
Frolic behind, and laugh and fport along. 

r 

The birds proclaim their queen from every tree ; 
The beafts run frilking through the groves to fee 5 
The Loves, the Pleafures* and the Graces meet 
In antic rounds, and dance before her feet. 
By whatever fancy led, it chanc'd that day 
They through the fecret valley took their way. 
And to the cryftal grott advancing fpied 
The prince extended by the fountain's fide. 7 

He look'd as, by fome (kilful hand expreis'd, . 
Apollo's youthful form retir'd to reft ; - . 

When with the chace fatigued he quits the wood. . 
For Pindus' vale, and Aganippe's flood ; 
There fleeps fccure, his carelefs limbs difplay'd 
At eafe, encircled by the laurel fhade ; 
Beneath his head his Iheaf of arrows lie. 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The flumb'ring prince might boaft an equal grace. 
So turn'd his limbs, fo beautiful his face. 

Waking he ftarted from the groynd in hafte. 
And faw the beauteous choir around him plac'd ; 

Then, 
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« 

Then, fummoning his fenfes, ran to meet 

Tht queen, and laid him humbly at her feet 

Deign, lovely princefs, to behold, i^d he. 

One, who has travers'd all the world, to fee 

Thofe charms, and worlhip thy divinity : 

Accept thy flaye, and with a gracious fmilc 

Excufe his raKhnefs, and reward his toiL 

Stood motionlefs the fair with mute furprize. 

And read him over with admiring eyes ; 

And while fhe fledfaft gaz'd, a plealing fmart 

Ran thrilling through her veins, and readi'd her heart; 

Each limb fhe fcann'd, confider'd «very grace. 

And fagely judg'd him of the phoenix^ race. 

An animal like this fhe ne'er had known. 

And thence concluded there could be but one i 

The creature too had all the phoenix' air ; 

None but the phoenix could appear fo fair. 

The more fhe look'd, the more fhe thought it tmc^ 

And call'd him by that name, to fhew fhe knew. 

O handfome phoenix, for that fuch you are 
We know ; your beauty does your breed declare ; 
And I with forrow own through all my coaft 
No other bird can fuch perfeftion boafl ; 
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For Nature form'd you finglc and alone, 
Alas ! what pity 'tis there is but one ! 
Were there a queen fo fortunate to Ihew 
An aviary of charming birds like you. 
What envy would her happinefs create 
In all, who few the glories of her ftatc! 

The prince laugh'd inwardly, furpriz'd to find 
So flrange a fpeech, fo innocent a mind. 
The compliment indeed did fome offence 
To reafon, and a little wrong'd her fcnfe 5 
He could not let it pafs, but told his name. 
And what he was, and whence, arid why he canoe;: 
And hinted other things of high concern ' ' ' j i /» 

For him to mention, and for her to learn; 
And (he 'ad a. piercing wit, of wond-rou$«ach >: ^ 
To comprehend whatever he could teach. ;. / :. '. 
Thus hand in hand they to the palace walk, ; :< ^/l 
PJeas'd. and jnftrufted with each other's talk. : ' • 'jr r 

Here, fhould I tell the furniture's expence,, ■ .i 
And all the ftrufture's vail magnificence, . 
Defcribe the walls of fliining faphire made, ^ 

With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid, v 

And how the vaulted canopies unfold " . 

A mimic heav'n, and flame with gems and gold4 

Or 
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Or how Felicity regales her gueft. 

The wit, the mipch, the mufic, and the feaft ; 

« 

And on each part bcftow the praifes due, 

'T would tire the writer, and the reader too. ^ 

My amorous tak a fofter path purfues : 

Love and the happy pair demand my Mufe. 

O could her art in equal terms exprefs 

The lives they lead, the pleafures they poiTefs ! 

Fortune had ne'er fo plenteoufly before 

Beftow'd her gifts, nor can (he lavifli more. 

'Tis heav'n itfelf, 'tis ecftacy of blifs. 

Uninterrupted joy, untir'd excels ; 

Mirth following mirth the moments dance away ; 

Love claims the night, and friendihip rules the day. • 

Their tender care no cold indifference knows ; 
No jealoufies difturb their fweet repofe ; ' ' 

No ficknefs, no decay ; but youthful grace. 
And conftant beauty fhines in either face. 
Benumming age may mortal charms invade, 
Flow'rs of a day that do but bloom and fade ; 
Far difTrent here, on them it only blows 
The lilly*s white, and fpreads the blufliing rofe ; 
No conqueft o'er thofe radiant eyes can boaft ; 
They like the ftars (hinc brighter in its froft •, 

. Nor 
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Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey \ 

All feafpns are the fame, and every month is May. 

Alas ! how vain is happinefs below ! 
« Man foon or late muft have his fhare of woe ; 
Slight are his joys, and fleeting as the wind ; > ^ 
His griefs wound home, and leave a fting behmd^ 
His lot diftinguilh'd from the brute appears 
Lefs certain by his bughter than his tears ; 

For ignorance too oft our pleafure breeds, ^^ 

But forrow from the reasoning foul proceeds. ; *^^ 

If man on earth in endlefs blifs could be. 
The boon, young prince, had been beiliow'd on thcel 

* 

Bright fhone thy ftars, thy Fortune flourifli'd (xlA^ '^ 
And feem*d fecure beyond the reach of care,- « 
And fo might ftill have been, but anxious thought 
Has dajQi'd thy cup, and thou muft taHe the dr^gbt 

Itfobcfel, as on a certain day 
This happy couple to/d their time away. 
He alk'd how many charming hours were flowii. 
Since on her flave her heaven of beauty fhone. * ' 
Should I confult my heart, cried he, the rate • ' 

Were fmall, a week would be the utmoft date: • ■ ' 
But when my mind reflefts on actions paft, ' 

And counts its joys, time muft have fled more fiift. < 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps I might have faid, three months are gcWie/ 
Three months ! replied the fair, three months alone! 
Know that three hundred years have roil*d away. 
Since at my feet the lovely phoenix lay. 
Three hundred years ! f e-<cho*d back the prince, 
A whole three hundred years compleated fmce 
I landed here ! O ! whither then are flown 
My deareft friends, my fubjefts, and my throne f 
How ftrange, alas ! how alter'd fhall I find 
Each earthly thing, each fcene I left behind f 
Who knows me now ? on whom Ihall I depend 
To gain my rights ? where fhall I find a friend ? 
My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 
A race of kings that know, not me nor mine ; 
Who reigns may wilh my death, his filbjeds treat 
My claim with icom, and call their prince a cheat. 
Oh had my life been ended as begun ! » 

My deftin'd ftage, my race of glory run, ^ ' 

I fhould have died well pleased -, my honoured name 
Had liv^d, had flow ifk^d ih the lift of fame 5 
Refledling now my mind with horror fees 
The fad furvey, a fcehe of ihanfyeful eafe. 
The odious blot, the fcandal of my. race. 
Scarce known, and only mentioned with difgraoe. 
- ?• • I . The 
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The fair beheld him with impatient eye. 
And red with anger, made this warm reply. 
Ungrateful man ! is this the kind return 
My love defervcs ? and can you thus with fcom 
Rejeft what once you priz'd, what once you fwore 
Surpafe'd all' charms, and made ev'n glory poor ? 
What gifts have I bcftow'd, what favours Ihewrr '! 
Made you partaker of my bed and throne ; 
Three centuries preferv*d in youthful prime. 
Safe from the rage of death, and injuries of time. 
Weak arguments ! for glory reigns above 
The feeble ties of gratitude and love. 
I urge them not, nor would requeft your ftayj 
The phantom glory calls, and I obey ; 
All other virtues are regardlefs quite. 
Sunk and abforb'd in that fuperior light. 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms return. 
And fhew thyfelf unworthy my concern ; 
Go, tell the world, your tender heart could give 
Death to the princefs, by whofe tare you live. 

At this a deadly pale her cheeks o'erfpread. 
Cold trembling feiz'd her limbs, her fpirits fled; 
She funk into his arms : the prince was mov'd. 
Felt all her griefs, for ftill he greatly lov*d. 
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He figh*d, he wilh*d he could forget his throne^ . 
Confine his thoughts, and live for her alone i . 
But glory (hot him deep, the venom'd dart 
Was fix'd within, and rankled at his heart ; 
He could not hide its wounds, . but pin*d away 
Like a lick flow*r, and languifh'd in decay. 
An age no longer like a month appears. 
But every month becomes a hundred years. 

Felicity was griev'd, and could not bear 
A fcene fo changed, a fight of fo n^uch care. 
She told him with a look of cold difdain. 
And feeming eafe, as women well can feign. 
He might depart at will ; a milder air 
Would mend his health ; he was no prisoner there ; 
She kept him not, and wifti'd he ne'er might find 
Caufe to regret the place he left behind j 
Which once he lov*d, and where he ftill muft own. 
He, had at leaft fome little pleafure known. 

If thefe prophetic words awhile deftroy 
Hi« peace, the former ballance it in joy. 
He thank*d her for her kind concern, but chofe 
To quit the place, the reft let heav'n difpofe. 
For Fate, on mifchiefs bent, perverts the will. 
And firft infatuates whom it means to kill* 

Vol. VI. Q^ Aurora 
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Aurora now, noe, as (he wont to rife. 
In gay attire ting'd with a thoufand dies, ;. /. r 

But fober^td in fotemn ftate appears, ..i 

Clad in a duikjr veil bedew'd with tears* . T 

Thick mantling cbuds beneath hec chariot 4>>nd^ * V 
A faded wreath hangs drooping Axvn her headk j A/^.^ 
The fick'ning fun emits a fcMt rayt - -i' J i*--; 

Half drown'd in fogs, and ftn^Ung lata day; j^ r. i;. . 
Some black event the threatening ikies fbret^k^ ..; .H 
Forfenna rofe to take his laft fareveL ^ mix 

A curious veft the mournful princefk broo^bf^ 
And arniour by the Lenmian artiil wrought i 
A fhining lance with fecret virtue ftor'd, 
A^d jc( refiftlels force a magic fword i 
Caparifbns and gems of wond'rous piice. 
And loaded him with gifts and good advice ; ^: :■:. ;> 
But chief ihe gave, and what he moft would need^ -\\ 
The fleetcft of her ftud, a flying fteed. 
The fwift Grifippp, faid th* affliifted fair, 
(Such was the courfer's name) with fpeed fliali bear^ 
And place you iafely in your native air % 
Aflift againft the foe, with matchlefs might 
Ravage the fields and turn the doubtful fight ; 

ft . 

With 
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With care proteft you till tkc dan^ ccafe. 

Your truft in war, your oroamem in' peace. 

But this, I warn, beware ; whatever ihall lay 

To intercept your courfe, or tempt your ftay, 

Quiciioc your (addle, nor your fpeed abate, 

^nU iafely taiided »c your palace gate* 

On this alone depends your weal or woe ; 

Such is the will of Fate, and fo the God$ fbrefhew. 

He in the fofccft terms repaid her K>ve, 

And vowM, nor age,< nor abfence ilKiuld remove 

His conftant £sth, and iure fhe could not blame 

A fhort divorce due to his injur'd fame^ 

The debt difcharg'd^ then fhould her ibldier come 

Gly from the fidd^ and fluik'd with conqueft, homej 

With equal ardour her aflfedion meet^ 

And lay his^ laurels at bis miftre^* feet. 

He cea$\U ai)d iighing took a kind adieu % 

Then urg'd his fteed j the fierce Grifippo flew ; 

yritb rapid force outftrippM the lagging wind, 

And kft the blifsful fhores, and weeping fair befaindrs 

Kow o'er the feas purfued his airy flight, rheio'ht. 

Now fcower*d tlie plains, and climb'd the mountain's 

Thus difivingron at ipeed the prince had run 
Near half his courfe, when, with the fetting fun, 

CLa As 
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As through a lonely lane he chanc*d to ride. 

With rocks and buflics fenced on either fide. 

He fpied a waggon full of wings, that lay 

Broke and o'crturn'd acrofs the narrow way. 

The helplefs driver on the dirty road 

Lay ftruggling, crufh*d beneath th* incunlbeht load. 

Never in human fhape was feen before 

A wight fo pale, (o feeble, and fo poof. 

Comparifons of age would do him wrong. 

For Neftor*s felf, if plac'd by him, were young. 

His limbs were naked all, and worn fo thin, * * 

The bones feem'd ftarting through the parchment fkib, 

Hi$ eyes half drown'd in rheum, his accents- weik,""" 

Bald was his head, and furrow'd was his cheek. ^ 

; ; I * 

The confcious fteed ftopp'd fhort in deadly ir'tghr. 
And back recoiling ftretch'd his wings for flight. 
' When thus the wretch with fupplicating tone, *■ 
And rueful face, began his piteous moan. 
And, as he fpake, the tears ran trickling dbwn. 
O gentle youth, if pity e*er inclined .^- 

Thy foul to genVous deeds, if e*er thy mind ^ " 
Was touched with foft diftrefs, extend thy care ' ' 
To fave an old man's life, and eafc the load I btar. '^'^ 
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So may propitious heav'n your journey fpecd, 
Prolong your days, and all your vows fuccecd. 

Mov'd with the pray'r the kind Porfenna ftaid. 
Too nobly-minded to refufe his aid, 
Ai)4» prudence yielding to fupcrior grief. 
Leaped from his Heed, and ran to his relief; 
Removed the weight, and gave the prisoner breath, 
Juft choak*d, and gafping on the verge of death. 
Then reach'd his hand^ when lightly with a bound 
The grizly fpeftre vaulting from the ground, 

Sjjca*d^bin) with fudden gripe> th' aftonifh*d prince 

», • .1" • ' 

Stood horror-ftruck, apd thoughtlefs of defence. 

•r * - ■ - ^ 

O kir^ of Ruflia, with a thund'ring found 
Be)k>wf4 the ghaftly fiend, at length thou'rt found. 
Receive the ruler of mapkind, and know. 
My name is Time, thy ever-dreaded foe. 
,1rhefe feet are foundered, and the wings you fee 
Worn tQ the pinions m purfuit of thee j 
Through all the world in vain for ages fought. 
But Fate has doom'd thee now, and thou art caught. 
Then round his neck his arms he nimbly caft. 
And feiz'd him by the throat, and grafp'd him fall ; 
•Till forc*d. at length the foul forfook its feat. 
And the pale breathlefs corfe fell bleeding at his feet. ' 

QL 3 scarce 



( H<5 ) 

- — ^ 

Scarce had the curfed fpoikr left his pttf^ ' -' 
When, fo it chanc'd, young Zephyr pa&'d duit tnq^ V 
Too lace his prefence to aflift his friend^ 
A fad, but hclplefs witne6 of hit end* i - >- 

He chafes, and fans, aad ftrives iii' vain to cure [' 
His ftreamlng wounds ; the work was done too'tvS^*^ 
Now lightly with a Toft embrace uprears "'" "' ' 






The lifelefs load, and bathes it in hu tears ; 

Then to the blilsful feats with fpeed cooycjrV' * ^'- ^ 
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And graceful on the mofly carpet lays 
With decent care, clofe by the fountain's fid^» 
Where firft the princefs had her phoenix fpied/ "' ' "^'^-" 
There with fweet flowVs his lovely Iknbs he Ottek^j'^" 
And gave a parting kifs, and li^hs and tears beffow^d. 

• . * 

To that fad fblitude the weeping dame» 
Wild with her lofs, and fwoln with forrow, tfame* 
There was fhe wont to vent her griefs, and niourn 
Thofe dear delights that muft no more return. 
Thither that nwrn with more than ufual care 
She fped, , but oh what joy to fTnd him there J 
As juft arrived, and weary with the way. 
Retired to foft repofe her hero lay. 
Now near approaching Ihe began to creep 
With careful fteps, loth to difturb his fleep ; 

I '' -^ ^Till 
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♦TUl quite overcome with tenderncfs flic flew, 
And.rcNiiid his neck her arms in tranipbrt threw. ' 
But, when flie found him dead, no tongue can tell 
The pangs (he felt s (he jhriek'df and fwQoning fe]j« 
Waking, with loud laments flie pierc'd the Ikies, 
And fill'd th* affrighted fbreft with her cries. 
That fatal hour the palace gates flie barr'd. 
And fix'd around the coafl: a ftronger guard ; 
Kow rare appearing, and at dilbuice feen. 
With crowds of black misfortunes placed between ; 
Mifchiefs ef every kbd, corroding care. 
And fears, and jealoufies, and dark deipair. 
And fin*ce that day (the wretched world muft own 
Thefe mournful truths by fad experience known) 
No mortal e'er cnjoy*d that happy clime. 
And eyciy dung on e«ith lublnits to Time. 
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ThcEV E R-G R E E N. 

• * . 

WHEN tepid breezes faim'd the tir, .. 
And violets perfum'd the gladc»:. 
Penfive and grave my. charming fiiir 
Beneath yon ihady lime was laid* 

Flourilh, faid I, thofe favoured boughs. 

And ever footh the pureft iflames ! 
Witnefs to none but faithful vows ! 

Wounded by none but faithful names I , 

Yield every tree that cix)wns the grove 

To this which pleas*d my wandering dear ! 
Range where you will, ye bands of love. 

Ye ftill ih^ll feem to revel here. 

» » 

Lavinia fmil'd — and whilft her arm 

Her fair reclining head fuftain'd, 
Betra/d flie felt fome frelh alarm ; 

And thus the meaning fmile explain'd. 

.t When 
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When fummer funs Ihinc forth no more^ 
Will then this lime its Ihelter yield ? 

Proteft us when the tempells roar. 
And winter drives us from the field i 



Ycr faithful then the fir Ihall lafl: 

Lfmile, ihe cry*d, but ah ! I tremble. 

To think when my fair feafon's paft. 
Which Damon then will mbft refemble. 



A N S W E R. 



fT^ 00 timVous m^d, can time or chance 

-*• A pure ingenuous mind controul ? 
O lay afide that tender glance. 

That melts my frame, that kills my foul I 

Were but thy outward charms admired. 

Frail origin of female Iway ! 
My flame like other flames infpir'd^ 

Might then like other flames decay : . 



But 
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But whilft thy mind (hall feem thus fair« 
Thy ibul*s unfading charms be feen^ 

Thou ma/ft refign that fhape and air» 
Yet find thy fwain — an ever**green. 

CANDOUR. 

THE warmeft friend, I ever prov*ct 
My bittereft foe I fee : 
The kindeft maid I ever lov'd^ 
Is falie to love and me. 

B« fliali I ndce die angiy yo#^ 
Which tempts my wavering mind ? 

Shall dark fufpicion doud my brow» 
And Ud me &U11 mankind ? 

Avaunt, dkou hdl-faorn fiend ! no more 

Pretend my fteps to guide ; 
Let me be cheated o'er and o'er. 

But ret me ftill confide/ 



If 



« ^ » 
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If this be folly, all my claim 

To wifdom I refign ( 
But let no fage prefume to namt 

His bappimfs with mine. 






LYSANDER to CL O E. 

JrrMS true, my wifh will never find 
^ Another nymph fo fan*, fotrue; 

Since all that's bright, and all that's kind» , - 
In thofe esqpreffive eyes I view. 

And I with grateful aseat couki hafte 

To China for the mefeft toy \ 
Could fcorch on Lybia^s barren wafte. 

To give my dear a «MMnem*s joy. 

But fickle as the wave or wind, 
I once may flight thofe lovely arms \ 

Pardon a free ingenuous mind, 
I do not half deferve thy charms. 



If 
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If I in any praifc excel, 

*Tis in foft themes to paint my flame j 
But. Cloe's fweetnels bids me tell, 

I ihall not long remain the fame. 

I know its fcafon will expire, \ 

Replac'd by cool efteem alone ; 

Nor more thy matchlcfs breaft admire 
Than I deteft and fcorn my own. 

This interval my fate allows. 
And friendfhip dictates all I fay ; 

O Ihun to hear my future vows; 
When giddy love refumes the lay. 

So fpme poor maniac can foreiee 
The random hours of madne6 nigh ^ 

He mourns the fates' feverc decree. 
And cautions whom he loves to fly. 






CLOE 
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CLOE to LYSANDER. 

/^ F vagrant loves, and fickle fkmes 
^^ Lyfandcr*s Mufe may tell. 
And fure iuch artlefs freedoni claims 
His Clocks beft farewcL 

Whene'er his heart becomes the theme - 

We fee his fancy Ihine ; 
But let not vain Lyiander dreatu; , ^ ;. ^ 

That c*cr that heart was mine*. 



Can he that fbodly hopes to move, 



••}i. 



With camion chill his lay ? ' . . i > 






Can he who feelj. the power ol^lcorc^ 

% 

Foretcl that love's decay ?/ : 



Why teize believing nymphs in vain ? 

Go feek fome padiiefi vale. 
And liften to thy vocal ftrain 

Soft echoing down the dale. 

WhUc 



( ^54) 
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While artlcfe Cldc hence retired. 
Shall diit fad maadm pnprtt 

No bofom, once with love infpir'd^ 
Could ever ceafii to love. 



09^^%^^^^^%^^Jfl^9tk9^^^^^r^l^r9^i^^t^^^9^)9l^^^^^^^^^^^9^^^ 



T O T H E 

Memory of an agreeable LADY, 
hurfd in Marriage to a Pleribn undeferving Ken 

'/T^WAS always held, and ever will, 
*^ By fage mankind, difcreeter 

T* anticipate a leffer ill 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeaies, pain. 

And languifhing conditions; 
Who don't the leffer ills fuftain 

Of phyfic and phyficians ? 



Rather 



i 
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Rather than lofe his whole eftate; 

He that but little wife is. 
Full gladly pays four parts in eight 

To taxes and excifes* 

With numerous ills in fmgle life 
The batchelor^s attended ^ 

Such to avoid, he takes a wife— 
And much the cafe is mended. 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year, 

Forefeeing futxire woe, 
Chofe to attend a monkey here^ 

Before an ape below. 




An 
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A N 



E L E G Y, 

Written on Valentine Morning. 



By 



« « « • 



TT ARK, through the facred filencc of the jii^^ 
^ ^ Loud Chanticleer doth found his clarion (hriU, 
Hailing with fong the firil pale ^eam of light. 
That floats the dark brow of yon eaftera hilL 

Bright ftar of morn, oh ! leave not jret the wave. 
To deck the dewy frontlet of the day. 

Nor thou, Aurora, quit TithoAus* cave. 
Nor drive retiring darknefs yet away. 

Ere thefc my ruftic hands a garland twine. 
Ere yet my tongue indite a fimple fong. 

For her I mean to hail my Valentine, 
Sweet maiden, faireft of the virgin throng. 

Sweet 
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Sweet is the morn, and fweet the gentle breeze 
That fans the fragrant bofomof the fpring. 

Sweet chirps the lark, and fweeter far than thefe 
The gentle love-fong gurgling turtles fing. 

Oh let the flowers be fragrant as the morn. 
And as the turtle's fong my ditty fweet : 

Thofe flowers my woven chaplet muft adorn. 
That ditty muft niy waking charmer greet. 

And thou, bleft faint, whom choral creatures join 
.:In one enlivening fymphony to hail. 
Oh be propitious, gentle Valentine, 
And let each holy tender figh prevail. 

Oh give me to approach my fleeping love. 

And fl:rew her pillow with the frefheft flowers, ' 

No figh unhallow'd (hall my bofom move, ! 

Nor ftep prophane pollute my true-love's bowers* 

V 

At facred difl:ance only will I gaze. 

Nor bid my unreproved eye refrain, 
Meaif while my tongue fliall chaunt her beauty's praife, 

And hail her fleeping with the gentleft ftrain. 

Vol. VI. R " Awake 
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** Awake my fair, awake, for it is time ; 

Hark, thoufand fongfters rife from yonder grove. 
And riling carol this fwect hour of prime. 

Each to his mate, a roundelay of love. 

All nature fings the hymeneal fong. 

All nature follows, where the fpring. invites i 

Come forth my love, to us thefe joys belong. 
Ours is the fpring, and all her young delights. 

For us fhe throws profufely forth her fiowen, 
"Which in frefh chaplets joyful I will twine 5 

Come forth my fair, oh do not lofe thefe hours, ' 
But wake, and be my faithful Valentine. 

Full many aivhour, all lonely have I figh'd, >{ 

Nor dared the fecret of my love reveal. 

Full many a fond expedient have I tried 
My warmeft wiih in filence to conceaL 

And oft to far retired fblitudc 

All mournfully my flow ftep have I bent. 
Luxurious there indulged my mufing mood. 

And there algne have given my forrows vent. . 

This 
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' This day refolv'd I dare to plight my. vow. 

This day, long fince the feaft of love decreed, 
Embolden'd will I Ipcak my flame, nor thou 
Refufc'to hear how fore my heart docs Weed.** 

Yet if I fhould behold my love awake. 
Ah frail refolves, ah whither will ye fly ? 

Full weU I know I fhall not filence break. 
But ftruck with awe almoft for fear Ihall die* 

Oh no, I witt not truft a fault'ring fpeech 
In broken jrfirafe an aukward tak to tell, 

A tale,, whofe tendemefs no tongue can r^ach. 
Nor foftefl: melody can utter well. 

But my meek eye, bed herald to my heart, 
I will compofii to foft and downcaft look. 

And at one humble glance it Ihall impart 
My love, nor fear the language be flriftoofc. 

For flie ihan read (apt fcholar at this lore) 
With what fond paflTion my true bofom glows. 

How hopelefs of tetum I ftill adore. 
Nor dare the boldnds of my. wifli difclofe. 

R 2 Should 
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/ 

Should (he 'then fmile, — yet ah ! Ihe fmiles on all^ 
Her gentle temper pities all diftrefs ; ' 

On every hill, each vale, the fun-beams fall. 

Each herb, and floVr, each tree, and fhrub they blefs. 



Alike all nature grateful owns the boon. 
The univerfal ray to all is free ^ 

* 

lAke fond Endymion fhould I hope the moont 
Becaufe among the reft fhe (hines on me ? 



// 



Hope, vain prefumer, keep, oh keep away : 
Ev'n if my woe her gentle bofom move. 

Pity fomc look of kindnels may difplay ; 
But each foft glance is not a look of love. 



'. /x 



» ■ 
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Yet heav'nly vifitant, thou doft not quit ^ 

Thofc bowVs where aneels fweet divifion fine:. 

Nor deigneft thou on mortal fhrine to fit . 
Alone, for round thee eyer on the wing, . 






Glad choirs of k>ves attend, and hov'ring wait 

■■-•■"• ■ :!!;-. 'Oil 1 

Thy mild command ; of thefe thy blooming traia^ 
Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate. 
Ere yet my love awake, my fccret paifi. ^ \ 

The 
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The D O W A G E R. 

By the Same. 

• ' ». 

* 
TT 7 HERE aged elms in many a goodly row, 

^ ^ Give yearly flielter to the conftant crow, 

A nianfion Hands : — long fince the pile was rais^d^ ' 

Whofe Gothic grandeur the rude hind amaz'd. 

m % 

Tor the rich ornament on every part, * • 

Confefs*d the founder's wealth, and workman's art": 
Though as the range of the wide court we tread, 
The broken arch now totters o*er the head j 

I 

And where of old rofe high the focial finoke. 
Now fwallows build, and lonely ravens croak/ 
Though Time, wfiofe touch each beauty can deface. 
Has torn from every tow*r the fculptur'd grace ; 
Though round each flibne the 'flijggard ivy crawls, ^ 

• ■ 

Yet ancient ftate fits hovVing on the walls. 

Where wont the feftal chorus to refound, 

■ • ■ « . , • 

And jocund dancing frcqiieiit beat the ground, 

R 3 Now 
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Now Silence fpreads around her gloomy reign, 
feavc when the maftifF clanks his iron chain,* ^ 
Save when his hoarlc bark echoes dire alarm, 

* 

Fierce to proted: the place from midnight harm, 

« 

Jt& only guard -, no revel founding late 
Drives the night villain from the lonely gate. 
An hallow'd matron and her fimple train 
Thefe folemn battlements alone contain 5 , 
An hoary dowager, whofe placid face * 
Old age has deck'd with lovely aweful grace ; 
With almoft vernal bloom her cheek ftill ftrow'd, 

* 

As beauty lingering left her lov*d abode ; 

That lov*d abode, where join'd with truth and fcnfe 

She formed the features to mute eloquence. 

And bade them charm the ftill attentive throng, ' 

Who watch'd the facred leffons of her tongue. 

For not through-life the dame had liv'd retired. 

But once had fhone, e'en 'midft a court admir'd: = 

What time the lov -d poflcflbr erf her charms 

Returning from the war in viftor arms, ' ' 

Caird fitom his monarch's tongue the plaufive praife,.* 

While honour wreathM him with unfading bays. ^ 

■ 

She, happy partner of each joyfifl hour. 
Then walk'd ferene amid the poaip of pow'r r 1 

WhUc 
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While all confefs'd no warrior's wifli could move 

For fairer prize, than fuch accomplifti'd love : 

Nor to that love could aught more tranfport yield. 

Than graceful valour from the viAor field. 

Thus flourifh*d once the beauteous and the brave ; 

But mortal blifs meets ftill th* untimely grave : 

Aurelius died — his relift's pious tear 

O'er his lov'd aflies frequent flow'd fincerc. 

Each decent rite with due obfervance paid. 

Each folemn requiem offered to his fliade, 

Plac'd *mid the brave his urn in holy ground. 

And bade his hallowed banners wave around. 

Then left the gaudy fcenes of pomp and power. 

While prudence bcckon'd to that ancient bower. 

And thofc paternal fields, the fole remains 

Of ample woods and far-extended plains. 

Which tyrant cuftom rudely tore away 

To diftant heirfhip an expefted prey^ 

Serene fhe fought the far-retired grove. 

Once the blefs'd rnanfion of her happy love, 

Pleas'd with the thought, that memory oft would raife 

r 

A folemn profpeft of thofc blooming days 
Aurelius gave : her pious purpofe now 
To keep ftill conftant to her facred vow ; 

' R 4 In 
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In lonely luxury her forrows feed. 

And pafs her life in widow's decent weed. 

One pledge of Ipve her comfort ftill reniain*d. 

Whom in this fbUtude flie careful trained . 

To virtupus lore i and while as.ye^r by year 

New graces made Aurelia ftill more d^ar^. . . v; ; ; 

Full many an hpur unheeded (he would trace,, v.! 

The father's femblance in the daughter's face ^ ...i ./ :V: 

While tender fighs oft heav'd her fiuthful.hrcaft^: rf H 

And fudden tears her lafting love eypreft. . , <.," » .1 

Thus long fhe dwelt in innate virtues great, ^ : i, ri 

/ Amid the villagers in facred ftate : . ■ .;;:./o i * 

For every grace to which fubmiflioa bowfl, ..r. . .\,.)lt 
The pow'r which confcious dignity beftows^ ^n :» »iif / 

' She felt fuperiorj for, from ancient raqe : - v^xJk.'^ :\\ 
She gloried her long ^nceftry to trac^^ , . »/. t>fiT 

And ever bade.Au^^lif's thought afpire : i ...>id ■'o/ 
To every grace, each ray of facred fire, .... ./du i^ri J 
That full of heav'n-horn digait)'^ in6;)rma ^v-v bn/ 
The mortal breaft which ardent virtue warms ^ biuo// 
Then led her to the, venerable hall - . , :)\nt'inl 
Where her fucce(fiye fires adorn'd the wall* . .,,.i .'u // 
And arched windows with their blazon bright •>; f. T 
Shed through th^ herald glow a fpleroxi light :. - i . I 

There 
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There clad in rpugh habiliments of war 
Full many a hero bore a glorious fear ; 
There in the civic fur the fons of peace, 
Whofe counfels bade their country's tumults ceafe % 
While by their fide, gracing the ancient fcene. 
Hung gentle ladies of moft comely mien. 
Then eager through the well-known tale ilhe run. 
In what fair caufe each honour had been won. 
What female grace each virgin had poffefs'd 
To charm to gentle love the manly breaft ; 
Pleased to obferve how long her gen*rous blood 
Through fair and brav6 had prised a (potlefs flood. 
Mean while the young Aurelia's bofom fir'd 
With emulation by each tale iHfpir'd, 
In eager tranfport frequent bt^athM her prayer 
The graces of her ahceftry to fliarfe : 
Nor breathed in vain, her fond maternal guide 
Cherifh*d with cairfe each fpark of vhtuou$ pride j 
And ever as fhe gave a leflbn new. 
Would point fome old Example to her view : 
Inflam'd by this, her mind wis quickly fraught 
With each fage precept, that her mother taught.' 
The goodly dame thus blefs'd irt her employ. 
Felt each foft tranfpWt of parental jby, ' 

And 
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* 

And liv'd oontent, her utmoft wifti folfill'd 
In the fair profpcft of a vu"tuous child : 
Refign'd (he waited now the aweful hour 
When death fhould raile her to that heavenly boVr, 
Where with her lov*d Aurelius (he might fhare 
The pleafing talk, to watch with guardian care 
Their offspring's fteps, and hovVing o'er her head, 
The gracious dew of heavenly peace to ihed ; 
Nor fcar'd her decency of life would prove 
An added bliis to all the joys above. 

c 

ODE to the Honourable * * ♦ * 
By the late Mr. F. Coventry. 

TWT O W Britain's fenate, far renown'd, 
^ ^ Affembles full an aweful band ! 
Now Majefty with golden circle crown'd, . 
Mounts her bright throne, and waves her gracious haiid. 
•* Ye chiefs of Albion with attention hear,, , 
** Guard well your liberties, review your laws. 
Begin, begin th' important year. 
And boldly fpeak in Freedom's caufc.'^ 

Then 
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Then ftarting from her fummcr*s reft 
Glad Eloquence unbinds her tongue. 
She feels rekindling raptures wake her bread. 
And pours^ the facred energy along^ 
*Twasi here great Hampden's patriot voice was heard. 
Here Pym, Kimbolton fir'd the Britifh foul, 
i '■ When Pow'r her arm defpotic rear'd 
But felt a fenate's great controuL 
'Twas here the pondering worthies fat. 
Who fix'd the crown on William's head. 
When awe-ftruck tyranny renounced the ftate, 
'^ndf b^ot James his injur'd kingdoms fled^ 
Thee, generous youth, whom nature, birth adorn. 
The Mufe felefts from yon aflcmbled throng : 
O thou to ferve thy country born. 
Tell me, young hero of my fong. 
Thy genius now in faireft bloom. 
And warmth with fancy's brighteft ray^ 
Why fleeps thy foul unconfcious of its doom ? 
Why idly fleet thy unapplauded days ? 
Thy country beckons thee with lifted hand, 
Arife, Ihe calls, awake thy latent flame, 
Arife, 'tis England's high command,, 
And fnatch the ready wreaths of fame. 

I Be 
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Be this thy paflion ; greatly dare 
A people's jarring wiUs to fway. 
With corft Corruption wage eternal war. 
That where thou goe'ft, applauding crowds may fay, 
^' Lo, that is he, whofe fpirit-ruling voice 
^^ From her wild heights can call Ambition down, 
*' Can ftill Sedition's brutal noife, 
*' Or ftiakc a tyrant's purple throne :'* 
Then chicfe, and fages yet unborn 
Shall boafl thy thoughts in diftant days. 
With thee fair Hiftory her leaves adom» 
And laurell'd bards proclaim thy lading praife. 

. •• » . 



ToMifs **«*. 
By Mifs E L I s A Carter. 

I. 

' I ^ H E midnight moon ferenely fmiles 

^ O'er nature's foft repofe. 
No lowring cloud obfcures the (kies. 
Nor ruffling temped blows. 

H-Novr 
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Now every paflion finks to reft. 

The throbbing heart lies ftill. 
And varying fchemes of life no more 

Diftraft the labouring will 

III. 
In filence hulh'd, to reafon's voice ^ 

Attends each mental power ; 
Come dear Amanda, and enjoy 

Refledion's favourite hour, . 

IV. 
Come, while this peaceful fcene invites. 

Let's fearch this ample round ; 
^here fhall the lovely fleejdng fprm 

Of Happinefs be found ? 

V. 
Does it amidft the frolic mirth ' 

Of gay aflemblies dwell ? . 
Or hide beneath the folemn gloom 

That ftiades the hermit's cell ? ' 

VL . ■ • ; ^N'^-'J. 

How oft the laughing brow of joy. * 

A fick'ning heart conceals. 
And through the cloifter's deep reeds 

A* 

Invading forrow fteals. 



. A 



VII. In 
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In vain through beauty, fortune; wtt^ 

The fugitive we trace ! 
It dwells not in the faithleis finite 

That brightens Clodio's face. 

VIII. 
Howe'er our varying notions rove^ 

All yet ^ee^ in one. 
To place its bdng in (bme (fatte^ 

At diftance from wr own. 

IX. 
O blind to each imlu^nt gift 

Of power, fupremely wifc^ 
Who fancy happinefs in aught 

That Providence denies. 

X. 
Vain is alike the joy we ieek. 

And vain what we pofiefs, 
Unlefs harmonious rea&n tunes 

The paflions into peace. 

XL 
To tempVate bounds, . to few defircs^ 

Is happinefs confin'd. 
And deaf to felly's noife attends 

The mufic of the mind. 



( 
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Lady Mary W***, to Sir W*** Y**« 

I. 

DEAR Colin, prevent my warm blulhc^i 
Since how can I fpeak without pain ? 
My eyes have oft told you their wiihes. 

Ah ! can't you their meaning explain ? 
My paffion would lofe by ezpreflion. 
And you too might cruelly blame : 
Then don't you expeft a confefiion 
Of what is too tender to name, 

IL 
Since yours is the province of fpeaking^ 

Why fhould you expeft k of me ? 
Our wifhes fhould be in our keepings 
'Till you tell us what they fhould be. 

Then quickly why don't jrou difcover ? 

« 

Did your bread feel tortures like mine. 
Eyes need not tcU over and over 
What I in my bofom confine. 



Sir 
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ajW****«.Y***«*'s Anfi^er. i^M 






G 



O O D madam, when ladies are willing, 
A man muft neeclsxlook like a fool ; 
For mc I would not ^eaihilling -' t 

For one that is kind oot of rule; * * 
At leaft you might ftay for my offer, : hi 

Not fnatch like old raaiids in defpair, • ^. ' ' 
If youVe liv'd to thcfc years without proffer. 

Your fighs iare now toft itt the air. 

II. 
You might leivc me to guds by your blufliing. 

And not fpeakthe matter fb- jd«n ; ^ 
*Tis ours to purfue ahd be pufhing, 

*Tis yours to affeft; a Hiifdain. ^ ^ < 

That you're in^a pitifbltakiftg, » ^ 

By all your (wect ogles IftfeV' * < 
But the fruit that will fall without fliaking 

Indeed is too mellow for me. 



( ^7% ) 

I 

Vlifs SoPER*s Anfwcr to a Lady, who invited 
her to retire into a monaftic Life at St. Cross, 
near Winchester, 



\^- 



I. 

TN vain, miftaken maid^ you'd fly 
^ To deikrt amd to (hade ; - 
But fince you call, for once Fll try 

How well your vows arc made, 

U. 
To noife and cares let's bid adieu. 

And folitude commend. 
9fUt how the world will envy you. 

And pity me your friend ( 

You, like rich metal hid in earth. 
Each fwain wiU dig to find % 

But I exped up fecond birth, 
For drofs is left behind. 



Vol. YI. S R E- 
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Xlli^*r(i»d¥.*Xi^^^ 



REPENTANCE. 



By the Same. 

I. 

ALL attendants apart 
I examin'd my heart, 
Laft night wheq I la/d me to reft } 
And methinks Pm inclined 
To a change of my mind. 
For, you know, fecond thoughts are the bed. 

11. 
To retire froni^icrQwd, 
And make ourfelves good. 
By avoiding of every temptation. 
Is in truth to reveal 
What we*d better conceal. 
That our paffions want fome regulation. 

ML It 
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III. 

It wUl much more redound 

To our praife to be found. 
In a world fo ^bbunditig with evil, 

Unfpotted and pure ; 

Though not fo dtmuie. 
As to wage open war with the devil 

IV. 

« 

Then bidding farewell 
To the thoughts of a cell, 

rU prepare for a militant life ; 
And if brought to dift^. 
Why then •— FU confefs. 

And do ptaartce in fhape of ixvffe. 



«ii^» 
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O Nancy, wjlt thou go with me. 
Nor figh to leave the flaunting town : 
Can filent glens h^ve charms for thee. 

The lowly cot and ruffet gown ? 
No longer dreis'd in iUken fteen. 

No, longer decked with jewels rare. 
Say can'ft thou quit each courtly fcene, , 
Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 

I 

O Nancy ! • when thou*rt far away,. 

Wilt thou not caft a wifh behind ? 
Say can'ft thou face the parching ray. 

Nor fhrink before the wintry wind ? 
O can that foft and gentle mien 

Extremes of hardihip learn to bear. 
Nor fad regret each courtly fcene. 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 

O Nancy! 



O Nancy ! can'ft thou loye fo true. 

Or when thy Iwain milhap ftiall ru©^ 
To Ihare with him the pang of woe ? 

Say ihould difeafe or pain befal. 
Wilt thou affumc the nurfe's care. 

Nor wiftful thofe gay fcenes recall 
Where thou wert faired of the fair i: ; 

And when at laft thy love Ihall die. 

Wilt thou receive his parting breath ? 
Wilt thou reprels each ftruggling figh^ 

And clear with finiles the bed of death ? 
And wilt thou o'er his brciathtefs clay 
^ Strew flow'rs, and drop the tender tear. 
Nor /i^» regret thofe fcenes fo gay. 
Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 
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CYNTHIA, uk Elegiac Poem. 



»i 



Zi^^tf/ iibi Cynthia mecum 



Rofcida mufcofis antra tenere jugts. pROPEkx. 

BENEATH «tg«4 Qafc*2i «Rbw?|ifa: ftadc, 

Faft by,, a N4;4 <a«ght ter ftrwn 1K> glki^ 
Which duroMgi^ t^ ^^% wiodiAg ciwMiei wore'; 

The filver willow decked its verdant fide. 
The whifp'ring fedges wav'd along the Ihorc. 

Here oft, when Morn peep'd o'er the dufky hill ; 

Here oft when Eve bedewed the mifty vale \ 
Carelefs he laid him all befide the rill. 

And pour'd in ftrains like thefe his artlefs tale. 

I t Ahl 
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Ah ! would he fay —^ and then a figh would heave ; 
^AI\,(?y»t^ I (wsetter ifow the bijpvh of ma^ \ 
Soft as the gende breath that fans at eve. 
Of thee bereft how (hall I live forlorn ? 

Ah ! what avails tlus fweetly iblemn bow'r 

That filent ftream where dimpling eddies pky ; 

Yon thymy bank bedeck'd with many a flowV^ 
Where maple-tufb exclude the, beam of d^? - 



Robb'd of my love, for how can thefe delight, ' ^ f i; 

^ Though kviih Spring her fmiles around hM cA f 
Defpair^ alas I that whelms the foul in nighi^ 
Dims the £id eye and deadens every tafte* 






"V» 



As droops the lilly at the Uighting gale ; 

Or * crimibn-fpotted cowflip of the mead, 
Whofc tender ftalk (alas ! their ftalk fo frail) 

Some hafty foot hath bruis'd with heedleis tread : 



On her left breaft 
A mole cinque- fpotted : like the crimtbn drops 
I' th* bottom of a cowflip. 

, SbakeTpeftt'tCymbeline, Aa3, 
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Al droops d^ woodbuie^ when feme vUbgrkind.H 
Hath fcU'd the %lmg elm ii fcmdly: bcMedcs *!'I 

No more it gadding ^ifttiqea io t6c*wind^ > ii/* ft >fiv/ 
But trails its fading ^hetutiei OQ* the 'gfomfci s < i ; i i 

So droops my foul) deat nmif -doimcaft^^teid fad^l o? 

Epc.cYcrl ah t.fer. ever torn.fMnv thee i -Mit»oY 
Bereft of each fwee( hope, whidi tfnce it liad, .h'.fic; i 
. Whejx love, when treacherous kwefirft^KiiFd dninc 

Retiirn bkft days, return ye laughing hours^ ' ?«^Ji =.Y 
Which ledime up the rofeat fteep of yodtkv • f 

Which ftrew'd my iimpk path with yerhal Aow^nv? ' '^ 
And bade me court chafte Science and fair TpdA. 

Ye know, the curling breeze, or gilded fly )• r: ^^ 

,,Xhat idly wantons in the noon^tide* 'air» - »/ 

Was not fo free^ was not So gay as I, • '^ ^ i 

For ah ! I knew not then or love, or care* •'' ' > 



r* f 



Witnefs ye winged daughters of the year, >.^ 
If e'er a figh. had learnt to h^ye my breaft } .:/: 

If e*er my cheek was confcious of a tear, i / 

'Till Cynthia came and rob'd my foul of reft ! / 

Ohavc 
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O have ycM fiWsn,^batTi^d^fti'thfe m^ '-- 

The .lAridii% fofe its ifffant blb6m'^rpla^ '^' '^ 

When firft its viiigtn tints unfold tO vfeiw, ' ' 

It fhrit)kB<«nd«trcelf tfuftlf^theWsze'bf da^."'"^ 






Youth*s damaflcngtow-juftdanwiihg bn her cheelc: 
I gaz'd, .1' flgh'd, I caught the ftridgr'fliriw; 
r- . f eh ithft fottd pang, «id droo^M: With -jiaflloh,' wfcak. 
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Yet not iiBpided was my pain ih€ H;«rhflc i " - • ' ; 

For gft'befide yont fweetrbriar iii the dale, ' ^^^ 
Wick mahy*a bltilh, ^ith many a' mielting finrle, ' " 

^he Tace-and liften'd to the plaintive tale. ' 

N 

§ 

Ah me ! I fondly 'dreahit of pleafiires rai^, * 

Nor deenv'd^fo fwcet a faece with fcdfn' could glow ; 

How could you Gh.ie^l then prbnbimce delp^ir, " 
Chill the Warm hopfe; and plirtt the thorii of woe ? 

What though no treafures' canker in my cheft, * * 
Nor fch>wds of fuppliant vaffals hail me lord f ' 

What though my roof can boaft no princely guefl:, 
Nor iftirfeits lurk beneath my frugal board I 

- - - Yet 



»*' • 
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jld Content^ that fhuns the gilded hed,, ; 
poUir^ P^^p9 ^d Virtue thecc foigpt, - 
>lip'd|I^tb» which haunts the iUaw-buiki)w^ 
cherub Jay. frequent my little cot : 



Led by chafte Love, the decent band ihould €<|nic^ -. 

O charmer would'ft thou deigri mj roof to fiiar^ f 
Nor flxould the Muie^ fcorn our Anpple doipe, ^ 

Or knit in n^yftic dance,^ the Grace3 fair* . / 

The wood-hod nymphs, and gentle fays, «t «vfe ^ ' ^' 
Forth from the dripping cave and mofiy dell. 

Should round our hearth fantaflic meafures weave. 
And fhield from mifchief by their guardian fpelL 

Come then bright maid, and quit the city throng,. 
Have rural joys no charm to win the foul ? ^ 
She proud, alas! derides my lowly fong. 



Scorns the fond vow, and fpurns the ru^t ftole* 

Then Love begone, thy thrifdels empire yield, ^ 
In youthful toils Pll lofe the unmanly pain : 

With echomg horns Fll royfe the jocund field,, 
Urge the keen chace, and fwecp along the plain. 

Or 



Or all in lirme fonc wofe^grown towhr fuUiflie 

With rmdni^t Ump VH wstch pale Cjnithia imind, 

Eifjltti^t^ chokeft rtlk of ancient Time, 

And he^ mih Wifdom^ balm my hapfefs wound. . 

Or elferil roam —r Ah no 1 that figH pfofouhd. 
Tells tnj^ that ftubbom love difdaios to yield ; 

Nor flight, nor Wifdoni^ balm can heal tiie -^und. 
Nor pain for&ke niie iii the jdcmid field. 

DIALOpUE to CHLORIl^DA. 

• • • ■ . • - 

By Mr. A l s qp. ^ 

S. /^]g A SE, Chlbrinda, ceafe to diid* me, ' 
^^ When my pafiko I relate : 
Why&duld kmdndfs he denied me f* ■'^' 
' Why fttould tore be pay'd with hatae ? 

If the frmt d all my wilhcs 

Muft be, to bk treated fo ; 
What could you do more than this is 

To y<«jr moft outrageous £be f 

C. Simple 



-V 



C Simple Stfephon, ceafe cotnplaihing. 
Talk ho more of foolilh love ; 
TMhkltQt i'er my h<fart to rcign In,- ' 
Think not all you fay can move. 

Did I take delight to fetter 

Thrijce ten thoufand (laves a day. 

Thrice ten thoufand times yo'iir betters 
Gladly would my rule obey. 

S. Strive not, faircft, to unbind me'; 
Let me keep my pleafing chain : . 

Charms that firft to love inclined me,' 

« • 

Will for ever love maintain. 



Would you fend my heart a roving? 

Firft to love I muft forbear. 
Would you have me ceafe from loving? 

You muft' ceafe from being fair/ 






C. Strephon, leave to talk ihus idly'; 
Let me hear of love no more : 
You hiiftake Chlorinda widely. 
Thus to teize her o*er and o'er. 

Sc 
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Seek not her who ftill forbids you ; . 

To fome otiier jiellyqur.mQai).; - 
Qioofe where'er ]rour fancf leadst ypU| 

Let Chlorinda.but alone. 

S* If Chlorinda ftill denies me . 

• • • • * - , , • * 

That whiclv. none but flip , can give. 
Let the whole wide world jlefpife me^ 
'Tis for her alone I live, 

/ 

Grant me yet this one poor favour, v 

. ' • • ■ 

With this one requeft comply, j, ► 
Let us each go on for ever, . > 

I to aik, and you deny. 

C. Sgice, my Strephon, you fo kind are^ 

f s 

All pretenfions to refign ; _ 

■ « 

, Truft Chlorinda^ — You. may fifid hff 
Lefs fevere than.yqu.divine. 

Strephon ftruck with joy beholds h?r. 
Would havG fpokc by t knew not how, 

_ 

But he look'd fuch ^Wngs.gs told her, . 
More than all his fpeech could do. 



To 
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J 



To CHLORJN P A4 



fiy the Same. 






' - * 






Q £ £» ScrephM) whit xAhoippf Um 
^ Does Oh di]r firddefi pailSoii iftdt^^ 

Adding to flaim fiefli fudtt 
Rather than thou ihould'ft favour find. 
The kindeft feul on earth's unkind^ 

Arid the beft ittturecrati 

Th^^oedtie&f Ivhich ChloritxHi fkim^ 
From mildn«ft And good fafeedkig Smu^ 

But muft not love be ftil'd ; ;-^ 

Or elfe 'tis fuch ius mothen try^ 
When wearied with, incel&nt cnr» 

TlidyftiUa 



'\ 



She 



I 

She with a graceful mien and air, 

^ntccly civile yet,fftvc», . sr... - - v. -,rv;,*..,r 

^ • ■ ■ . . V 

^ J .'Bid/j thee all^hope^ ghre o'er. v - / ; si> -^ 
Fricndlhip flic offers, pure and free ; 
And who, with fuch a friend as flie^ 
Could want, or wifli for more ? 

The cur that fwam alot^ the floods 
His mouth well fill'd with morfel good, 

(Too good for common cur ! ) 
By vilionary hopes bctray'dl, >, 

Gaping to catch t fleeting ih<de^ ^ 

Loft what he held before.^ 






Mark, Strej^ion,. nud apply tlu» tal^i ^ 
Left love and fikiidfliip both flioqld fail ; 

Where then would be thy hope ? 
Of hc^, quMhrStrepbofi^. talk not, iri^nd; 
An^ for ^^jw^ ♦—know* the end ^ 

Of every cuftia^rope* 



• A ^* .' ■ •-* ■ . ^ , \ * § ^ J 

'•■/-* • - . . . 
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The 
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The Fable df l5ciok. *" li'oiCirLbRiNd^^ 

T X 1 0;£^. as the poets tellcus, - . -j 

•^ Wasoneof-t|u>ii&pr^ga39ti|^^^lQ^ 'r<n 

^ Who claim ^j^i^xq^^ ]qfSt 4h? -Jiw^b,™;^ .i,.! i ^ 

/ Of the beft las\y ^thc J^ndi- ..^ ,^... »g. -y 

^ Dcmon^ting tgr-jdytt of jTg la n ,, . ,^^ ,^f jj- 

That impud^e in, Ipif^s do, ,trc^*^..^^^x 

- He lct;his.fan<jjr fo^ n»j<% 4>ig^^. ^e 

And ventur*4bol(Uy to.a^ire.,.. _,^^ ^^j 

To JunQ^high and migbgj jjacfib n. i,v-;T 

;And yqp'd t^e.^o^ef« ^^ '?>.-§»«i.\% '^ rtt 

What mort^e*^^^ whigjs^^^^iij^^* 

To thinH # ^ck^^i 9^«a* »£ «k> 
For ftie was hg|h;fex^ ¥if C^ 'UL# jfi fa JwS 

\ Not onc^f^^ thcjB5et«ell4is w^. ,^^ , ^,4, 
■' It muft.te,th§a|w5Hd^i%d^.; ^^^^ s*4 
, .. Thai )^:mm^ S^ "m^^S^:^ t«^ 
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.JJqt ^ it, .tbat I know, recptdedi^ 



bows were made, and ipeedies worded i 
So, lea^dog 4jus tp each onefsgueH^ 
111 only tell you the fucccfs. 

But firft I ftop^iwliile to ihew 
What happened lately here below. 

Chlorinda; who beyond compare V 

Of all the fair bnea is radft fair;' 
CMorinda, by die Gods de%n'd 
To be the pattern ttf her kindi ' 
With every charm of face and riiind i 
Glanc'd lightening from her eyes- fo blue. 
And Ihot poor Strephon' through and through. 
He, over head and ears he^ lover, 
Try'd all the wnys he cotild to «<oyt her j 
He figh^d, and vow^d, and pra/d, and crfd. 

And did a dioufiaid things befidc : 

• ■ 

She let him'figit; and pray; aad-cry onV- 
But now bear more about Izion. ^ 

T%e Goddefiy^^prood; (ts Mki teport her) 
J>i9aih'd that fnordd wight ihould'cottrt her. 
And yet (he dbofe iixe fwl to&tter. 
To make hWfenqr feme great nrifctter» 
And hope in &ne^ 11^^ get id her ^ 
Vol, VI. T Graced 




Grac'd hitn with now «ikl thfcil't (vtA^i ■f^'- 
ButMf f<»vn*d hffli attthe wMle^ - ' ■■ 'f 
Kdblv'd at kft » nidtt tio^Sieir hlMH' ' '■'^ 

Seeming to yield tad ib «>d» hiltii ■ :■ -h 

Now which 'ita)!^ <do you tMiiIct ^e^iOdk ? 
(For do*t Ihe -^iwiA i>f iMok «r «Mok}' 
Why, thttflind kin itiytvpfeir ' - ' 

She call'd ■ f>i«ay pttimcd islOdi, < < 1 
The brtght»ft«f diewa«d^itiKici<MI^-i i 
For (he you itticm kiqtMtft i^*<iiif aiii orf^*^ 
And di tiie dMds Md >ap<Mi» tftew i^ 
GoteiM At ti^tt^ by iiod or^oftmMtili^^ 'T 
As Wal^te^Mtt tte^iofafe t)f ^^^c^^ 
This cloud idiicfa xame to her Atrk mlgftl. 
She drid£Ai IS fifit sis httds roDidd ma^ 4t. 

Whatever "(i^i^damt^) vwftnftjmiCfUf^iSQy^ 

Onceon a i&m to :ga»i k«iutO(ft ^v .tcr c4 
A £6^ ifJMi2t^V^«vtth4to:£ril^ 
Of fi))e<)i'bl6e*4«d>1)ll0d:t«Mi:^^^ . 

Fit for & tZ^(t«ri4» aplpdttrjfa^: .-.^ v. ( :.A. 

Andi»t«t^]iir^ WM^^Sr^vibi^Ae;^^ ^^ 

• • •" • • , ^^ 



A qvilted pfelijiQMt befide, 
With whakboae 1mm|> fix fyitom Wide. ' > 
Witb^ cbeft (bit ()«ck'4 Oie. cb«4 d'ya ft» r 
As like belief fu like 09uld be: . . 
^ >$am&e, that could not 1 or jkhi knoir i 

Which, was ;tbejc|ou^ and sdiaph iias J«ino. 
Thus dn&rd Slit Ant M a tbe^idUab^ 
To let Jbam ad his. wicked viU^on^ . 
Then l^gh -d at the poor fool aloud, 

r Who >br * Goddi^ grafts 11 dwdi 

This you will lay was well done on he^^ 
T' e^cpofe .the tempter q£ her ^onour — . 
But more of him you need not hear i 
,Qniy tQ JStrephon lend an ear* 
. He never entertainM one thought ^ 

With which a Goddefs could find fault ; : 
His^ipotlefe lore might bt focgtven 
By. enFery faint 'vx earth and heaven. 
Junafaevielf^ itiimgh nice andluMghtf,. > 
W<ndd«Mtiiavc jtid^f d itts p^BSm naughty, ^ 
AKijiisCUorindiirsielf cotrfd^ ^ 
And pwrM Usibme was pure imd cfaafte. 
Read ^frhaj:.his teeming Muic l:>ioug^t forth. 
And prais'd it far beyond its worth : 

iti^^I r y^.Y T z MUdly 
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'' ,'x. 



Mildly receiy^ 'his fond ^addrefi^ 

j^nd ooiy idam'd his love'snexceft t . - . u. » j . ' ; 

Yet fhe, fogoodi ib Aveet^^foi^niUDgt 

So full of rmitlv. ih imbcgu$ii^ 

One way or other ftill dcvis'd 

To kc him fee he was id^pi^ ;< 

And whj» he^|>lum?d»\mc)]g^^ pr(^ 

All was a vapour^ aU a*icH>ud»;: u r: ii ^ yS-t 



• \ * • ■• v 



•1"' • • . '1.1 I i* ' < . !.•• .!«" 

To clltto liriitoAl'^ 






f**l • 



:7. ■'.!.•:.: •*••.■. ^'i:-*/. 



*-^ And amongft all his daughters moft fair» 
That ^wafte4,h<?r far, thj^g|i^tl^.aii;. „^^.. 



jA .. r The 



( ^3 ) 

The dame madea^liieatrf lad rbu^ 

Ran about heaven: tod earth to cohdokrems 
And fou^t< high aod km to find fmt^ 

Where the biddyes were fitay'd, or who ftolc *cm/ 

'. - ' * 

To the God, who^the ftraggbrs fliould meet, 
She^ptomisMiiK)(fttemptmg: fine play, ' 

Six kiffes than hon^f morafweet. 
And a feventh far fweeter than they. 



• • ■»■» « 



The propofal no (boner was made. 
But it put al} the Gods in< a fla^e -, 

For who would not give all he had 
To bje kifi^d by.fo:daiaty a da^e ? 



To Cyprus, toPaphos they run. 
Where the Goddefs oft us*d to retire; 

Some rode round the world with the fun. 
And fekrch'tf ev*ry countiy "aifidflute. 






U 






But with all their hard running ^nd riding. 
Not a God of Vm claimed the rewand ; 

For no one could tell tale or tiding. 
If the doves were alive or were ftarv'd, 

T 3 At 



( 294 ) ' 



At laft the fly flioctcr of men* ^ 



t . » *j .t. . . }. ,f i * 



^■'-.v- ■ ■ ■'-•-' '-Z''-v. »- ■^'i-'ki^ «A 





Y^uftg Cupid, (r beg the 
Mamma, your Diuc bifus I have frcn 
In ^ certain terrcftriai garden. 

Wherr,- where, my dear child, cjuickly fhew^ 
Quoth the cjame, almoft out oT her wits'7 

Po but go to Chlofiftda^s, fay^ Cu, 
And you'll find *em in fh ape of pewits. 



Is it (he that hath done me this wfong ? 

Full well I know her, and Her arts'; 
She has followed the thieving trade long. 

But I thought die dealt only in Keaits. • 



I (hall foon make her know, & 1 fiiafl 



^ ::: .i'i J. '^ 






And with that to jovc*s palace ihe rurt. 
And began Kke a bedlfam to bawl, 
I am cheated, Vin robb*d," rm undone. ' ' 



^ « 






Chlorinda, whom none can approach, ^ 
Without lofing liis heart 6r his fenles,' 

Has ftol'n the two doves frorri my tbach. 
And now flaunts it at Venus^ocpeiicesl' 



She 



She has chan^*4 tJw f qor ti»i»g? to pcwU% ' 

And keeps 'f ip. li^ !Ptr<J*ft4?y fotek : 
So when fliq r^tis msa oC iKw wip^ 
, She turns 'C9 IQ aflN OC owK 

I could teji^wt of ap#s| > hundred 

Of figure hie^i ftftttOB^ %nA means^ 
Whom fhe wkbont mwcj has plunder^, \ 

Ever liw» ihft cawc iftta her ^t^^^^ 

But her thefta.upon earth Pd have borne. 
Or have le( ?em all pais for were fable v - ' 

3ut nottung will now fcrve her turn, . : ;1 

But thf doves out erf ¥enus's.ftable» 

Is it fit, let your o[iigiity(hip fay, . * " 

That I, like feme pitiftil ^k-c. 
Should tarry withia doors a^ day, I 

Or elfe trudge it ,afoot in the dirt ? 

Is it fit that a mortal ihould trample 

Onr me, who am flyl'd queen of beauty ? 

O make h?r, great Jove, ao example, • 

And teach Niinble4ingers her duty. 

. :. -^ ' ' T 4 Sir 



Sir Jove when he heard her thus rage, • 






Andtlien, like a judge wife and f^e; 
He began in terms fober and mild 

V ^. T-Iv:'-^ ■:.■:{. ..it m.. a •'.1 <^ 

Learn, daughter, to bridle your tongue. 

Forbear to trf^Mons^fd^iyotuS prfttlc 
The fair, . who has done you no wrong. 

And fcorns to purloin; goods aiid chattel. 

% • ' ' . ' . • . r . . . . . c ; ■ ^ 

•.'■* "' 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor tnfik<t;<*V 
To carry the wqtrld all. before-btv ( < - ^ ^ 

Her deferts, I. would have, you to t^vk i% 

Arc enough t9 inakcaUinca* adore befc;^ iO 

. ■' ' .' * 
■ -■•■■ , - - - 

Your doves arc ekjigVJ, IcfHifeffi^ ,. _, j .ijulq al 
Aad cboofe with.CJUorinda f;Qt4w€lli[5 kvm .^.i 

But blame not tl^e^l^y for.thi$fc,Sf iri^ :. iH 
For fure 'tis nQ.^ipip.tO/CTcejL i- ,v > -/ 



I 






^^ '. 






As for thcfp^^ l^pl^pd thek higfciMprt^'- 
Hayiflg fcrv'd: fvpm^ tijije of. tjhcir birtli ; 

I]lx?y woi^d now. |erve ,U^e jfei^eft on earth. - .'. /^ 
, v. ^ ODE 




( m ) 

O D £ on Lyric Poetry. 

INMATE of fmoaking cots, whofe ruftic fhed. 
Her twV^rii^^^fif'-eShmii-- "^^ 

Or lighdy*irtftrfr(kft'levelBilw»«Ii^ac^;- "'-'^' 

The ringdove ever true 
In plaintive accents lelK'tflF unrclcliteig ikt^""-*^ ''•-^ ^ 
Far from tix^^mktPi tmii'Qd:bM\if'Bil&i^ 

That flirick4f^5^iH^4ferlif^' 

When, at^ttirtteHd'te'^'-* :-iul lo'-J 

Hid in the duflcy defart vair. 

The grinify4ia«^ftes^C?ft)«EHtfif'Vife"^itti61jrf ' ■ 
But haunts the woods?tfiat hdd W^1)ekijtft)USI iriAli, 

And wooei tb* Etfiafiift With "m^rth\tti'melanchoIy. 
3 O O I. 2. Sublime 






Sir Jove when he heard her thus rage. 



i^^^** ^E^r ^^^^^ ^^j^ '^J 9 W ' ^" ■ i ^^ ^w^ 

And then, like a judge wife and iage,' 
He began in terms fober and mild 

Learn, daughter, to bridle your tongue. 

Forbear to ttf4Moe widii yoW prittlc 
The fair, who has done you no wrong. 
And fcorns to purloin^ goods arid chattel. 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor tnfikct; • -V * 
To carry the, wqrld all. beforc<h<»r i ^ - ^ ^ 

Her dcferts, I. >?piUd have. yoa to t^vk it* 
Are enough to iriake aU nie^^adixe heb:j.>!:' iO 

i 

Your doves arc elfm*d»^ Ic^n&fs,* ,. , j :::.ii;lq iil 

Aad choofe with CJtdorinda );o. 4w^lli ) o'l -^\ 
But blame not tl^e.lady for.thUfc.snH^ ;. n 
For furc 'tis m^ift^to^^o^ >;; . , . v/ 

As for thefp,^ | ^^jjl^ud their highjiipistj'^ 
Havix^g jferv'd fronrtbc time of . tkmx birth. : y-rt 

•<•■■'■••- ■•■■■■ 

Th?y would now. fcrve the fa^-cft on earth. > : ^: /^- 
, ^ ODE 




( m ) 

..'sg^l bnfi t>liw 35011 1 b 3-hii e^' 

O D £ on Lyric Poetry. 



.I::::i;-i:> bas sbli^*^^^'^^^ ^- 



--«•<•«,-.• * 'N 'l * 



■. r^'--. 






' .:n-'"idb laH 



o^f 



INMATE of fmoaking cots, whofe niftic fhed. 

Her twk»Tiii^pk6^fy'^h^iii-' '^^ 

OrUghtly-flcirtftffrckft'-level&fctti!^^ --^ 

The ringdove ever true 
In plaintive accents telK^Tiinrciaifeigikta,'"^^ ■^-' 
Far from tl»*lKRfei?i ei^lc$^^d-blir<r(#W^'"^ 
That ihrieklf^'WfiS^^rlii^- '^'^^ '^ ^^'^ 
When, at A»«irttei'*ttt^/- '- ^'"^ ■'^'^ 
Hid in the dufky defart valr, 
WithHstfial ^ ^^6^ palc,^ 
The grimfy'tiiaw^ ftes^t? IJjiiaFi^kv «....«, » 

But haunts the wood^milt h^ If^Mi^ui Wt^, 
And wooei ite EtfiafiSft Mfi rti^ittitt^mrtanchofy. 

f 
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ifi: rch 'cJ\ 



:^ii:iL3etu'''Xifl 



( ^ ) 

I. 2. 

; SiMmc alone th« Uv^i'A mQo«r<;h fli^» 

Hi3 ncft dark tnifts upon the mountains ihrowd ; 

In vain the howling ftorn>$ arife. 
When borne on outftretchM plume aloft ht fpnns^ 
Da(hing with many a llroke the parting clpud. 
Or to the buoyant air commits hi^^ wings 
iFloating with even fail adown the liquid fkies<^ 
Then darting upward, fwift his wings afpire, 

Wheie thupcJers keep their gjpomy fe4<;^ 
And light'nings arm'd witfc hf (ivee'a awnging ijNI,, 

None can thje dread artillery meet. 

Or through the airy region »ve» 

But he who guards the chrocie of Jov«^ . 
And grafps the fianoing b^ of fiu:red fire* 

J., 3- 

Know, with young Ambitioa b<dd* j.p 

In vain, my Mufe> thy dazzkxJ eyes explore 

Diftant aims^ where wont to Toar, 
Their burning way the kindling fpirits hold. 
Heights too arduous wiftjy fcun \ 
Humbler flights thy wingis attetul s 
F<w heavfflrtaugbt Genius can alone afocad 



► ■■- L 



'«- • i. 



' "t /• 



•«♦ V 



r ? 



Back 



«. i 



{ 2^ ) 

Back to her native Iky, 

And with Sirefted eagle eye 

• '■\' . ■ ~ ' " f^ • »■ * ^ ♦ ' ■ , 

Pervade AeToRy fpheres, and tiew the blazing (m. 

. K. I. 

S^tlikrlc ! o'er aH the ffower-enamelPd giound 
' What mufic breathes around ^ 

■ " . I fee, I iiee the virgm train 

■.*■•■ • ■. • . ■ - • 

Unlock their ftreams again, 

«».■'» 

Rolling to many a vale their liqukl lapfe along, 

' " ... 

While at Ae warbled fong 

WhiA holds entranced Attention a whkeful wr. 

Broke are the magic bands of iron fleep^ 

Love, way wafd child, oft wont to we^p, 

In tears his robe to fteep 

Forgets'; and Care that counts his (lore. 

Now Ainks each mightv bufinefs oVr $ 

While fits on ruin'd cities, waPs wde-wafting glory. 

Ambition, ceafing the proud pile to rear. 

And fighs ; unfiriiffiM leaving half her ample ftory. 

n. 1. 

Then once more, iWeet enthufiaft, happy lyre. 
Thy foothing folace deign awhile t6 bring. 
1 ftrive to catch the facred fire. 



'^''' ' And 



And wake thee emuloiis on Granta's plain. 
Where all the Mules haunt his hallowed Spring, 



Scornful of heav'n-born arts which theie andpe^einlpirt : 
On life's feqyeftcr^d fcenes jthey fileitf wait. 

Nor heed the bafeleis pomp of power. 
Nor fhining dreams that crowd at Fortune's gate ; 
But fmooth th* inevitable Hour 
Of p^n, which man is doomed to know. 
And teach the mortal mind to glow 
WiA pleaifiiiirs t>^c*d beyond die feaft «f "Fjfct j 

Buti'sdasi- £h* amufive ted ' - ' '^'^^ 
III fuits the lyrt'tliat afld a itMtftea^s harid,' - '*^ 

Aftd fonct fencies viinly ffeftd ' '"' ''^^ 
A breaft that life's iiiore afthre igehes demand. 

Sloth''%hoble to dlfclkiin ' " ' ' ^^' 

*Th enoii^ ; ' the lyte lihftrfhg; ' ' *' '^ 
At other feet the vlftor psAiti 1 Hing ' 

Where croWn'd'twth radisMite di^« c d. • :J 

Her fmUes fhall nurfe the Mule'-, tht Mufe!(hal!firther 

. . . DTame. 

•z 

-■» r , - •• .' ■ . • ■ •■ . . "■ .■ . '^'"' / •• 

ARION, 



im) 



•. • . It r ..; ^* X..' 4 lJ^ . kj *,. j s,*^ ^ c. » j -■ " -■ - . -< -. . I. ...» v 



Vc Who fitting throQ'd qpon the vaulted Iky, 
Doft catch th^ {U^qswhJQh uoddatjitg, fl;|^» 
Oft wafi|^^<gihjt exalttdX^fie^^/ .,. ,^. ^p 
On the foft bgfo^of ,«»ch to^,^§^ 

With ftrains that Jbj^^ t|ie panning jk>v<sr.d|e 
Or laughin|^rtH .Q^jtQwJer ^t^^^ig)irc. 

Which lift our h9^.^^,,,ori«n.t^|,^Vfire : 
Enchantin^^pig^,^:t|s.4jp?,^^qe|, . ,^ 

^::!;.13rom forrow's eye to wipe the tear. 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balmy reft. 



> 



. n. r. 

I 

*Twas when the winds were loaring loud. 

By favagc hands condenGin'd to die^ /// 

Rais'd on the Item the tren^bling Lc&ian ilqod 

All/pate he heard the tetnpcft bbwj* • i 

As on the watry grave l^low ;.} 

He fix'd bh «feepiog eye. . i 

Ah I hateful luft of impiow goldf > : r tl 

What can thy might|r rage wjthhoW> , w 
Deaf to the toehiag ])ovcn of Hammylo 

Bot ere the bard tm^^icd 

Again jbfi^ fooiAiog art h^ 

Agaift M fitecprtfee iftoAgii ; . > 

Slowly fad^ die notes ^taUki/ 

* 

While thus in plaiiitiyt ibtttids,liie,^qM: jmufician iings« 

Firom -beneath tte CQuJitwe, -^t 
Circle^ ifMitiiefil^^waMf - . at 
VThere 'Mth WMttihi of fm^m!ld-i»M^4\ 
Ye le«i the'ftflbc ^nct w^^ 
Dauglitcis <jf ¥mit) Imu*,^ and j&m|. - 
Ye TrittWi *Wif> «»*rtc tb*** Iwtl -/*T 

With migkcjr |«|4tid$iike tsnfted <iiU'} .-^ ; :/; 

^ - And 



im) 

And you, ye fiftef Sjttns, hwtr^ 

Who l8U4chr lift'iiSi^ |)ibe« ear 
With ma^c fong, md Ibftfy 6rdi!th*difeceic.' 
' ^y all the Gods >«ho fubjeft itdl 
Ftom goring uhM tfftiF tribute to the cttidiH 

By him who bids the winds to roar. 
By him whofe ttident (hakes the fh6re. 

If t'tt6«-5^dtil'»ttefte!krtdM^ -* 
When pious mariners your power adore. 
Daughters of Nereus, hear and lave. 

IV. - ^ 

He fung, and from the coral caW, 

» 

ardfcd Wfdi'At tttvef 'Weft, 

With pitying ear 
j^'*-' *'■•'•--•■ "■ Tiic NmClds'iiMfi' - ■ "'-" 

Gently the waters flowing. 
The winds now ceas% theii* blbwuigj 
In' filenct: lifteftHi^to liis t^MMVfl^. ' - 

Thefadr«iH!toJj)hin'|35«)^»' . ' '*" 

And fportke dtflPd tlWf brihytkte'V' * > 

The joybtsi^oMtotftr'the tNtfd iteVe¥% " 

Nor fea]^d<i(iiBii|)^ldtt>lei)t{rM iS^H^^f)^ 
??.ri '- t On 






■».• i. 



« • 1 ' ' .1 



On his icaly back now riding^ 
O'er the curli^ bj^kiif.gliduigv ^ 
Again with bol^ t;iiHinpbai|tii9Ml 
He bade the notos aipifOy 
Again to J9y atowUtheiyr^ » .., ,.{ }. 
Foi^ each dang^ ipaft, and fcufb^ iSicur?.tb«2luid. 

li! .) .^ .^d .,/ ;•. • : ;:=i1 ::/;j»./ J'..:-. v/oH 

Imitated by Lord B— m.— — Paul to FAa5. 






V 



-»•• • ♦• -• 



NEy ER^ dear. FaK,i tormK thf bMbl^ 
With^idlt icai^^ £nU^ceor^%l2^ 
Or any thing. cha^^^ fymgtkt '- ■ ^ s\\^*l 
Whit can^Bavim do^to us^^ - .j . ;>^ .i;^;^^ 
What PruiBii'^;inQniin3h»^.orj^|loii^ 

* 

Or e'en prince Charles of Lorrain? 



im) 

Let us be cho8*ifl-^ilft-^ ^,V * '^ =' V 
And lengt^A*^#e*lie {h«it-fi7*<} fpan, ' '*--^ 

- Enjoying CY^ty^hont; ^ -•*' ^ '^^ ' ■ 
The mootf iti^f we fce^dccay, -^ **'-^'"i ^ 

And fo *s the fwcetcft flowen 

How oft, dear Faz, have we been told. 

That Pajil aod IJaz are bpth grown old* ^ 

,5, ?L0 ' iz ^•■-.-N ., •• J. i> rr '■ it 
By young and wanton lanes r 

Then, fince pur time is now fb fhort. 

Let us enjby tHt^ljrlJWft'"'^ ^ ' • 

' Of tofling off our glades* 

I, 
' w « * ■ #% « 

IV. 
From White's we*U nuive th* cxpenfivc (bene, 
ikiidJAnd «nf,ia BicKmoail G^n^ >3 f 

Polly each moia^Jbiil fiU'^i!«W^' v^ > 
Spread bread ini:b\met'iHV,Ultk^hm'm^ '*> 

•^ »*. ^ ••- "1*' 

,, jr<^ vi. u V. Uoicit 
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Unlefs perchance eari L'*—* comes, / 

As noify as a dQzen druinis, . 

And makes an horrid podier^ 
Elfe might we qtiiet fit and quaff. 
And gently d^nt, and gayijriangb 

At this and that and t odici:^ * 

Br — ^ Ihall fcttk whait's to pay, : . j 

Adjuft accon^>ts l^ algebra ; 

rU always order dinner 

Br : though foknui, yet is fly> 

And leers at Poll mth rogu^ cy© 

To make the girl a finner. • 



VII. 

Powell, d*ye hear^ let's have the ham. 
Some chickens and a chine of lanxib -?^ 

And what elfe ? —* let's fee *— look yk 

Br muft have his damn'd boullk^ 

B ' fattens on his fricaflfee, 

I'll have my water-fnchy. 



Vni. When 
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VIII. 
When dinner confies we'll drink about^ 
No matter who is in, or out, 

'Till wine or fleep overtake us ; 
Each man may nod, or nap^ or wink^ 
And when it is our turn to drink. 

Our neighbour then (hall wake u^ . 

IX. 

Thus let us live in foft retreat, 
*Nor envy, nor defpife the greatj 

Submit to pay our taxes ; 
With peace or war be well content, 
'Till eas'd by a good parliament, 

'Till Scroop his hand relaxes. 

X. 

Never enquire about the Rhine ; 

But fin your glafs, and drink your wine ; 

Hope things may mend in Flanders : 
The Dutch we know are good allies. 
So are they all with fubfidies, 

And we have choice commanders. 

U 2 ' XI. Then 
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t 

XI.' ■ ■ ■■' ■■• ^!^'i'" 

Then here's the King, God blefs'his gracc,"^"'' ' 
Though neither you itor I have place« '■" "' ' ^' 

He hath many a fage aifvife^j ''' ' '• ^ ^O 
And yet hbtrtafon's (lire it* thai, ■'• -^ ; f A 
Let Who will takeihe pray'f'-aMiifs,^'' -1 ""3 •"•^'' I 

God fcftd 'dtfi-all ftiuch \<ifeh'^ '" ■■■'■■■'■^'i {U 



» . . ^ .. 



A PANEGYRIC on A L^J^O 

Mea ftic Falernit •-' - -vy^O 

Temper ant vitis^ neque Fortmani . r. . . ^.t^.'^TV!; 
Pccula colics* .... ^ >?^^^r " 

By T. W**** -'-^ '^- 

*D ALM of itiy caress fweet fokce of my tdHs^fi T 
■■^ Hail, juice benignant ! o'er the coMy .^ups. .v/^: 
Of riot-ftirring winci unwholfomc draught, . ;' m ; 
Let Pride's loofe fons prolong the waftefol nigbr.: -. i 
My fober evening lee the tankard blefs, - // 

With toaft imbrown'd, and fragrant nutmeg fraug-ki 

While 






While the rich draught with oft repeated whifFs 
Tobacco mild improves : divine repaft ! 
Where no crqde fmfqit, or intemperate joys 
Of lawlefe Bacchus. rejgn : but o'er my foul 
A calm Lethean c^p3 : in drowfy trance 
Each thought fubfides, and fweet oblivion wraps 
My peaceful brain*, as if ,th^ magic rod 
Of leaden Morpheus o*er mine eyes had fhed 

Idgopbteinfltecft^efelc^-Wh^^^ ^ :v 

Opprefs, dire want of chill-difpelling coals, , 

Or chcierful candle, fave the make]veight's gle^m 

Hap'ly remaining ; heart-rejoicing ale 

Cheers the fad fcene, and evwy want fupplies. 

Meantime not mindlefs of the daily tafk 

of *tiltor fage, upon the learned leaves 

Of deep Smiglecius much I meditate ; 

While ale infpires, and lends her kindred aid 

Th6 Schbught-perpkxing labour to purfue, 4 . 

SwcerHelicpn of logic! — ^But if friends '■ -l 

Congenial call me from the toilfome page. 

To pot-hoofe I irepair, the facred- haunt. 

Where, Ale,' thy votaries in full refort 

Hold rites no6himal; : In capacious chair 

Of monumental oak, and antique mgujid, 

U 3 That 
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That long has ftood the rage of conquering T^imt ^ 

Inviolate, (not in more ample feat 

Smokes rofy juftice, when th* important caufe. 

Whether of herirooft or of mirthful rape. 

In all the majefty of paunch, he tric^,) , 

Studious of cafe, and provident I place 

My gladfome limbs, whfle in repeated round '' 

Returns replenifli*d the fucceflive cup. 

And the briik fire cortfpireis to genial joy. * 

Norfeldom to relieve the lingering hburs * 

■ , jt 
In innocent delight, amufive putt 

On fmooth joint-ftool in emblematic play ' ' ' 

. The vain viciffitudes of fortune fhews. *'^ 

Nor reckoning, name tremendous, me difturiJs, 

Nor, caird-for, chills my brealt with fiidden ifeAr,' '^' 

While on the wonted door (expreffive mark ! ) 

The frequent penny ftands defcrib'd to view 

In fnowy charafters, a graceful row. 

Hail Ticking ! fureft guardian of diftrefs. 

Beneath thy (helter pennylefs I quaff 

The cheering cup : though much the poet's friend. 

Ne'er yet attempted in poetic ftrain. 

Accept this humble tribute of my pfaife. 

Nor jproftor thrice with vocal heel alarms 

Our 



Our joys fecure, npr deigns the lowly roof 

Of pot-houfe fnug to vifit : wifer he 

The fplendid tavern haunts, or cofFee-houfe 

Of James or Juggins, where the gratefpl breath 

Of mild tobacco ne'er diflFus'd its balm,; 

But the lewd fpendthrift, falfely deem'd polite. 

While fleams around the fragrant Indian bowl. 

Oft damns the vulgar fons of humbler Ale : 

In vain — the proftor's voice alarms their joys 

Juft fate of wanton pride, and vain excefs ! ,^ 

Nor lefs by day delightful is, thy draught, 
Heart-eafing Ale^> whofc forrow-footbing f^ieets. 
Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon. 
When tatter'd ftockings alk my mending hand 
Not unexperienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unregarded* Let the tender fwain 
Each mom regale on nerve-relaxing tea. 
Companion meet of languor-loyin^ nymph : 

Be mine each morn with eager appetite 

•■ ■ « 

And hunger undiffembled, to repair 
To friendly butt'ry, there on.fojoaking cruft * 
And foaming Ale to banquet unreftrain'd. 
Material breakfaft ! Thus in ancient times 
Our anceftors rgbuft with liberal cups 

U 4 Uflier'd 
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Ufher'd the r%9i?H -vnlike theJangwd&nijr/i ;/u/ -rfT 
Of modem,d^js iw Ppr ^er had^rf^ie plight;-- .(: iAjsW 
Of Britoi>s teavfjdfiCiyM, had thusvtfc^ fi^^j^or; io>I 
With Engii£b;^q4Hfiprpying Ec^gliih worA4-t.^ <j :;i A 
With Ak irrigupus, uodifmay'd J /iev -qon2 ♦ io>! 
The freqjuent dua afcend my Jofi:y<iome, i»,w ?/lT 
Importunate : whether die plaiotivf 'voic^ r. r : ; / ^ydT 
Of laundrcfs flirill ,^wakc .my ibrtled ear, ^ lO 

Or taylor with obfequious bow advance}' -";■.• nO 
Or groom invade -me with deiying k)ok ^f. vi? . VT 

And fierce demeancw, whofe enuciate'ftced* / jjf. t.j^ 
Had panted oft beneath my goring .fteej; .u-^iiiii bnii 
In vaig ;hey plpad w threat j all^werful Al©)? '>iijiT 
Excufef.nw (applies, and. each defcbads :,a->!q^ -j/il 
With joylefs paee^debt-defpairingflookiu;: 7fT'>l >0 
E*en Sp — ^y witbincjignant bowAetires, :'i : : ii n^uiW 
Sterneft of djuni I . ^r<d conquer'd quits theJWA h-M 
Why did th?.go^s fuch various fe^flingp pour A \0 
Oaj^lpjcfe niourtalsjv from their gT^tful hand^ i v/d 
So foon the fho^rt^iv'd boiuity to j?€gj^?v c -i r !r>vA 
Thus while,^ i^Bprpvid^at of futwe :4lly. nuc^ ^i.r.T 
I quaff the lufcipps t^kard uiy^ifegin!dj: ;> .ibj.j . ^H 
And thoughri^s r>ot ifl. ambroful blifs, ,, : : f i . I i^ A 
Sudden (dire fate of all |hing« ^oqjjent l),.. / . 

Th* 
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Th* unpitying buriar- s crofs afiixing hahcf 
Blafts all my joys, and ftops my glad career. -^ 

Nor now the friendly p6t-houfelongd' yields' ^ ' ^ 
A fure retreat when evening fhades the IkieSy ' '^ 

Nor * Sheppard, ruthfels widow, now rouchfafcs 
The wonted truft, and ♦ Winter ticks no more, ^ ' 
Thus Adam exiFd frcwn the blifsfiil fcenes • 
Of Eden grieved,* lio more in hallowed bowV 
On neftVinc fruitis to feaft, frelh fliade or vile - 
No more to vifit, or vine-mantled grot ; . • ^ > 

But all forlorn the naked wildernefs, '» 

And unrejoicmg folitudes to trace. ^ • ^' 

Thus too the matchlefs bard, whofe lay refounds ' ' " 
The Splendid Shilling's praife, in nightly gloom ' -^ 
Of lonefomc garretpitfd for chetrfii! Ale: - '-' ^^ 
Whofe fteps in vcrfe Miltonic I purfue, "'^ ■ '" - 
Mean follower ! like him with honcft Idirt '^ ' -^ - 
Of Ale divine infpir'd, and lo^e of forifg. ' "^^ 

But long may bounteoulHeaV^n with watchfUl citfd '^^ 
Avert his hapleft fate f enough for hie, ' - ^' ' 
That burning with congenial flame I^ dar'd 
His guiding fteps at diftance to purfue, 
And fing his fav'rite theme in kindred ftrains. 

* Noted alehoufe^' in Oxford. 

lA ODE 
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ODE to the Genius of Italy, occafioned bjr 
the Earl of Corke's going Abroad* 



By Nfr. J. D u n c o m b e. 



/^ THOU that, on a pointkfe fpcar recUu'x^ ^ 
^^ In duflic of eve oft t^k'ft thy lonely way . ; ,., y 

Where Tyber's flow, neglcfted waters ftray. 
And pour'ft thy fruitlefs forrows to the wind. 
Grieving to feq his ihore no more the feat 
Of arts and arms, and liberty'^ retreat, . 



I 



Italians Genius, rear thy drooping head. 

Shake off thy trance, and weave an olive crown,, r^ 
For fee ! a noble gueft appears, well known 

To all thy worthies, though in Britain bred ; 

Guard wcU thy charge, for know, our poli(h*d iflf 

Reludant fpares thee fuf^h a fon as Boyl£^: 

Thiere, 






TheBf?, while their fweets thy myrtle groves difpenfe, 
: I,4Qad to t^ Sabine or the T^c^ p^ 
' ^Where-playful Horace tun'd his amorous ftrain. 
And TuUy pour'd the ftream of eloquence ) 
Nor fail to crown him with that ivy bloom. 
Which graceful mantles o'er thy Maro's tomb. 

At that bleft fpot, from vulgar'cares refin'd. 
In fome foft vifion, ox indulgent dream 

■ 

Infpire his fancy with a glorious theme. 
And point new fubjeds to his generous mindt 
At once to charm his country, and improve f \ 
The laft, the youngeft objed of hiis tove. 



^ 



i 
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But O ! mark well his tranfportS in that Ihaile, ^ ^ '^ 
Where circled by the bay*s unfading green, '' ' 

■4 ' 

Amidft a rural and fequefter'd fcene 
His much-ldv'd Pliny refts his honoured head : 
There, rapt in filence, will he gaze around, ' ;*^ 

And ftrew with fweetefl: flowers the hAlloVd ground. 

But fee ! the fage, to mortal view confeft, 

Thrice waves the hand, and fays, or feems to fay, 
" The debt I Owe thee how fhall I repay ? 

** Welcome to Latium*s fhore, illuftrious gueft ! 

'' Long 
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Long may'ft thou live to grace thy native ifl^. 
Humane in thought, and elegant in ftyle ! 

While on thy confort I with rapture gaze. 
My own Calphurnia rifes to my view : 
*^ That Ui6 unknown but to th« virtuotis few, 
Briton ! is thine •, charm'd with domeftic praifc 
Tkm we thofe heartrfclt joys thftt iwefttw ^ife'TT 
S^kfffi^ni /d*€ fjicnd, the idawghterv ' andtlhe fofe.^ 

Content witlijiiuch approo^. when genial %nb|^i i^H 

Bids the flir^ bl>ck-bird whiftle 19 thfc^vrffc awon)! 

Homc,m«jf.beiihaftcn with a profperottsr^ijflijd luH 

And HealtK|VC)te<5|: bkn with, her foltrifig Ivwg^io .) 

So fliall .B/ii90iHbiclP *lhe wind ^ftd &^^ ^ * * * 4 - i-^H 
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To C*** p****, Efq; 



'•-..(^ 



FJtCM friendftiip^S' cradle up the verdant piathar 
-^Of youth, life**5 jolly fpring ; ^d now fublim'd ' 
To its full manhood and n>eridian flrength. 
Her l^^eft ftagey (for fiiendlhip Wer hale " ^ 

Knows not old age,?' ATeafes, aridd^«yi " ^^ 
put buftiiiig keeps her facred fire, \ai death'is - -i 
Cold lllttd esttinguifh) at this fpotj' this jMJilit, ^ ^ ^-''A 
HereP***, we^focial mcer, suid^aftte-sibotit, 'i-^' -2 
And look back to the fccries ottf piftitfie 4rod ?• Jia3 
In nature's morning, when the gamefome hours 
Had Aiding feet, and laugh'd themfclves away. 
Luxurious feafon ! vital prime ! where Thames 
Flows by Etona's walls, and cheerful fees 
Her fons wide fwarmiftg.; i^'^hcr^ fedgy Caai 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove, 
Pierian walks ! — O never hope again, 
(Impoflible ! untenable!) to grafp 

Thdp 
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Thofe joys again ; to feel alike the pulfe 
Dancing, and fiery fpirits boiling high : 
Or ice the pleafore that with carelefs wing ^ * 
Swept on, and flow'ry garlands tofs'd around 
Difporting ! Try to call her back — ^ as well 
Bid yefterday return, arreft the flight ^ 
Of Time 5 or mufing by a river's brink. 
Say to the wave that huddles fwiftly by 
For -ever, from thy fountain roll anew. 

The merriment, the tale, and hearc^fek laugb : 
That echoed round the table, idle guefts, •/) 

Mud rife, and ferious inmates take theif places - ' ^ 
Refle&ion's daughters, fed and world^worn tho«ig^£s^ ' 
Diflodging Fancy's empire — Yet who knows ' 

Exad the balance of our lofs and gain ? *' 
Who knows how fast a rattle may outweigh 
The mace or fcepter ? But as boys refign 
The play-thing, bauble of their infancy. 
So fares it with maturer years : they fage. 
Imagination's airy regions quit. 
And undec Reafon's banner take the fields 
With refolut;ion face the cloud or ftorm. 
While all their former rainbows die away. 
Some to the palace with regardful ftep, 

I And 
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And courtly blaridifhment refort, and there 
Advance obfequiotrs ; in the funfhine bdk 
Of princely grace, catch the creating eye. 
Parent of honours : •— in the fenate fomc 
Harangue the full-bench'd auditory, and wield 
Their lift'ning paffion (fuch the pow'r, the fway 
Of Reafon's eloquence !)•— or at the bar. 
Where Cowper, Talbot, Somers, Yorke before 
Pleaded their way. to glory's chair fupreme. 
And wmhy fiU'd it* Let not thefe great names 
Damp, but incite : nor Murray's praife epicure 
Thy yoQflger noerit. Know, thefe lights, ere yet 
Tp ii^QKwday.luftre kiadled^ had their dawn. 
Proceed ^Hniliar tx> the gate of Fmne, 
Nor think the ta(k itrercy the prize too hogh 
Of toil and honour, for thy father's ic«k 
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Epiftle from the late Lord Vifcount B-—G B-*-iLf 

to Mils Lucy A— k — K8. 






T^EAR thougfatlefs Clara to my Terfe^ at&etfdf 
'^ Believe for once thy lover and thy friend i 
Heaven to each fex has various gifb aflign*d» < • 
And (hewn an equal care of humaiukind ; v ^ 
Strength does to man's iniperial race betoi^, , 
To yours that beauty which fubdues the Oxoa^ % 
But as our flrengtb^ when mifapply'd, is lofl^ : 
And what Ihould iarc^ urges our ruin vao&i 
Juft fo, when beauty proftituted lies. 
Of bawds the prey» of rakes th' abandoned piwcy 
Women no np^u'e their empire can maintain^ 
Nor hope, vile flaves of luft, by love to reign* ,. ■ 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfc,= 
And what (bould be their blefling, proves their curfe 
O nymph ! that might, rcclin'd on Cupid's brsaft, ?; 
Like Pfyche, footh the God of love to reft j 

Or, 



\ : 
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Or^ if ambition mov'd thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandifh his thunder, and dired; its fall j 
ourvcy thyielf, contemplate every grace 
Of that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clar,^ fay, wer? thofe deligjous charms , 

.^__ _ c " - ■ •■ •- •* ' '■ ■ ■ t ' ' ■■ •' w ■■ ■ 

Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms ? 
No Clara, no ! that perfon, and that mind. 
Were formed by nature, and by heaven defign'd 
Fof ?mjBler^*rids i to Ihcfc return, though late, /^f 



< . • 



./f ^. 



Retum-*4!& thefe, and fo avert thy fate. 
Think Ci^AiiAi think, ' (tior wilKthat thoi^ght be ri&n) 
Thyflave, thyHARit+, d<!K>ttfd^tordrag hii'chaitf-^ 
Of love, 'Sl-trcated and abus'dj that he 
From^ iSgfbre irigloriouj chains might refcuc thee. 
Thy drodpJng health i*ft6r*d ; bj^Wsf-fond care;*^ ^ 
Once more fty beauly* Its full luftre wear; 
Mov'd by his love^ by his example taught, • '^ 
SooiiPfliadil *hy^foul,- once rtiore with virtue fratigfit. 
With kind and geh*^us- truth thy bofom warm. 
And thy /fair mind, like thy fair perfon, charm. 
To vir««8^: thus, artd td thyfelf t^ftor*d^" 
B^^fl Hdmiry , by one alone adored,' 
Be » -Ay H ARRr ever kind and true, - 
And live-f6i«him,'^ wha'mcw thantKey&r you. 
tOVoL.VL X The 
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The CHEAT'S Apology, 
By Mr. Ellis. 

*Tis my vocation^ Hal! Shakespear. . 

T OOK round the wide world each profeffion, you'll find. 

Hath fomething difhonefl, which myft'ry they cali;' 

Each knave points another^ at home is ftark blind,^ •: \ 

Except but his own, there's a cheat in them 4U ^ 
When tax'd with impoilure, the charge he'll etriKk, 
And like FaKtafF pretend he but lives by his trade; 

The hero ambitious (like Philip's great iboj 

Who wept when he found no more xniichief to do^ 

Ne'er fcruplps a neighbouring realm to o'er-^xm, ' 
While flaughters and carnage his fabre imbrue. 

Of rapine tod murder the charge he'il evade. 

For conqueft is glorious, aiid fighting his trade. 

The ftatefman, who fteers by wife Machiavel's rukfj^ 
Is ne'er to be known by his tongue or his face i 

They're tr^ps by him us^'d to catch credulous foolft^ 
And breach of his promife he a>unts no difgrace^ 

5ut 
t 
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But policy callj jt, rep-of^cl^ tP gvade. 

For flattVy's his province, cajpling his trade. 

The prieft wilj ioftry^l: you this world to dcfpifr. 
With all it^ v^in pomp, for a kingdom on high ; 

"While eft^thly preferments arc chiefly his prize, 
• And all his pnrfuits give his dodrine the lyej 

Hfe*H plead you the gofpei, your charge to evade ; 

. The laborer's entitled tQ liv« by his tradf • 

J ■ • 

The lawyer, « oft PH the wrong fide as right, 
Who tortures for fee the true fenfc of the laws,' 

While black he by fophiftry proves to be white. 
And falihood and perjury lifts in his caufe \ 

With fteady affurance all crime will evade : 

His client's hi$ c^rc, wd he f<^ws his {trade. 

The fons of Macljaon, who thirfty for gold 
The patient p^ft cure vifit thrice in a day. 

Write largely the Pharmacop league to uphold. 
While poverty*s fcft fio difcafes a prey ; 

Are held in repute for their ^itt'ring parade : 

Their pradice is gije*C and they ^m^Si io their trade. 

X 2 Since 
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Since then in all ftations impofture is found. 
No one of another can juftly complain ; 

The coin he receives will pafs current around. 
And where he is coufen'd he coufens again : 

But I, wha for cheats this apology made. 

Cheat myfelf by my rhyming, and ftarvc by my trade. 

SONG. By the Same. 

< 

\ S Chloe ply'd her needle's art, V 

•^ ^ A purple drop the fpear 
Made from her heedlefs finger ftart. 
And from her eyes a tear. 

Ah I might but CWoe by her fmart 

Be taught for mine to feel ; 
Mine caus'd by Cupid's piercing dart, 

More fharp than pointed fteel ! 

. Then I her needle would adore. 
Love's arrow it fhould be, 
., Indu'd with fuch a fubtle powV \ ^ ^ 

To reach her heart for me. 

T Another, 
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Another. By the Same. 



SU E venal Belinda to grant you the blefling 
As Jove courted Danae, or vain's your addrefling; 
For love, flie aflerts, all that's genVous inlpires. 
And therefore rich tokens of love flie requires. 

Such fuitors as nothing but ardours are boafting. 
Will ne'er reach Elyfium, but ever be coafting. 
Like pennylefs ghofts- deny'd paflage by Charon, 
They'll find, without fee, unrelenting the fair one. , % 

But give me the nymph not ungrateful to wooing, ^ 
Who love pays with love, and carefles with cooing. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as fterling. 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling. ' 

X 3 . To 
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To Mr. Grenville on his intended Refignation. 
By Richard Berenger, Efq; 

A Wretch tir'd out with Fortune's blows, 
Refolv'd at once to end his woes j 
And like a thoughtlefs filly elf, 
In the neSct pond to drown himfelf. 
•Tfe fit, quoth he, my life fijould ehd» . / ... 
Thfe cruel W6rld is hot my friend ; 
I hivt not trteat, hor drink, nor cloaths, ^ ^ 
But want each joy that wealth beftows j 
Sefldes, I hold my life my Own, 
And Xvlie'n J pleafe may lay it down ; 
A wrerchtrd hop^l^fs thing am t. 
Forgetting, as forgot, f 11 die. 

Not fo, faid one who ftood behind. 
And heard him thus difclofe his mind j 
Cdrifider well pray wh^t you do, # '/ 

And thiink what numbers live in you : 
If you go drown, your woes to eiafe. 
Pray who will keep your lice and fleas ? 

'On 
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On yours alone their lives depend. 
With you they live, with you muft end. 

Ob great folks riius the little liv^, 
And in their funlbine bafk and thrive : 
But when thofe funs -no longer fhine. 
The hapkfs Inieds droop and pine. 

Oh Grenvixi/E then this tale apply. 
Nor drown yourfelf left I fhould die : 
Compaffionate your Icxufe's cafe, 
And keep your own to fave his place. 

cS 39 Sv vS aQ> SP oS %f ^S 33 SS SB 9x. '4S %M. s2 ^B ^j ^B ^j as ^2 %S mv 

^ .... 
To Mr. Gar RICK, on his erefting a Temple 
, and Statue to Shakespear. 

By the Same; 

^--Viridi in ccmtpofignum de marmore ponam 
Propter aquam^ tardis ingens uhi flexibus errat 
^hamejis^ et mult a prate:cit or undine ripas \ 
In medio mihi Shakespear erit^ templumque tenelit. 

Virgil. 

TT THERE yonder trees rife high in cheerful air, 

^ ^ "Where yonder banks eternal verdure wear. 

And opening flowers difflifing fweets around 

Paint with their vivid hues the happy grgund ; 

X 4 While 
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While Thames majcftic rolls the meads between. 

And with his filver current crowns the fcenc ; 

There Garrick, fatiatc of well-earn'd applaufe. 

From crowds, and flioutiAg theatres withdraws : 

There courts the Mufe, turns o*er th* inflxudtivc page^ 

And meditates new triumphs for the ftage. * 

Thine, Shakespe ar, chief-— for thou muft ever (hini 

His pride> his boaft, unequalled and divine. 

There too thy vot'ry to thy merit juft^ :i 

Hath rais'd the dome, and plac'd the honoured' buft^*^ / 

Bidding the pile to future times proclaim . • : i^ •• 

His veneration for thy mighty name; - - .H 

A place more fit his zeal could never find . ..• '^ .. « ^ 

Than this fair fpot» an emblem of thy mind^— ■ :^-. 

As hill and dale there charm the wond'ring eycy . / T 

Such fweet variety thy fcenes fupply-r— . ■• x... *]:T 

Like the tall trcc;s fublime thy genius. toVrs, • . T 

Spri^idy thy fancy, as the opening Aow'ts ; . • - .yl 

"While copious ^s the tide Thames pours along^>' 

FI9W the fweet numbers of thy heAv'nly fcMig, ^ /' 

Serenely pure» ^and yet divinely ftrpng ^^^ • -^ V A 

Look down, great (hade, with pride this tribute. Acfe a/ 

The; band that pay$ it makes it worthy tbcer^ ;;c 

As fam*d Apelles was allow'd alone 

Tg, paint the form auguft of Philip's fon. 

None 



Konc but a Garrick can, O bard divine I 
Lay a// ofFering on thy hallow'd fhrinc. 
To fpcak thy worth is his peculiar boaft:. 
He beft can tell it, for he feels it moft. 

r 

Bleft bard ! thy fame through every age (hall grow. 
Till Nature ceafe to charm, or Thames to flow. 
Thou too, with him, whofe fame thy talents raife, ' 
Shalt ftiare our wonder, and divide our praife ; 
Blended with his thy merits rife to view. 
And half thy Shake spear's fame to thee is due : 
Unlefs the aftor with die bard confpirc, ' 

How impotent his ftrcngth, how faint his fire ! ' ■•" ^ 
One boafts the mincy one brings the gold to ligbi^ » 
And the Mufc triumphs in the A6tor*s mighty 
Too we^ to jgive her own. conceptions birth. 
Till all-expreflive jf5Sf^» call them forth. 
Thus the fweet pipe, mute in itfelf, no found 
Sends forth, nor breathes its p^afing note3 arpuiid ; 
Bifi if fome ftjrain with happy Ikill endu'd, 
In4)ire with animating breath the wood, 

^k*d into voice, it pours its tuneful -ftrains, 
And'kirmony divine enchants the plains; 

^od ffiro^ tt jikuai ft placMi fttm ^•— Hor. 

/'■;Ji- *\ ■ On 
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On the Birth-Day of Sh axespe ar. A Cen-i^:©. 

Tttken from his Works. 

By the Same. 

VatmrA iffA "oakn^ it mentis virihts nmtari, «f fi^tfi 
quodam divino fpkitu affiari. Cictito. 

E A C E to this meetmg, 
Joy and fmr time, healtii and good wiikes! 
Now, worthy friends, the cauifc why we arc met. 
Is in celebration of the day that gape 
Imnxvtal Sbakejpear to this favoured iile. 
The mdft lepleni&ed fwcet work of nature^ 

Which firan the pranc creation e-er fhe fiam-d. 

» ■ ■ . . 

O thou divinefi: Nanire ! how thyfelf thoa blazoii^ 

In this thy ion i form'd in thy prodigality, !^ 

To haid thy minor iip, and give the time 

Its very form and prefiure ! When be ipcafcf 

Each aged ear plays truant at his tales. 

And younger hearings are quite raviihed. 

So voluble is his difcourfe -— Gende 

As Zephyr blowing underneath the violet, -^ 

Not wagging its fwect head — yet as rough, 

(His 
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j(Ilitf iibbk blood cfldiifM) ad thfe mde Wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make him ftoop tb tK* vaie.-^*f is >»^ondfttful 
That an in\rifible ihftinft ihould frame hito 
To Royalty, unleamM ; honour unta\!ight j 
Civility not feen in other ; knowledge 
^^hat wildly gmws in him, but yields a crop 
As if it had been fown. What a piece of woiicl 
, How ooble in faeuity ! infinite in reafon ! 
A combination and a form indeed. 
Where €very Cod did feem to fet his fcal. 
Heav*n has him now — yet let our idolatrous fancy 
Still fanftify his relicks ; and this day 
Stand aye diftinguiffi'd in the kalendar 
To the laft fyllable of recorded time : 
For if we take him but for all in all. 
We ne'er fhall look Upon his like again. 

4 

An Ode to SCULPTURE. 

TT ED by the MofC) my ftep pervades 
, ^^ The iacicd haunts^ the peaceful fliadcs 
^ , Where Ari and Sculpture reign : 

• Ifce. 
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I fee, I fee, at their command. 

The living ftones in order ftand. 

And marble breathe through every vein ! 

^ime breaks his hoftile fey the ;- he fighs 

To find his pow'r malignant fled ; 

•* And what avails my dart, he cries, 
•* Since thefe can animate the dead ? 
^ Since wak'd to mimic life, again in ftone 
•^* The patriot feems to fpeak, the hero frown ?" ' 

There Virtue*s filent train are feen, 

Faft fix'd their looks, ereft their mien. ' 

jLo ! while, with more than ftoic foul. 

The • Attic fage exhaufts the bowl, 

A pale fufFufion Ihades his eyes, 

'Till by degrees the marble dies ! 

See there the injur'd ^ poet bleed ! 

Ah ! fee he droops his languid head ! 

What ftarting nerves, what dying pain. 

What horror freezes every vein ! 
Thefe are thy works, O Sculpture ! thine to (hew 
In rugged rock a feeling fenfe of woe, 

• Socrates, who was condemned to die by poifbn. 
fc Seneca, born at Corduba, who, according to Pliny, was 
crator, poety and philofbpher. He bled to death in the bath. 

Yet 
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Yet not alone fuch themes demand 
The Phydian ftroke, the Badal hand ; 

I view with melting eyes 
A fofter fcene of grief difplay'd. 
While from her brcaft the duteous maid 

Her infant ftre with food fupplies. 
In pitying ftone flie weeps, to fee 

His fqualid hair, and galling chains : 
And trembling, on her bended knee. 

His hoary head her hand fuftains 5 
While every look, and forrowing feature prove 
How foft her breaft, how great her filial Jove. 
Lo ! there the wild ^ AJfyrian queen^ 
With threat*ning brow, and frantic mien ! 
Revenge! revenge! the marble cries,. 
While fiiry fparkles in her eyes. 
Thus was her aweful form beheld. 
When Babylon^s proud fons rebelPd ; 
She left the woman's vainer care* 
And flew with loofe diflievell'd hair ; 



i • 



^/ 



r- 



« Semiramis, cum el circa cultum capitis fui occupatas nun- 
ciatum eiTet Babylonem defeciHe ; altera parte crinium adhUc 
foluta protinus ad earn expugnandam cucurrit : nee prius decorem 
c^pillorum in ordinem quam tantam uxbem in poteflatem fuam 
redegit : quocircil ftiatua ejus Baby lone poAta eft, &c. 

Val« Max. delra. 

She 
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She ftretch'd her hand, imhru'4 in hlqodf^ 
While pale Sedition trembling ftqod ; 
In fudden filence, the jnad crowd obey'd 
Her aweful voice, and Stygign Pifcprd flcd ! 
With hope, or feaf, or loye^ by turns, 
The mafble leaps, or flirink^ or burn*^ 

As Sculpture wave^ her hand ; j [ 

The varying paiCons of ^bc mind. , , j 

Her faithful handmaids are aiCg^'d^ ; v 

And rife and fall by her command. , ,r/ 

When now life's walled lamps empire, ., // 

When finks to duft this mortal framc^ - f 
She, like Prometheus, gtadlps this iSr^ % ; , 

Her touch revives th? lambei* Iktm 5 
While, phoenix-like, the ftatefman, bawi^ or fagjq^ ;-: 
Spring frefti to life, apd breathe throggh ^vpy ^^ 
Hence, where th? organ lijW and ckar« . 
With loud hofanna^ dbajrxns th^ ^r^ 

Behold (a prifm within ki^ h^nds) 
Abforb'd in thought, gr«t ^ J^im^n^ Q:^^ j 
Such was his folemn wonted (late, 

; Hi^ feripus brpw, jand ipufij^ gait* 

• «■ 

* A nobie ftatup of Sir Ifagc N^wtpo^ crpftcd in Tripity- 
College <;)iap€fi^ by |}r^ Siaith. 

When, 
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When, taught on eagk-vdngs to flf , 

He trac'd the ivooders of the flcy j 

The chambers of the fun explored. 

Where tints of thouiand hues are ftorVi j 
Whence every flower in painted robes is dreft. 
And varying Iris fteals her gaudy vdL 

Here, as Bevotigi^ heavenly queens 

Condufts her bcft, her fav'titc train. 
At Newton's Ihrine they bow ! 

And whik with raptured eyes they gaze. 

With Virtue's pureft veftal rays^ 
Behold their ardent bofoms glow ! 

Hail, mighty Mmd ! hail, aweful name { 
I feel inlpif d my laboring bwafta 

And lo ! I pant, I burn for fame ! 
Come, Science, bright etherial gueft. 
Oh come, and lead thy meaoeft, humfakft feo^ 
Through Wifdom^ s^rduous pathd Co &ir l^n^wiit 

Could I to one faint ray ai^ire^ ' 

One fpark of that cekllial jfiir. 

The leading cynoitoe, that g)dw^c{ 

While &miib cxtdorVi the darit abedcw 

Where ^ySJw fate <» iVtf^4^^*s ihrine. 

How greai: my bGAft ! iKhac iMwfe w^ tW¥S\ 

lUuftriouar 
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Illuftrious fagc ! who firft could*ft tcH 

Wherein the powers of Mujic dweU; 

And every magic chain untie, 

That binds the foul of Harmotrf f 
^ . To ibee^ when mould'ring in the duft. 

To ibee fhall fwell the breathing bull : 
Shall here (for this reward thy merits claim) 
^^ Stand next in place to Newton^ as in fame.** 

True RESIGNATION* 



Mqutm memento rebns in arduis 
Servartmentem. Horat. 



■• /•' 
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^ By Mr. H 



♦ ♦ • ♦ '■•■■"'■* 



TT 7HENColin*sgood dame, who long hcWhimati^i 
^ ^ And defeated his hopes 1^ die help of the j%ig> 
Had taken too /r^^/y the cheeruping cup, . •< 'f^ 
And repeated the dofe 'uU it laid her quite tipi <v : : ; 
Colin fent for thp doctor : with forrowful fkcc «^ J! 
He gave him his fee, and he told him her cafew^j .• ;■; 
Quoth Galen, Fll do what I can for your w^fopiv'.?' v 
But indeed ihQ'aib bad, that I fe^r foe herlife^;. hh^^: 



Says Colin, Your judgment there's none can difputej 
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In counfel there's fafety — e'eti fend for another ; 

For if flie fhould die, folks will make a ftrangc pother, 

« 

And fay that I loft her for want of good fkill — 
Or of better advice -*- or, in fhort, what they will. 

And if phyfic can cure her, -~ I knowyaurs will do*t. 
But if, after all, fhe Jbot^d happen to die, 
And they fay that jr^w kilPd her — FU fwear 'tis a lye : 
'Tis the bu/bantTs chief bufinefs, whatever enfue j / - 
Atia whoever finds fault — I'll be fhot — if / do. 

An Epistle froip ^he ^pg ofPRUSSlA, to 
,M9nfieur VoLTAiRK, IJSJ* 

CROYEZqueai'ctois, Vpltaire, 
Particulier aujourdhui. 
Me ccmoentant da neceflkicey* i : 

Je venrdis: envoler la Fortune legere^ 
£t m' ea mocquerois comxne luL 
Je connob r.ennut ^a gvandeursy 
Le &rdettt des devoirs, lejai^ndes fltteuriy 
Et tout r amas dea petiteflest 
Et leuvgenres et leurs-^fpeoesy 
Dont U iuit s- occuper dana le.im dcf faonti^u^ . 
>*t. VI. X J« 
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Je meprifc la vaine gloire^ 
QUoique Poetc ct Souvcrain, • 1^ 

Quand du cUeau Utnl rccranqham inon deftiii 
Atropos m* aura vu plpnge dans h nuit noii^ •. i 

Que m* importc Y honncur incfirtaiii .... 3 

Dc vivre apres ma mOrt «u tr rtpk dt Memoire : ' ? t 
Un inftant dp bonheur vawt m^ am dans F hiftbinU 
'Nos dcftins font ils done fi beaux ? 
Lc dpux Plaifir,ct > Moikfie, : 
La viye ei;1^naj(ve Allegr^lfe .:..:• . - 
Ont toujours fui des grands, la pompc^ et les faifceaux, 
Nes pour la libertc leurs troupes enchftntrcflla / 
Proferen^i^ aitnabk pareflb ^ 

Aux auftere$*dW(Hrs guides dc nos,travati(» ^.J 
Aufli la Fortun,c irfilaige ,. 7,L,.. v'.Jj ; -. ''^^^ 
N' a j amais caufS. mes ennuia^: . . ^ ,1 \^. i ; ::: ^ r^^ -i ,.> 
Soit qu' elle m' agaje, omju* dte »*riGttittm^V' 
Je dormirai toute$^eS'.nuk&': :^ rjir*. c;'.|,<.i. i 
En lui refufant mon hommaga:. »':?'Vr. arr.. j tjJ 
Mais notre etat nous.iatt l»i^ '. c .. iv../^:/' ^^ ; 
II nous obKge^ il eauaongiige •... > r. i./: ^.[3 
A mefuret" notre courage, • . ^ . . • . ,,h i.:^ ., A 
Sur ce qu' exige ootre QfE>|)loL : : » -^ , > ^ : * v if 
Voltaire iin»i(mittraikagc^ I ^ i.'.^j. . l.t/i 

• . ,:-;-^.: -"r...-. 3^- ;;.■:... ^:L.!'i*^''.'. ;::^ / . Dans 
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Dans un pais d<mt f hakage^ 

Eft fon antique bonne im, 

Peut s' a4donner en pais a la vertii du hg^ 

Dont Platon nom^ marque la lol 

Pour moi meimc^ du >nauffagQ>. 

Je dois, en'affirontMt V on^o^ 

Penfer, vi vrc, ct Qfiowk qi* {i^ 



By John GuBitUT CootfBK, £% 



■^ ►111. 
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T TQLT AIREi Wiere nac, were I now 

^ In privacy life*> c^f» ftation plac'd. 
Let Heav'n for niturc*^ warttt allow. 
With cold iiadiflf renge would i view 
Changing Fortune'* winged hafte^ ; 

And lau^b tt hfcf caprice libe yw^ 
T' infipid farce of wdiow-ftate* 
Imperial duty's real weight, ' 
The faitblefe coqrticr's fBpp]ei)W^i 
The fickle niyltitude's »reik^ 
And the great Vulgar'iailjttlcnefi^ 
By long experience wdi I kiKW; . 

And, though a Prince and {^& b^ni^ . 

Vain blandii^qgfents pf g^ory kom* 

^ Y2 Fot 
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For when the ruthlcfe (hears of Fate 
Have cut my life's precarious thread. 
And rank'd me with th' unconfcious deadly 
What wilPt avail that I was greats* 
Or that th' uncertain tongue of Fame / 
In Memory's temple chaiints my name ? 
One blifsful moment whilft iiv^e live 
Weighs more than ages of renpi^n; . , 
What then do Potentates receive 
Of gQod> peculiarly theiT; own ?r ^ 
Sweet Eafe, and unafFeftcd Joy, , , .i 

Domeftic P<af;ey ap^ 4port:iye PleaTure, •/ ) 
The regal, throne and palace fly,- . 
And, born for libefty^ prefer r '- ; 
Soft filent fcencs of lovely leifure. 

The thorny pomp of fcepter^d care. 

My pain or blifs fhall ne'er depend 

On fickle Fortune's cafual flight. 

For, whether ih?*s. my foe ctfriendi - ' v^- ^ f 

In calm repofe rU pafs the night ; * 1 

And ne'er by watchful homage own 

I court Jier fmile, or fear Hef iio^n. . ' , 

But from oAf Nations we derive" ' ' '' ^ 

ynerring precepts how t^? live, - 

And 



(340 

And certain deeds each rank calls forth. 
By which is meafur*d human worth. 
Voltaire, within his private cell 
In realms where ancient honefty 
Is patrimonial property, 

■ 

And fzdttd Freedom loves to dwell. 
May give up all bis peaceful mind. 
Guided by Plato's deathlefs page. 
In filent folitude refign'd ^ 
To the mild virtues of a Skge ; 
But I, /gainft whom wild whirlwinds wage 
Fierce war with wreck-denouiltir^ wing, 
Muft be, to face the tempieft:^ rage^ 
In thought, inlifc,: in de^th a king. 
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At feeing " Archbifhop Williams's Monument 



in Carnarvonshire. 



X J i. • . ., . 



I 



N that redoteto^fofitaiy plaice, ^ • ^ "- ' 
Which the feas Wafh, and circling hills embrace. 



')- 



.< '. 



• John Williams was confecrated bifhop of Lincoln, Npy. ii. 
1621. was tranflat^d to Ydrk Dec. 4. 1641. and dkd Mafch 2S5« i 
1649, and was baric4 at jL.andcjgay near Baji^or. . ^ •- ■ \ 

Y 5-- - .■^'•:*^-: .' -' Where 
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Where .thofe kMie waU$ Amid the gioves drifts 
All that remaiiis of tbect £im*d WiBamSj lies^ 
Thither, fequdfcr*d fhtde^ creation't nook. 
The wandVing Mufe her penfiv^ journey took^ 
Curious to trace the ftatrfintn to his home^ 
And moralize at leifurc o*er his tomb : 
She came not, with die ptlgfim, tears to flwd,' 
Mutter a vow, or trifle with a bead. 
But fuch a fadnefs did her thoughts eihpioy. 
As lives within the wJighbourhood of joy. 
Rcflefting much upon the mighty Ihade, 
His glories, and his mifcrics, (he faid r 

" How poor thfe lot of the once-honourM dead! 
Perhaps the dull is Williamsy that we bead^ 
The learn'd, ambitious, politic, and great, 
Statefman, and prelate, this hlas' ! thy fate. '^' 
Could not thy Lincoln yield her paftor room. 
Could not thy Tork fupply thee with a tomb ? ■ '' 
Was it for this thy lofty genius foat^d, * 

Carefs'd by mona/chs and by trott^di *iorti? • '' • *^ 
For this, thy hand o*er rivals owild prevail, ^ ^ 
Grafping by turns the croficr and the ** feal ? 
Who dar*d on tauJ^s meridian powVto frovmi ' ' 

And on afpiring ISuckin^ham look down; -' * 

• ' • •■ • 

* He was made lord keeper «f die great ieal July 20. 1 62 r 
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This 
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This thy gay morn, -^ but ere the day decline^ > 

I 

Clouds gather, and advcrfity is thine. 
Doom'd to behold thy pountry'^ fierce alarms. 
What had thy trembling age to do with arms ? 
Thy land's dragoon'd, thy palaces in duft. 
Why was thy life protrafted to be curft ? 
Thy king in chains, —r thyfclf by. lawlefs might 
Stript of all pow'r, and exil'd from thy right. 

4 

Awhile the venerable hero ftoad. 
And ftemm^d with quiv'ring limbs the boift'rousi flootd ; 
At length, o'erinatch'd by injuries, and time. 
Stole from the world and fought his native climp. j_, 

^ - 

Gambris^ for him with moan$ her region fill§ ;' 
She wept his downfal from a thoufai>d. hills : 
Tender embraced her. prelate thpjijgh undone, ^ ^ . 

Stretch'd out her mother-rocks to hide, her fon; 

- •- ■• . . ■•■■■•, "t. ■ 

Searched, while ajiiye, each val^ for his repaft,, ^ 
Arid, when he died, received him in^her breaft^ . 
Envied Ambitkw t what are all thy fchemes. 
But waking mifeiy,- orpleafing drean)3, . 
Sliding and tottering on the heights of ftate ! 
The fubged of this verfc declares thy fatp. ^ 

Great as he was^ you fee liow fmall the gain, ^ ^ . 

*A burial fo obfcijre, a Mufe fo tp^an, - 

* » • ■•.■•* ■«•.... 

Y 4. Extempore 
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Extempore Vcrfes upon a Trial of Skill between 
the two great Matters of Defence, Meffieurs 
FiGG and Sutton. 

* ' By Dr. Byrom. 

T 

T <)ng was thcgrcatFigg, by tieprizcf fight ingfvwdrisi 
*-^^Sole monarch acfcnowlcdg'djof Mary-bone {^atmt 
To the towns, far and nea^ did his valour extend^ 
And fwam down the river from Thame to Gravefdnd j 
Where liy'd Mr, Sutton, pipcmaker by trade, - -' 
Who he4riog that Figg was thought fuGh a ft<^t li^ade^ 
Refolv'd to put in for a fhare of his fame^ * - - - ^ 

And fo .lent tayehallenge the champion of Thame; 

:■...•- IL -■■ ^ ■■-■-'^ 

With alternate advantage two trials had paft, " 

When they fought put ^he rubbersLxm Wcdnefday laft. 
To fee fuch a conteft the houfe was fo full. 
There hardly was room left tothruftin your IkulL ^^: 
With a prelude of cudgels wc firft were faluted, - • ' 
And two or thrqe ihojuldcrs moft handfomely fluted 5*" ' 

•TUl 
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*TiU weary at lafl: with inferior difafters. 

All the company cryM, Come, the mailers, the matters. 

III. 

Whereupon the bold Sutton firft mounted the ftagc. 

Made his honours as ufual, and yearnM to engage jj^ 

Then Figg, with a vifage fo fierce, yet fedate. 

Came and entered the lifts,- with his frefh-fliaven pate; 

Their arms were encircled with armigers too, ' 

With a red ribbon Sutton's, and Figg's with a blue.- 

ThmMorn'd tfaeinvo i2erQes,'tw0(tih<^ land^elbo^ 

S^j^^ands,^ and wentto 't, and the word it w^s ffilbpe; 

r -^•- .- -■■ .'■ . IV--.. . ■-" ■ ■• •■--'' -"■ 
I 

Siy:f-&ich ^ concern in the eyes of (pedators, '' '--- 
Was never yet feen in our amphi-theatres, ' 

(X|r:;C9Hunons md peer* from their ifeveraipkceis. 
To half an inch dift^ce ail pointed^ their faces ^ " " 
While^the rays of old Phoebus thatilmtth^tf^flieft^-ligfc^^ 
Seem'd to make on the ftage a new kind of twilight ;; 
And the Gods, without doubt, if oae ccteW fcur baveTecn^crri, 
Were pfe^pii^ there through to do^Juffiidi between 'ticL 

~' \T '..■ii-"»"*>i«*" 

'....-' V • • ^ -^- .■- - ■ ' 

Figg ftruck the firft ftroke, and^with feth a vaft fuiy. 
That he broke his huge weapon in twain, I affure yoiiV 
And if \ki$ brave, rival this blow bad* hot wardid,"^ ' ^ ' 
His head from his flioulders had quite been difcardcd. 

Figg 



/ 
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Figg arm'd hitn again, and they took t* other tilti; ., 
And then Sutton's blade ran away from its hilt ; 
The weapons were frighted, but as for the men. 
In truth they ne'er minded, but at it again. 

VI. 
Such afbrcein their blows, you'd have thought it a wonder 
Every ftroke they received did not cleave *em afunder. 
Vet fo great was their courage, {o equal their ikillt :^ 
That they both fcem'd as fafeas a thief in a mill^ ^ 
While m doubtful attention dame Viftory ftoodj 
And which fide to take could not tell for her blood,- 
But remained like the afs 'twixt the bundles of hay. 
Without ever ftirring an inch either way, 

VIL 

• » - . .. 

•^rill Jove to the Gods fignified his intention 
In a fpccch that he made 'em too tedious to mention; 
But the upftiot on't was, that at that very bout. 
From a wound in Figgis fide the hot blood fpoutedojot; 
Her ladyfhip then fcem'd to think the cafe, plain^ 
But Figg ftepping forth with a fullcn diftiaUij ' . . i 
Sh^w'd the galhy and appcaPd to the company round. 
If bis owix brokeniword had not given him the wpufKl. 

■: VIIL,. ........... ,.,r 

That bruifes, and pounds a marfs fpirit fliould touch, 
"With. danger fo little, with honour fo much I 

Well, 
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Well, thtf both tookadratn, and retumVl to thebitde. 

And with a frcfh fury they made the fwords rattle ; 
While Suttoa*s right arm was obferv^ed to bfeed^ * '- 
By a touch from his rival, fo Jo?tt had decreed ; 
Juft enough for to (hew that his blood was not kor. 
But made up, like Figg's, of the cottimon red-liquw. 

Again 'they both rtifli'd with as eijtial'a fire on^ 
•Tilt the company cryM, • H6M/ ehtrtigh of cold iron. 
To the quar ter-ftafF hbw, feds. So fi rfl liavihg dramM ir. 
They took to their wood, and i* faith never IhamM it 
The ficff bout they Had was fo fairi and fo handfome. 
That to make a fair bai^gaih, wis worth a king's rarifbih; 
And Sutton fuch bangs on his neighbour imparted. 

Would have made any fibresbutPigg'"s td have ItnartedL 

.-•-=.. * * ., •/• • • 3^^- ■ • :• * • ' ' =:'•.■ ^" 

Then after that bout they went feii id aitother ^ ' " 
• But fhe matter tiitift end on fbiiie ifelhioA, or other 3^^^ 
So Jove told the Godsf he hid rtiadt ii decree, ^^ 
That Figg ftould hit Sutton a Rfoke on the knee. ^^ 
Though Sutton difabled as foon as he hit him r, . 
Would ftill havcfotight on, but Jov6 would ?iot permit 
'Twas his fate, not his fault, that conftrain'd him to yield, 
Ani thus the great Pigg became lord' of the field* 

A Lerter 
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A Letter from Cambridge to a young Gentleman 

atEton School. 

••■ • " . .• « 

By Dr. Littleton. 

• . •.-..> . ^. 

rr^HOUGH plagu'd with algebraic le&iuts» 

^ And aftronomical omjeAures^ 
Wean'd from t^be ^eets of poetrjr. - : 

4 

To fcraps of dry phiJofophy, ... , : 

' You fee, dcjir Sir, I've fowfid a time I 

T' exprefs ^y thoughts to you in rbime.^ -J 
For why, ■ xny friend, ihould diftant part% '■. 
Or times, di^oin united hearts, -i 

Since, though by intervening fpaq? : . , -' 
Deprived of fpeaking face to facet ^ • 

By faithful enaiflarylcucr; -, ..- vv^s 
We may^cqnyjBrfe as )vell^ or better ? ,. 
And not to ftretch^uan-qw fancy* 
To fhewwhat^pj^etty* things Ican-fi^t .// 
(As (otne wiU ^rain at funile, ^ 
Firft work it.fipe, and then apply j . 
Tag Butler's rhymes to Prior*^ thoughtSg: 
And choofe to^ mioiic all their faults. 



1 . »' 
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By head and flioulders bring ioa ftick. 
To (hew their knack at hudibraftic,) 
rU tell you a$ a friend, and crOltyj 
How here I fpend my timt!,>and money ; 
For time» and money, go together 
As Aire as weathercock, and weather ; 
And dirifty gu^ians all all^vr ^ 

This grave refteftlon to be xxixt^ 
That whilflr >src piy fodear for fcirning ^ 
Thofe weighty truths^ we've" ho ddiicttn irt. 
The fp^ wfio Squanders timeaway 
In vain purfuitsV and fniitfcfi playi * ' ' 
Not only proves an arrant bloickHead, 
But, what's niuichr wori^,' is ouf of pocket* 
Whether ittiyicoiidaft bad, of good is, 
Judgd fronSthfe nature of nty ftudies. 
No more* majeftic VirgiFs heights^ 
Nor tow'iteg Mlfton's loftier flfgKtSi^ 
Nor courtly Flacc?us*s rebukesf, -^ ' ' ' 
Who banftrtl^vitc? with fficrtdlr^jokes, ^ ' 
Nor Congrcve's Itfei nor Cowley's fire. 
Nor all the Bekirties that tonrpite 
To place the-gi-eeneft bays upon 

Th* immorwf broWs of Addtfon \ 

Prior's 
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Prior's uumiubde ca&. 
Nor Pope's harmonious numbers pleaie 1 . 
Homer indeed (for critics Bstcw it) 
Was both philoibpher» and poet. 
But tedious philofojibic chapters 
Quite ftifle my poetic raptures^ 
And I to Phoebus, bade adieii 
When firft I took my leave of you. 
Now algieha^ g^ometry> 
Atithmeticy aflsronomy. 
Optics, chtonology^ and iUtics, 
All tirefome parts of maxbematics i 
With twenq^ harder nanoea than thcfir 
Difturb nxy brain^ and bre;ak ipy peace. 
All feemiftg inconitftendes 
Are nipelf fi>lv'4 by a*s» and fa's j. ' 
Our eye-fight is xlifpror'd Ijgr prilins, , . 
Our arguments, by iyllpgifao^,' 
If I fhquld confidently ^litc . . , »i 

This ink is Wackt, this paper. whiter. 
Or, to exprefi myfetf yet ftiUert 
Should iay that black, or white'is arC^aufi4 
They'd contradidb it^i afod perplex one . 
With motioi^, rays, aad. their i^flcjcion^ .- 
b'::}>f.i'ji ^ Anc 
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And folve th*. apparent falfehood bjr 

The curious texture oT the «ye. 

Should I the poker want, and take it, 

When't looks as hot, a$ fire can make it^ 

And burn my finger, and my coat> 

They'd flatly tell me, 'tis not hot y 

The fire, fay they, has in't, 'tis true. 

The pow'r of caiifing heat in you ; 

But no more heat's in fire that heata you» 

Than there is pain in ftfckthat beats you* 
Thus too pbilofi>pl)ers expound 

The names of odbur^ tafte, and ibund { 
The f^ts^, and juices in all meat 
AfFeft the toi^ues of them that eai^ 
And by fome iecretpcMgnaiit pchver 
Give them the tafte of fweet; imd feur. 
Carnations j vjofcts, ' and rofcs ■ : ^ 
Caufe a fenfatioii ill our ndfcs %• '- 
But then there'3 atone df us can tell - * 
The things themleli^^ have ta^e; Offmel 
So when melodious Mdon fiii^Sr 
Or Gethriiig t^nes the tremUing' firings; 

• « 

Or when the trumpet's brifk akrtns 
Call forth the cteerful youth to artn^ 

* Conve/d 



i *•< 
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'*'^. . ■ • : >.-■ ^ 



Conveyed through undulating air 
The mufic's only in the ear. 

Wc*rc told how planets roll on high, 

■'■■ ■ ■■■- -'•^ .V 
How large their orbits, and how high j 

•■- «j .^' ■ ■■■4. 

1 hope in little time to know , 

r . ■- .. ...» 

Whether the moon's a cheefe, or no ; 
Whether the man in*t, as fome tell ye. 
With beef and carrots fills his belly 5 

He lives at diftance from mankind ; 

When he at ofife good heart^ fhike, ^ 

Might whirl his prifon off Jhisi back ; % » •. 

Or like a maggot in a nut . )f )f 

Full bravely eat his paffage ouL . 

Who knows what vaft difcpveries 

Fromfuch inquiries might arifc ? 

But feuds, and tymults in the nation 

Difturb fuch curipus fpeculation. 

Cambridge from furious broils of ftate, 

Forefees her near*approaching fate 5 

Her furcft patrons are rcmov'd, % 

And her triumphant foes approved. 

No more ! ;his due to frif ndfhip take. 
Not idly writ for writing's lakaj , 
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No longer queftion my tefpc&f 
Nor call this fliort delay negle<% % 
At leaft excufe it, when you fee 
This pledge erf* my fincerity ; 
For one who rhymes to make you cafy. 
And his invention drains to pleafe you^ 
To fhew his friendfliip cracks his brains. 
Sure is a mad-man if he feigns. 

* 

The I N D O L EN T^ 

TTTf HAT felf-fufficiency and falfe content 

^ " Benumb the fenfcs of the indolent ! 
X)ead to all pjurpofes of good, or ill, , 
Alive alone in an unaifhe will. 
His only vice in no good aSlion lies. 
And his fole virtue is his want of vice. 
Bufinefs he deems too hard, trifles too ea(y. 
And doing nothing finds himfelf too buly. 
Silence he cannot beart nolle is dUfa-afHon, 
Noife kills with huiUet filence with reflexion y 
No want he fisek, -^ what has he to purfuc ? 
To him 'tis lefs iofi^^ than to io. 
, Voi,. VL Z The 
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The bufy world'*, a fool, < *? /fW/»'^ x &^ . i 
And his fole hope tx> be by all forgot ; . . 
Wealth is procured with toil, and kept With, fear. 
Knowledge by labp^r purch^sVl CQ^ too dou^j 
Friendflrip^s a clog, 'Wd favuly 4 jcflv^ . . .. - 
A wife but a bad bargain at ^e.b^ft ^. . 

ft 

Honour a bubfelfi, Xulgea to a bi:»th,, . 
And all engagements vain fincc rvoU'd by dottji ; 
Thus all the; wife eCteem, he can defpife. 
And caring not^ 'tis he alone is wile : 
Yet, all his wiih pQfleflingi ^ds no reA^ 
And only lives to know, be never can be bleft^ . 



• • 



^^p iTB ^B ^9 ^S ^S ^9 ^ ™ ^3* S2 ^B ^9 O C& ^9 ^X ™" ^9 ^S ^9 ^™ «^n ^^fc ^^ ^n 
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The Song of Simeon paraphhtfcfl. 
By Mr. M E R R I c K* 

^'TT^ I S enough '— the hour is come. 

"*■ Now within the fdent tomb 
Let this mortal fiEaittMecay, 
Mingled with its kindred clay; 
Since thy mercies oft of old 
By thy chofen fecrs foretold, 

i . i Faithful 
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F^hful now and ftedfaft pi%ve, 
God of truth and God of loVe ! . 
Since it length my agcfd eye ' ^: '- 
Secift the daj^i]p!1ng ffonh e^dtliigh* 
Son of righteoulhefs, tofliM' 
Lo! the nations bot^r Ac Itnce^ 
And the realms of dlftant kings 
Own the dealing of thy wings. 
Thofe whom death had pverfpread 
With his dark and dreary .flisde) 
Lift their eyes, and from afar 
HaiJ the light of Jacob's liar ; 
^ wv,.- ^^fti^ting 'till the.promis*d ray 
Yum their darknefs into day. 
See the beams intenfely 0ied 
Shine o'er Sion's favour'd head« 
Never may. they henoe reSKnre, 
God of truth and God of love ! 




*^ 



• • 



■ ■• 



^ 
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On the Invention of Letters. 

;r ! w if* 

TE L L me what Genius did the art invent. 
The lively image of the voice to paint | 
Who firft the fccrct how to colour louiid/ 
And to give Ihape to reaion, wiiciy round 5 
With bodies how to cloat^^^dall'ta^g^^^ '^ 
Ar)d how to draw the pidbure of a thought : 
Who taught t^^K\iid'ko11)ekki''tli^ ^^i tbhesfr'^ 
A filent language roving far aha ri<iir i 
Whofe fofteift noiie oufllnps' i6i(f tK-^iideVVfetind, 



•"ii i'*...* ' - ^ 



And fpreads her accents through thi wftrld's VSft round 




^^ V>^ i^naa^ <mm i^li wma wf -jcr 






Whofe echo rea,^c^ Iqng, Jopg time to come ; 
Which dead men Ipeak as well as thofe alive—- 
Tell me wHat^CiHn^sMrd thisartW^^ A 



T 



H E noBl^i'^irt b Cadrtiuiowes its rife, '^ 



Of paitiHtij^ A^tfrds, anftipcakiiTg to the eyes; 

He firft in wondVous magic fetters bound 

- • 

The airy voice; ^rtd ftop'd the fl^ffif fotind : 
The various-ligTffres by" his pencil- wrought. 
Gave colour, formfi-'and body ^to the thought ' 

On 
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Thip. Play-Th|ng cbang'd. 

KI.T.Ty*$ pl^arming yqice and face,.^ 
Syren-like, fir|l caught my fancy ^ 
Wit and humour next take place. 
And now I dpat on forightly Nancy. 



4 I 



•-■■'• .1 — -. ,'^ 



Kitty tunes her pipe in vain, 

^itl^ airs; i^qfllanguifting and dyings 
Calls me falfe ungrateful fwain, 

And tries in vain to fhoot me flyings 

Nancy with refiftlffe^art,^.. ^ ^ . . ^^.^ 
. . Al)¥ays Iwntjorous, gay, smdwjttyi 
Has talk'd herfelf into my heart. 
And quite excluded tuneful Kitty. 

1 * • ■ - 



1 ■ I %,'/*» 



4 

Ah Kitty ! Love, a wanton boy, 

. I^Qj? pl^|!^'(J with fowg,. and how with prattle. 
Still longing for the neweft toy. 
Has .ch^^!4 \^^^ whifUe for a rattle. . 

Z 4 Ttc 



• ^1 
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Swept from the rich man's coftlv ceiling, 
ThouVt welcome to mjr homdly iwr?- ^^»- 

Here> may'ft thou find a peaceful dwelling. 
And uhdifturb'd attbid thy Wo<rf. I 

Whilft I thy wond'rous fabric rfare it; \I 

And think on hapleft pdct*s fate ; 
Like thee confined to lonely garret. 

And rudely banifh^d roortis of ftatit-^ ' 



And as from out thy tortur'd body ' ' '^ 
Thou draw'ft thy fleridcr ftring WltK^pain^ 

So does he labour, like a noddy, *" 

To fpin materials from his brain. ' 



:>! 



I •.■ - . - /* 



He for feme fluttering tawdiy ctieature. 
That fprcads her charms before Ms eye j 

And that's a conqueft little better ^^ ^ 

Than thine o'er captive feutterSy. 






Thus far *tis plain we both agree, 

■''''.' ~ ■ ■ , •' - ./ 

' Perhaps our deaths may better fliew it ; 

*Tis ten to one but penury 
Ends both the fpidcr and tile pocti 



The 
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The, Play -Thxng cbang'd, 

KITTy'$ charming yoice and face^ 
Syren-like, firft caught my fancy ^ 
Wit and humour next take place. 
And now I dpat on fprightly Nancy. 



I \' i 



Kitty tunes {ler pipe in vain, 

Witl> airs mofl languiihing and dying 9 
Calls me falfe ungrateful fwain, 

And tries in vain to Hjfkoot me flying.^ 

Nancy with refiftleis art, 

■' * 1.1 ■ 'I- . ^ . 

, Always humorous, gay, and witty ^.. 
Has talk'd herfelf into my heart. 

And quite excluded tuneful Kitty. ' 

Ah Kitty [^]Lqve, a wanton boy, 

' 1^9?? pjte|!js'4 with fong,. and now wirfi prattle. 
Still longing for the neweft toy. 

Has .ch^^'4 his wlufUe for a rattle. 

Z 4 Ttc 



The F A i,J,^, 9( :! JQ 3'iH AjM XRwI^tHe" 

"'4^1.^ haut^ui/K ^nsfVi^cb hteoe'tvd Mie^mnat 
J U D^,G E S, Chap. 4Xv,.yej-j 8.1 j^ift mH " 



. * • ■ • ■ » %. * ' 






From a borouch in Cormwall vccen^i 



j/j <S ' • -•' ''^ ^^- * ■ - 

In qucft of cle£lion-yivcnture5.thfy,J&Uyv&'!'f --^^ '■'■ 8 ' 
Though much tbfey difcours'd, th^lo}ig,W4Fto^b^i^»fit> 
W the carthijuakes^ the Jc^ws, a?HJ.tJi?f?>ch^ngpafTi^^ ' 
Of the Irifli, the ftock^, apd liie Jb|ft*rv fommk^»^ 
TK5^ caihe filent and tir'd jntq J^ftj^^fMY* . > |/^ un h 
**^ Some books, prithee lan(JlQrd»^tp p^ ^d|4Lhowr i 
••No honfcnfe 6f parfons, or nsethodjjfts fqu^ ^ . ,.i r ' 
•• No poetical ftufF, a damfi'd jinglf^.o^.fhyo^oi^i v o'l 

**Bu'tf6mcpamphlctthat*snew,an4Atou9h9«j^ 

. ' "OLord! 







{'09 

•* I queftion if any fuch thing can be found : 
"dH»eyf f was Wkftl ^hr\ «bbk "^ a%tteift f '^ ^^'^^ 
" And I'm furc?Ui»«aftItte=grtatift)Sc in the »'^. 

« 

** Here's the faqceflj of carp, (ball ^?,dr«?fe jftRU AbHfcot 

•;^^J^^4^yf9^> h»vi «i^ foaki armwiblkbi^ft? ^1a^?'» 

**^^A2^rfi quoth the knight, we muft have to be fuiV, 

" But firft let uvfee^hat:'6ur bbrouglH fe(We,^ 

lhelv< 





,3ifi W^lJnHfe'feiWi^iniift do V feulwhy^pn'tyou^^ ^ 
V-ddMfeiWbrtthiy cdl5aidh',-'9ii ne^'msyzme)** ' ^.^ 



And 



« Sff'^/I^ijwrt WgariVkh'tKis veiTc,thbu^^^ nojhvmcrT. / 
« The t«eS-6f ^<?^eff ^^nt*^^tl,n k'Se, V .. 



i;:o...{ i..- '; ** Tq 



'^ 



•' But by both were refused, and their ahfwcr the fame : 
^^ Qtjptb thf'dtiKe, 0^aU 1 leave suf^^ittoei^ aqd; oji^/ 
*' For an unthankful office^ a dignify'd toil ? 
** Shall I leave, quoth the fig-tre6, my fweetnefsand fruit, 
*' To be env/d or flav'd in fo vain a puffiiit? 
•• Thtis rebuflf d and furpriz'd they applyM td the vine, 
^ He anfwar'dr: Shall I Idave my gjrape» mid my ^^e, 
^ (Wine the fo^itign cordial' of god asd xrf Timn)i : 
*^ ToJbe made or the tool or the head of a iplan ?! 
\.^ At hft, a^ k always falls out in a fctaofible,, v\ 
•^ The mob gave the cry for a bramble ! a bramble! 
^* A* bramble fior ever I O ! chance unexpe^ed 1 v 
^. But bramble prcvaiPd, and was d%ily eto£ked^ 
O! hoi qtioditheknightwithalookmoftpr(^0U|id, 
Now rfer tbem!a fbine good mgaod ^^h to be. foOtfd. 
^''Irinfli 1 iiad read this fame bible be&fc i - ■-, r 
Of long atiksat the kaft 'twould have fav'du9 £wt6Mt. 
You, PAopf^, with your olives and oii^might hav^ft^d, 
And myfelf .might have tarried my vwoc$ to unlade. 
^ rtlnbt bovtt fftttcfaants to do from their bdincfe tO' ri^nble^ 
" Yoitt cfc6tioo6cr-cnaat fhouM ftill bcfa brwnWc^^f 
Tim enckd at once the wife commtxA^^aJfitk^tlfi 
And our citizens' jtuot to the borougb^gf G«^49it .; 

Aft 



I 
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cc 
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t ■.••.•• "^ * ^i Tj; 




-■.?.;'■»■■ ' .'■•-!.■ .» .■-■•.•-■;- r \- - .■'. r ^ ■ ■• 

■ ■ • ' ... • . . . • . ' ■ . • « A . 

Ah Eleg^ vrtitteh ih an em|}ty AfieihbIy->R6oni. 



By the Same. 



. T 






M » l itll 



Semper fue relinqui 



$da fibi:r^rr-—rr ... Vir;c. 






, > A D V E R T I S E M E N T* 

Tinspffm icing aparwfy m the nufi remarkably pajfagcs 
in- the well-known epijlle of Eloifa to Abelard, // was 
thought unneceffary to tranfirile dny lines fr&lir that 
poemy which is in the hatkkof alii . and in tiNi mfvtory 

: fl^'fireaders.^ , V , ., ._.. ,,-,>. 

IN fdeiios where Hallet's genira has combiiAiA. * 
With Bromwicr to amufe and cheer the minidl; 
Amid thk pomp of coft^ this pride cf. ait» 
Whit mean thefe forrow^ in a. iemak iieart ? -■ -/ ' 
Ye crowded vrsMiBj "whofe well^ealighcen'd tmmfl " ' 
Withldvers fighs and proteftations {blinds ^ ^^^ ' 
Y^ prAures fiatter^d by the leam'd and wiie» 
' ¥e glafles ogled by the brighteft eyes, — 
Ye csnte, which beauties by their touch havebldd. 
Ye cliaif s^ whith peers and minifterx have preft^ "^ ' 
Hem are ye changed ! like you my fate I nKMUV 
Like you, alas I oe^fted and alone «^ 

For 



1 •• .1 



I > > 
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For ah! tOK^,a]lfi«iejB|? cydisjcpg^fl, ^ij^j ^rf, 3>,„3 j 

I muft not Qi^at^i:t:^afid.^;mP\^tkVi<k'>9*fj as bnA 
Bleft be that fod4,fqyr%.,^,^m^Wi^^i xisT 
The errij>g,^J«WWj?B^ll,t^VHI«fr^ woH 

'Twas V»>^usfuiif^ i^f^H*«it,^W;il^fl}^,^ ^l^^, ^j 

The w)y|^ii«gJ$m:fi?iHf^ I^JtM^.f^ nsriT 
F^Jg5^f<^^^^^dfi^ti^<gi^,^e chwfijl^ b ,L^oo 3xlT 

Speed the foft fymmmi>iv^\S9 m^i^^urm yM 
Froijft diftant BlippR^ury ,t«^ <i^^^|»H?'/^/qH^ ,oV[ 

And bring «^-flolpn4 «o the W»«|br.J)^iwh A106I lIiW 
From the parade) .thf-ftnat^, W?ihe£l?P!f^^;va^l loi) 
Ye recowUj patenta of our vro»iu^D^,^^ff,^ i^h 
Our daUy biTonjiAndiOUr ffightiy,gi^J,j! -> HT>fj..,riT 
Where'er ye ftsmji, di^JOsJdintpr^p^jinqfsjv i ylgnig 
The vapours vaniftt a»d tfacheaj;t4s ffi^jt^t^.n ,.4T 

But when n«,caKdSithcchi«uicgf-gtefe«}Q^bhow oiiT 
The difa»l,y«)»d\»J;^I|kiheart-;^ AM^.r%W?WStJodT 
Confci©us..ncgle£t Hi§)ues a fuitjMi i^iom^io ^^niHj iH2 
And brooding fadxsfis iiUs^ che^fllg^^ P9pt'^di 'n bnA 
If but fomc liappicr femalcrs. casfil i^v^t; fis^ * na;o.^ 
I fwell with rage, 9r.ficken wirfii^«.;§iJe?i|t fe..c,,a '>HT 
While artful prkte' cqnceala thftjSHritJflg «f^ ,-,.^. ij;-A 
With fome forc'd banter or siSfOicd frc?tt 

*; \J But 
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But now grown defp'rate, and beyond all hope, 

I cuife the baU, 'fl«fit-^i-4&; Sftcf ffii^pb^: ' ' ^c lol 

And as dtt"ibJa#^f^Wftfel«l piaJ^j^hfi- ■ • • '"''='' ? 

Tax it rye greJJttt^lAiaiftcrt;"! iit^ •' • ' ■- -' ''^'^ 
How fliaff f felBr^^i^Nto Sblifefigb^ his light -^^ ^'^T 

To this priJ(M'l^l<Md'^a«3<if the night! ' ^'-'^ T' 
Thenw»il»'%^i^WJ»iu^^d<ifb'ld1tjrieafiir^ -T 

The crowded itebr^-^kh'g^c^-bt^dytehi'di^if^'f" 
What thou^ifti iri^rtfliwaefli^ th««^tktof • ^-^ ^'^-^ ^'T 
My tortui^d-AiiHa,\<^fdferimf'^ffiii^?^= ''i h^'»q?- 
Not a«-tha^ehvi6\iA%afice twi Yug^i msA k .^iot^ 

Will footh the t*talilfef6f Tilly t:^ih^*rtift.V^'x<i ^'"A 
(For EnvyVldft^aftliiathe Huftieroiii ti^V' ''"' '"'*■' '^ 
And hii6iSi-^A'hci''huhdl«d fiiakieSih'Valri:) v.v >V 

Though with cbittdmpt each dc^iJfttblo^lSlrf vl^'l-' ^i <^ 
Singly I vie^,^! rntfl rcv<**:«hi yihoSi. ^v * ' '^HW 
The methotlift !n Tier pecuKai' lotC' •• "^"J I- ^ **" * 
The world-lWgifttitfgi by the wdrtd fei^otv "w^"* '«* 
Thougfr'fififeKfha^py, tfi6Ughal6itei» proud,' ^'-' ^«'l' 
She thinks ofK(i!4v*h (flie tWnfcs not (tf 1 crowd). "'" -^ 
And if ftie <fi^^eds« vap'rUh quafmi : ■. • h::A 

Some * if^'of'hm&fy or fonie hdly balm. 
The piou» f»«}i)hee of her fear diffife,- 
And her jJa?e foul'feraphic Tapture fffls ; . - - *' • 

^ The title'of a^ book of inodern ctevotibn. 

•r? Grace 



t t # 
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Grace fhkier atxMmd her mA fmneft beaim. 

And whifp'ring W * ♦ ♦ prompts her golden dftt f jf is ;' ^ 

Far other vdtfcatns inj fenfual fdul employ; • * 
While confcious natdiie taftes urfioly joyr * ' -^ • 

I view the dM^ of e»pcrienc-d charms, '■ -^ - 
And clafp the tegtmentals in my ann$* / - " .■'■ " 
To dream laft night I clos'd my blubbered eyes ; 

Alas ! no more ; mcthinks I wand'ring go 

... • f 

To diftant quarters *midil the Highland (how: 
To the dark inn where never wa»*light bums. 
Where in fmoak'd tap'ftry faded DiDO mourns ; 
TdTom^t iflembly in a country town, * /\ 

Alia ihcd: tfe colonel — in a parfoft*s gown •* 
I ftart — I fhriek -- 

O! couMl Oh my waking brfflnimpofe,' '-^ 

Or but forget at Ifeaft my prefcnt woes ! - ^* 

Forget ^ sm^^hbw ! -^eaeh rattling coadifi^ggefts '' • 
The loath'd idcis <tf the crowding guefts* ' '"'■' ' '^' 
To vifit— were-to ptiMifh my difgrace i ■ " ' ' * 

To meet the fpleen in every bther place ;' 
To join old maids and dowagers forlorn ; 
And be at once then- comfort arid thelf fcom t ' ' 

For once, to read with this diftcmpefM fcMdn^ 

__ • 

£v*n modern novels lend their aid in vain# 

My 
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My Mandolins -^ what place -can muAc find -* 

How fliaU I iwafte this time li^luclv Ik^wly Ski \ \ 
How lull to (liuqbec my relufbAt eyes J r ; r: 

This night the happy and th* unhappy keep - . » 

Vigils alike, — N * * * has murder'4J^» • ■ .'- ^ 

The FAKEER: A Tale. 

By the Same. • • . ' 

AFakeer (a religious well k|iown io the £jEift» - 
Ngt much like a paribn, ftiU tefs like a prieftM 
With no canting, no fly jefuitical^arts, . i 

Field-prcachittg, bypocrify, learning, 4>r pacts i ; 
By a happy refineme;nt in mortlficatipn, ^ > 

Gre^f.|^,lC>racl^ faiot, and.tl^pQpe.of.hisnadofu^o 
But what did be d§ this Q^m to acquire ? :. . t 
Did he torture his . head or 4us bofom with fire 2 
Was his neck ia ,^ jp^taUie pillory piac'd ? > 

Did he fatten a clMf^ to.hisi leg cm: hb yfaift i 
No. His }20^^cislt>fi^.to. this io^ * ; r 

By the m^fit.pf , xunnjng* Ipng -naiU ,in his bceechu 

.v:.v.:.M^ ..-. ;^. :.>.-. -Awedth)^ 
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A wealthy young Indian, approaching the fhrine. 
Thus in banter accofts* the prophetic divine. 
This tribute accept for your intVeft with FO, r t 
Whom with torture you ferve, and whofe will you muft 
To your fuppliant difclofe his immortal decree ; 
Tell pe which of the heav'ns is allotted for me. 

Fak.££R« 
Jjtt me firft know your merits. 

Indian. 

I ftrive to be juft ; 
To be true to my friend, to my wife, to my truft : 
In religion I duly obferve every form : 
With an heart to my country devoted and warm : 
I pvc to the poor, and I lend to the rich — 

, Fakeer. 
But how many nails do you run in your breech ? 

Indian. 
With fubmiffion I Ipeak to your reverence's tail j 
But mine has no tafte for a ten-penny nail. 

Fakeer. 
Well ! rU pray to our prophet and get you prefcrM j 
Though no farther expedt than to heaven the third. 
With me in the thirtieth your feat to obtain. 
You muft qualify duly with hunger and pain. 



( 3^9 ) 

Indian. 
With you in the thirtieth ! you impudent r6gue ! 
Can fuch wretches as you give to madnefs a vogue ! 
Though the priefthood of FO on the vulgar impo(e. 
By fqiiinting whole years at the end of their nofe. 
Though with cruel devices of mortification, , 
They adore a vain idol of modern creation, . 
Does'the God of the heav*ns fuch a fervice direfb ? 
Can his mercy approve a felf-piinifhing fe£t ? 
Will his wildom be worlhip*d with chains and with nails? 
Or e'er look for his rites in your nofes and tails ? 
Come along to my houfe, and thefe penances leave, 
! Give your belly a feaft, and your breech a reprieve. 

This reasoning unhinged each fanatical notion $ 
And ftagger'd our faint in his chair of promotion*. 
At length with reludtance he rofe from his feat : 
And refigning his nails and his fame for retreat. 
Two weeks his new life he admirM and enjoy'd : 
The third he with plenty and quiet was cloy*d. 
To live undiftinguifhM to him was the pain. 
An cxiftence unnoticed he could not fuftain. 
In retirement he figh'd for the fame-giving chair : 
For the crowd to admire him, to rev'rence and ftare : 
No endearments of pleafure and cafe could prevail ; 
He the faintfhip refuip'd, and new larded his uil. 

Vol. VI. A a Our 
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Our Famsx. reprcfcnt* i^iypp.Yqt!^^ flf ^e ; 
Their ideaa, their meiin* 8ill4 %i€ <ff^ ^;^t^,^me : 
The fportfman, the btick » .j(4 f;j^c-h«r<M*:Of "v^* 
With thtir gaUanuy, kifndtieis, thp,h^tl(c.afi4 dice } 

The poets, the critics, ,<hcfljpt»BhyfiWIW»ii. i' 
The courtier, i^fiipiot^ .;|^,4»>^i«^f^ 3,,^^ ,^ 
The ftatcfm»p,bc»f«| yi;^ th,',^pQrtimat|;,ij^ 
(I had ahnoft compleawd.n^^^ ^c{i. the Icj^ 
AU bboutiaiiw,to,4lq|ljat<|,flay|a)(^i,,.. ,^ ...^^ 

AU tortur*dhj;.,qhpiqe,,Yf^^th' ift#tik;|uilf. ^r 




To Mr. WHITEttEAfJ, 

Oa hb being mad^. Fqjf/j;. LA.w8^<f t, 

— : > By the Samc-^'i- -^'^ v b-A 
J/TMS fo — though: wc^K^iurpiis^i to Ifcar it s 

A Tiic bwcl 19 bcftowM Oftrfliodt/' 
How hulhy is every envious wictfj -c:; 
Confounded by fo juft a cMifi^fr^- v^ ^^ 
Though by prefcriptive right fvqnufc^j^ T 
To libel the feleaed bard, ^ ^ r • • /^ 

But as you fee the flatefhuu^^s &te r %a 
In this owi democratk fta<»|,.- . vr H 

Whoni yii'twe.fiyivesift vMn tagiijfcrd '' 
From the rude pamphlet and the card \ 



cm) 

'^For ^ch Aoraaii politicum v.fv. ^ 

Wai'fli^tvKiawigrcatfy diejr'fiirpafim^' "^^^ •^'' * 
In gall itttf wbWii»0od it'Kfrriaiffus: '■■'-''■'' ^'"''' 
'^^'^htis as thdfamfe 4etRiaui&'Q)fift ' • '' ''"'^ 
•Attdhas oii'ill *ftiwgdifh*d"iiifli^ ' -" '^*'^ ^ ' 
When 'ds^ybttt turn; t*fi!^ei^tftfe-quarr«* • '^'^' 
Is nofwidiTb*, btiti ^ch thi feurel.- '■« '^^ 

For cypr^fs ch9ni^d> Cunereal boMsh I 
See ail things take a diff*rent turn 1 
'' The vcrrcnfidriwefeay mowiC '* '-^ 
And leave their ftdreli^ ptHs'nous fting 



> ■ -. .' 



i ii- 



;»^ 



:i"uuM 



Witb iblcvm tkreoody and 4irge ^' 
Conduft jro^ fx> Elylium's vergpu^ 
At Wcftmhtftcr the furplicAi dean 
Thd filet few honorable fcene - 
Prepares. TheVeH-ftttendcd H^rfe * '' 
Bedr#!^\i «ftid'«Jfe klng^'<** ¥erfe. ■■ ' 
Each rite obfef^M, ei«h duty ptfid, - ^^ 
Yo\*femen*ifm4iM«fea&plajr*d,. :^i * 

T.^-. .r .. :•. >A^ 4-«-^ '"''i'' •^"- • ■ - " With 
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The malk, the b<i(k&,''an(iHtKeftJt^i:r''' ^'i^- 
The laurel crown ^Ibftli'''htihgi' ''^ ''■'■' ■*^*'^^ -'''' ^ 
And o'er the ffalpnh^d lyre utiftn ^ •'•"••'• ^ *^ *•'''- 
Sad allegoric figures leaning — 
(How foll^ wilfg«pe''tcyfiiKl>l!Reif'%«M^^ nl 
And a loji^«t)iafft'ir^re«^"S ^'li/Ji'.i oi^xl /■'' 
\ffiiafc%ki)pj^YotfViil'«iiev«*5iti«l4ii "•-'•n r^rotS/r 
But hold •^-'Pft^akigris'fiy i«^ie%'-3q ^rfX 
I own, I tremble while I'm writing. 
Yet, WMlTiittAiJ;- 'ds'tdB'fiSfi'tolkft y^trr-T 
Let critics flatcet Or itbnfd^ yBtfi'''^' ^- ^ '^ •' - 
O! teach^tts, «it-)rou thkngtrSW fcftic- v. ^-'T 
To Stygian fcM/'il^'-I^j^ixJttfelc^' -• ' '-^ 
How free-born bards fliould ftrike the firings. 
And hoWa'feritBh 'Write' ttt-lcfii)^. ' '^ -^ 




♦»♦»»♦»♦♦»♦»»»♦♦»»♦»♦♦♦» » »♦»♦♦»»♦♦♦♦♦♦»»♦♦♦♦♦ 

Vcrfes on the Projj|i^.,9£:,^rtia5.AfTS.s^^ 

Learning in America. 

By the^hte Dp^'BiE»B|nusr;cBiliMp eljCfe%0yfie«v 

THE Mufe, difguit^d'iet^'i^e^a^fiAiei' ^ 
Barren of •feV^yf'gldH&bs ffiiri^,'^ ^^*-' -^^^ A 
In diftant lands ii8Wafts¥*betttP A?l(6i<--- <>'''^ i 
" - Producing fubje^ ^iih^ame : 

la 



In happy cUg^j^J^,^,^tlie.^wal %i 
And virgiA^53ft|^fuc^ fc^n«^ cnfue. 

The force of art b^^ture lee(!jis outdone. 
And fanciy/ij^uries by^ the true : . . 



..-■•■ *■• ' ... 



,-• i« 






>.n -. 






Whete nature guj^jfj; «jl^4,v/^|^^^s,- 
Wherft inen flj|tt^op,«^p<{jj^9)r ,^^ an<i fpq%. 
The p<da|ffiyi^i 99virt^^^^cj^s i .. j. , . ..^ 

ThereX^^;fii^^C>^i:.^^«i^,^, 

Therifeof emBJg^wfJ^f^,^,,^: ..,..• .^^ 

The goocLj^i fiW^j#i We^if f?g«» • , - c 
The wifcft^ftc^^^iA^blcft blasts. . ^... ,,, 

,c»-.n.vA ?ri7 f^irti riaoti: tir^in i-a-. . ' v.r* 
Not fuch as Eurpj05;I?i¥e4?,.j|p%;rcJ|Eq»^i. . ,,/^ 

Such as (he bred when frefli and young. 
When heav nly flame did animate her day, 
^""•Bf ftiture 'pbtts'ftWi'be j^^ i ; = 



/.rT;'' :i ■ ; ' .T- : 



W^waf^ t6e qpuK^i of cnqiire tsftket ;it$; w^it ^ i 

Ths,fi»irig^^|k^X;Rf^J»; ■• : ^ ! \ r^ - 

AfifthlhaUcl(}fe^e4fgw)^^W^,*^dax,i,^ji I 
Time's nol3i5ft<)#Rr|i^^,^||^..,,.. ,,,f.;;, ., 

ill 
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)BOeOeOeO<)oOGO;OfiOeOeOeD«oOa^^ 



To M^ M. A S O N, 



■ ' . * ; 
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By WiLiiAW Whitik 



I. 



£fqvj/r 



. . J- .1 r 



BELIEVE iite,MASWjt^&ft»«^aiili 
Thy fbrtitude die torrent braves i 

The ^nbi^^'thc^ tbrM irifi teWi»:«^. 
The chofcn frietidi fdr'e©b^«*rt<*fw«ei^" 'iii 
The toaB; yeV eligsmk wit^ <» b'-.-^-s. 
ArepeaceM«tta!hbMt)flS''*te#rf-'t^ ^vii " 

Which earif iSSSfcf ^i^'tA ttw<^ ■ ? •i'H ^* 
When aided *f^lBgeriflWJsiW<ifii^' ^ ' '* 
Slieturriitht|)Riloro|*ie^igi»,i: ; • '• ' 
And fee»th*^w1ft bf <i^«g*c ;v, [ ,• *- 

Whfi'Watul^s'diaateSNWiairov f/.T-. •. " 

■^i'--; .''■f'-'.;'*,/!!.:' 'i-^:' -nr 1-7/:,.! •■..■ . ♦' 

But ah ! to few y^ FtSrtUttt'^^Wir n/ ;> ' 

The choice, to tak^ or to refufe j 
Tb fewet^«ll4i»!aigefit tl«t*t«n: --i'^ r.'f 

Allots the Vi5fy*Wai'to ;choofit; nyjr- -a 
And 'why 3^^k?fth^itlStimifpttisf*if^?r:i 
Man odMifimik i!^§iibtri^rr. mH 

J^ e A- 



By 
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Or wealth, or honors, fame, or cafe ; 
What others wi(h he wiflics too. 
Nor, from-bi^ o^n pi^cuiiar choice^ 
'Till ftrer>gthcn*d by the public voicc^ 

Has y^iy^alurf^ pieafe* - ii 

: MlS^n- G»rpi glides indpl^ly flow. 
Haft thou^.v^ft indoleatif -laid,^ - 

Prefer'd to He^i^ tliy favorite vow ; . 
" Here, here lipN^iever 4ec; me ftay, 

^^ Here q^fl^tjr ioiw^ li& ^^'i^j < 

^' Nor aU t&ofe vain ooime£tioQ6 know 

** Which f<?ttcr down i^e free-born mind 
** The flave oi-mtneOs^ or of ih«ewi < 
^^ Whilft yon guy tenant of che giov^ ^ 
" The happier hdr <rf Namre's lore, 

*• Can warbfe «ncon6rf4r*' . 

*»M ■'• I ▼ • I" • . ".' 

Yet fure, my friend, th* etripaj {^ : . 
By truth unerring was defign*d j . ; 

Infericfr pAitt-w^ «ak f<^jnW*i r'w fcnA 
But niai^ JM[na£ptf £cu5 aU im^^ ^ .1 

vH A a 4 Thea 



Behpld hQjr^roUs this .T4& ii)ff^i|l& .'. LI a i 
To one gpts^ ^i howe'er ni^tfaftoodt^.r v^*^) 

All labour fi^ the .gener^igfled^.::::^ iliT' 
By choice thc,ijf;y|jJ, ,tb! 4ml^i^ «it . ■ ^ -^ 




The i«^ivt.h3f.fi>r<St...iuv ^.i; .-L- 

:.:?o f Y**^> >:i-o*iioJ f^tu iio* *o*^ 
That bird, thy fymf^, ftGC$.%aixbCtn^C;xri 
With many a fear, unknown to thee. 

His lot, united with his kind. 
Has all his little joys confin d 5 
The Lover's and the Parent's ties 

Aiann by ttiaas his anxious fereakt^^ - T .] 
¥ei^ bound by face, by inftirift wife, 
He-hails mth Ibogs the ri&ig mbrn^ ' * — ' ^ 
And pleas'd at evening's cooi k^s/Mm 

He £iig5 himfelf to itft. 

And tell me^^ihasoiot Nati^ce^de 
Some ftatoi'jicud i^r ttedMtd"fill^ 



I 



?.;»i;--: •» -^ \ > -^^ :. 
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Soineiprii^3 Ibme wheel which afks diy au 
To move, rqgardfels of thy will ? 

Go then, go fed ii^th glad furprife 

New blils from ntw conneftions tile ; 

•TUl, happier in thy wider Iphere, 

Thou quit thy darling fchemet of eaie*; 

Nay, glowing in the full career 

Ev'n wiih thy virtuous laboun £tiore ; 

Nor •till the toilfome day is o'er 
Exped the Jii^t-of peace. . 

ODE. Tcr fNOEP^NDENCY. 

By Mr. Mason. 

-*• ■ 

E R £, on my native fhore ivcUn'd, 

While Silence rules this midnight hour^ 

I woo thee^ Goddsss. On my muiing minci 

Defcend, propitious Pfmer ! 

And bid thefc ruffling gales of grief ful^de : 

Bid my calmed foul with all thy influence fliine ; 

As yon chafte Orb^^^teng this ample tide 

Draws the long lustre of her filvei: Knct 

;;u-; WhUc 



H 



f 

While the hufliVl jntese its h&mctk «ftii|#r UB«sp i 
AndiuUx^HviiBXR toltbdtep^tpefei >i\i b^l l:J. 

Come to thfiVo^rjr^ ardent priiy*!^ ' ' Moi 

In ^11 thy gnoefbl plainnefir Atft^^ / . ^r- ^dT 

Noknot.CQiUines.liif'in^^ - v>:d[ 

No zone thy B o atin g iwe ft ;^*: v-- ' vin mO ;.rjA 

UnfuUied Honor decks tKilfc^ptfli'brjir?'' >:j lu't^wr, rJ 

And CandoirHbHgbttiis in tjif 'ihodefbiiyrr /!no) 2^fx.W 

Thy blufh is mn^CMtenifftiadnfM nI£^^ tif 

.Thy imik is Peaces tbyftep it jybeity^b-qqO ni^v nl 

Thouicfttter'ftblciiings round with kriflxitand^TviM ^H 

As Spiing wkbctoddS fiagjancrfiUi iheiimcfcu J abiS 

IIL 

As now o*er this lone beach 1 ftray ^ : io.nd 

Thy * favVite Swain oft iteie idong^ j :; >i T 

And artlefi wove his Doric lay, : ■ ^^ ^i-^l I 

Far from the bufy throng. * : / -^ --.- ^m\^i 

Thou heard^him^ Goddefi, ilrike the tender ilriiie^ 

And badft his^oui with bolder paffions mover (^ xi i 

StraitiiiderefpcM!fivcfhoresfb!^ot4Dorl^ :h; I ji.a 

With Beauty's praife^ or plaint of flighted l^mf^iib rJ 

i • . - 

* Andrew MarF^ell, bom at Kiogibn upon HtfU ib Jdielw 
1620. .-' ■ .■• - ':'■'■■ '■ .-'.r:'. zllvjj- if. 
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To^lafcisr flights^ Ihs tiaiing iSemus rofe. 

And led the wftr^ -gaiiiflMJitiie) and FreedcHnVfbei; ' 

IV. 

Fomted withSatue^fceeneftftee^ - * 

The ihafts of Wit Jie darts aromid: ' 

Ev'n f mitred X>ulnefi letim 10 ieel. 

And (hrinks beneath 'the wound. = ^ 

In awefui poverty his hpneft Mufe v '^ t 

Walks forth vindt6th^.'through a TCtial land 1 ■ h. 

In vain ConmptioflrHiedBf her gohlen 4eiv!r, ^ 

In vain Oppreffion lifts her itdn hand v ^ 

He fconiarthem both,* and, arm'd i;riith truth alone^ 

Bids Luft amlFoBy treml:^ on the du^ne* 

V. 

Beheld) like kam, immortal Mttd, 

The Mules vfeftal fires I bring: 

Here at thy feet the^rks I ^read 1 

Propitious wave diy wing, 

Aiid'iah them to that dazzling blaze of Song^ 

That glar» tremend^ on die Som of. Pnde. 

But, liaik, methinks I hear her halbwVi tongue! 

In diftanc trills it echos o'er i3ie tide ^ •■ 

Now ipeets mine ear with Mrarbles wildly free, 

• As fwells the I-ark's meridian ecftacy. 

: t Parker^ biihop of Oxford. 

VI. " Fond 
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^ •* Fond Youth ! : to MiA«iVfii»L's pM[«j9¥ f©w> 
•* Tiiy humble brcaft mwft nc'-er.tfpine. ov;^^^^ * 

•• Led by d)&A4MitM))lc (fVUVSHy^MQ'Yfao b'rijcaid I " 
** And all the. ireouL greets chyi v»9nfe|Y;fHlt^^ rX^?. " 

•• CmtcvUlfmiBbbufyf angr's^^Bnillpqy/^ miii oT * 
** O hang their folu^ roand the fane of Truth : 

And meet itsifair i)¥i«ii|r4li®Q5^ii,Or's fijlilcf O 

vn. 



€< 
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" 'Ti3 he, my Son, alone fliall cheer . 
" Thy fick'ning foul ;? at that fad hour, 
" When O'er trmichJoi/kl Parent's bitriK ^ 
** Thy duccou5Soriw«ti(ho*tc»i Hji W -^^ 
At that fad hour, when ail thy kopcsydecUiiM 
When piniijg Care lead$<miicrvpdllidt«M^ 
" And fees Age,. lifcc the vTcdcjt and vidpv5d^Vdn^, 
" Winding thy bda^d cenArUs oternthc^ilaiiifr.'*'. 
*' At that fadtidurihall i^ARcyacnd his aidi-^' 

" And raife With J*rjend(hipVmr« rbf droopU^ hcaii 

" Thii fhigf ant 'i*reach^ ^ thp Mpfefc .HftocW ^ 

^-^•-- '^-That bloom'd thofc vocal (hades among, 

" Whci 
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V 

•* Where never Flattery dared to tread, 

cleceive, tixf favbtnr'd Son,' at my command, 
knd keep^ '^fH^ fftcrbd care, fer 0^ARicv*s £ 
Fell him, ^twa^'Wdire'by my immorttlliahdir 
[ breathM oh>irv%ryltower a purer jglo^ i 
Say, fol^^ffi^fA«t 4 fend the gi^ ;* ' r -. 

To him, vrtitPiadltf^dke tm^ yet makes thee iciNilE.** 

O'D^®) ^ Oii ^B & A N G H O L Y; 

^ • •■ ^ 

To a FRIEND. By the Same, 

\- tj. :*» *-;. aC 7 v;..* .: . ''' 

.1 J:' ; . ■ *£■ '•* ■ .•! ■ ■ 

* /\«H!cC<i^ihis4dndperfaafi^^ 

^^ Which jii4ionit(k)wsfromfriendflup-s tongue, 
. Hitm^triwcak,.; however vain, 

O'sf^cwers bqyond: the Siren's fbng : 
-'4:;ea^afaey my fi^itti^ indulgent f;0> 

AndiletnK mt& lipbo wy :W0c; 

WHy4ure mctrfriMnEibefe pale c^i^xeats? 
■ ; 1i(^I^|!ob me rf thefe pcnfive /iifcets ?. 

Can Mufic's voice, "^cWT Beauty's eye, 

C^^nnng-i gjbwils handy fiipply , 
^;i.-ri: ..-..^ ;r .^;.w'. - .,r ., .-.A charm 



'k 



I. 



A charm fb fuited to itiy mind^ 
As bbwB dlis i^ottmr j^ oV 

As 4fi)p»jliii little wcqiiagqll.-. uT 

SoftttioUu^ doim tifacc imfs^omi' Uti^i %' 
Whilft throu£^|]ie«efttXsbcM finkMii^^fuMftnDayi 
Meek Twilig^ ilowly 6rt$» aiid trtyaichpybaaarirs gtvjr? 

Do none but toobid vttbebsiflml h ih ^ x'^M 

For Fanqr'k tfaofrie^'of' j^^ '^ ^'•^ '^ -^^ 
Say, 'mid tte-grovc^ irt tovr4dniftk^^ 
.When yon poor Ringdove mourns iieK>rfi4te, 
Is all, that meets the ihepherd% ea^ ' '"- A 
Infpilrfd by aognaifa^ arid de(^Mir^^ -t ?A) 
irtfsir.'-iUb^-n^'faif Fancy^es'tfae^Soog^i ^".lO fl'Hl 
,';rr If She fwcU; her throat ; &e gmda htr^iongtfr^f 
She bids the waving' Afpin^fpray 
Quiver in Cadence §0' her ^ry'*j :mj^ ^mJI 
She bids thd'ftiiigcdOfiiM bow^ ^-i /i^^ I 
And iiafthi around the iakcnbeknrji 'i t t? 1 1 
To fuit the teobr of lsergiMr^iag.%fa9li :!/ 
And footh heittbrobbmg^bieaft^ktit&fbleiM^ 

III. To 
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, The wrinkUiig banc) of Sont>w<%M)est; <t_i 
Wl|^' chcek% ; bcftncw'd ^ath fofe% koem 

'5igaKft.ii*cyMBAlibBjrx4anfc,7aii^ .if-M 

Where Ivy chains each mouldering ilone 
That aodb(0'aijiBany^Masi:^ iDmb,. r^^i 
May call a ^ttikkUe gloom. :' "r.-: o J 
Yet S<Ah^ tibcit i»^ who, frefe Aoai'Fewi^ 
Could waodei^vtlTOUgh the dayfters^ dreiv^ 
Co«l^-ro¥?:each'defofetedJ[flci :\r "■^'c ' 
,^jX:))Oiigh mtdntght thmukrs &ook che^p^; - 
And dauHthrfs vi^wv or fecm to^iriew, ! 
(As faintly^flifcrthrlighifiikjgR Wue): ^^ ■ 
Thin Ihiv'riogi&bQfts^^from yawttiiig thamdiLtkx>ng^ 

iVndq^ttice wtdi :£icnt fweep the fha^y ykoits along. 



^ . r-'- -M-IVw* . •- •.^:?. ^ ' ■'''. 






But fuch terri^ charms as tfaefr^ 

I afk not yet r My fobfcr mind • 

The faimmfonrn^of Sadiic& pteafe} 

My f<Knows;iKe of fofccricuKLv ; oT 

V , ri; iSiblrwgh th« ffill yallcy k^ - , >**A 

Wrapt in feme ftrain of pcofivc Grav : 
:\\ I Whofc 
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Whole lofty Genitii betrs along' 
The confcknis dignity of Song i 
And, fcoming from the iacred ftore 
Td wtfte t note on Pride, Of Potw, 
Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms. 
And warbled 'mid the rufkic tombs : 
He too perchance, (for well I kiiow. 
His heart would melt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when the^ poor limbs ire btdt 
Will heaveonetuheful figh, and ibodi my hov^g Shade. 



O D E. 

By Mr. Gray. 

♦QNANTA 2TNETOI2I 

Pindar, Olymp. It 
Li. 

A WAKE, ^olianlyre, awake, 

^^ And give to rapture all thy frcmbling filings. 

From Helicon's harmonious fprings 

A thoufand dUs their mazy piiogrcfs take : 

The laughing flowers, that round them blow^ 

Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 

Now the rich fbream of mufic winds along 

Deep, majeftiC} ftnooth and ftroog. 

Through 



Through verdanf yale^, ..and Ceres* ggldc/i reign : 
Now rolling down the fteep am^in, . y. 

Headlong, ynpetupus,. fee it ppur; ; . ^ - ^ 

V 

The rocks, jj^d ^o4ding groy^s rebellow to. tt^ rpan 

Oh! Sovereign pf jthe Willing, fouli . .* 
Parent of 'fwect and fplemn-breathiog ^irs, . - 

Enchanting.fhell I the fuUen Cares, r y 

4S.4 frf nuc. Paflions .hear thy foft cpntrouL . ^^w 
^Qn. Jhracia's hiU^ the Lord of War . ;^-^ff 

Has curbed the fury of his car, 
'iSLnd'd^p'd' hViKirfty lahcc iat'thy commanA 
Perching on thte fceptVed hand 
Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather'd king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing : 
QpencbJd in d^k clouds of flumber lie 
The terror of his beak, and light'nings of his eye. 

^kec the voice, the dance, obey> ii. 

Tempered to thy warblediay. . . v , . .■ ; «,^.-» 

O'er Idalia's ydvet-green ^ . . .. ., ♦ 

The rofy-rcrowncd- Loves are feja . ' r 

On Cytherea*s djqr, . T 
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With antic Sports, and bluc-cyed Plealurcs, 

Friflcing light in frolic meafurcs j 

Now purfuing, now retreating. 

Now in circling troops they meet : 

To brifk notes in cadence beating 

Glance their many-twinkling feet. 

Slow melting drains their Queen's apptx>ach declare s 

Where'er (he turns the Graces homage pay. 

With arms fublime, that float upon the air^ 

In gliding ftate ihe wins her eafy way : 

O'er her warm cheek, and rifing bofom, move 

The bloom of young Defire, and purple tight of Love. 

11. I. 

Man's feeble race what Ills await. 

Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 

Difcafe, and Sorrow's weeping train. 

And Death, fad refuge from the ftorms of Fate ! 

The fond complaint, my Song, difprove. 

And juftify the laws of Jove. 

Say, has he given in vain the heaV'niy Mufe ? 

Night, and all her fickly de^ ^^ 

Her Spe6tres wan, and Bilrds of boding cry^ 

He gives to range the dreary Iky: ' ' ^ 

'Till down the eaftem cliffs afar 

Hyperion's march they fpy, and glitt'ring flikfts of war. 
I 11. 2. In 
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II. 2. 

In climes^beyond the folar road, 
Where Ihaggy forms o'er i<;e-built mountains roam. 
The Mufe ha^ broke the twilight-gloom 
To cheer the fhivVing Native*;^ dull abode. 
And oft) beneath the od'rous ib^de 
Of Chili's boundlefs forefts laid. 
She deigns to hear the favage Youth repeat. 
In loofe numbers wildly fweet. 
Their feather-cin6turcd Chiefs, and duiky Loves* 
Her track, where'er the Goddefe roves. 
Glory purfue, and generous, Shame, 
Th' unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy flame. 

II. 3- 

Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's fte.ep, 

Ifles, that crown th' Egaean deep. 

Fields, that cool IWw Ifives, 

Or where Maeaoder's amber wave§ 

In lingering Lab'rinths creept 
How do your tuneful Echoes languifh. 
Mute, but to the voice of Anguifh I 
Where each old poetic Mountain 
Infpiration breath'd arouj^d % 

Every ibade and hallpw'd Fountain 
Murmur'd deep a foknw found : * 

» b 2 'TiU 
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•Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hour 
Left their Pamaflus for the Latian. plains^ 
Alike they fcom the pomp of tyrant-Power, 
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains. 
When Latium had her lofty fpirit loft. 
They fought,, oh Albion! next, thy fca-encirclcd coaft. 

III. I. 
Far from the fun and fummer^gale. 
In thy green lap was Nature's Darling laid. 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd. 
To Him the mighty mother did unveil . 
Her aweful face : The dauntlcfs Child 

* 

Stretch'd forth his little anns, and fmil'd. 

This pencil take (flie faid) whofe colours dear 

Richly paint the vernal year : 

Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal Boy ! ... 

This can unlock the gates of Joy ; 

Of Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 

Or ope the facred fource of fympathetic Tears* 

III. 2. 

Nor fecond He, that rode fublimc 
Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 
The fecrcts of th' Abyfs to fpy. , 

He pafs*d the flaming bounds of Place and Time ; ^ 
The livmg Throne, the faphire-blaze. 
Where Angels tremble while they gaze. 
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He faw ; but blaftcd with excefs of light, 
Clofed his eyes in cndlcfs night. 
Behold, where Dryden*s lefs prefumptuous car. 
Wide o'er the fields of glory bear 
Two couriers of ethereal race, 
With necks in tliunder cloath'd, and long-refi)undiflg 

III. 3. tP^«- 

Hark, his hands the lyre explore ! 
Bright-eyed Fancy hovermg o*er 
Scatters from her piftur'd urn 
Thoughts, that breathe, and words, that bum. 
But ah ! 'tis heard no more -— 
Oh ! Lyre divine, what daring Spirit 
Wakes thee now ? though he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion^ 
That the Theban Eagle bear 
Sailing with fupreme dominion 
Through the azure deep of air : 
Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 
Such. forms, as glitter in the Mufe's ray 
With orient hues, unborrowed of the Sun : 
Yet (hall he mount, and keep his diftant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate. 
Beneath the Good how far, — but far above the Great, 

B b 3 ODE. 
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O D E/ 

By the Same. 

The following Odd is founded on a tradition current in 
Wales^ that Edward the Firfi^ wbm he amtpleated 
the conqueji of that country y ordered aU the Bards ^ that 
fell into bis bands ^ to be put to death. 

I. I. 
« l^UIN feize thcc, ruthlcfs King! 
< **^ Confufion on thy banners wait, 

* Though fann'd by Conquefl:*s crimfon wing 

* They mock the air with idle ftate. 

* Helm, nor Hauberk's twiftcd mail, 

' Nor even thy virtues. Tyrant, Ihall avail 

* To fave thy fecret foul from nightly fears, 

* From Cambria's curfe, from Cambria's tears !* 
Such were the founds, that o'er the crefted pride 
Of the firft Edward fcatter'd wild diCnay, 

As down the flcep of Snowdon's Ihaggy fide 
He wound with toilfome march his long array. 

Stout 
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Stout Glofter ftood aghaft in fpecchlefs trance : 
Toarms ! cried Mortinier, aadcoucb'dbisquiv'ring lance. 

I. 2. 

On a rocky whoie haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming floods 
Robed in the fable garb of woe. 
With haggard eyes the Poet ftood j 
(Loofe his beard, and hoary hair 
Streamed, like a meteor, to the troubled air) 
And with a Mailer's hand, and Prophet's fire. 
Struck the deep forrows of his lyre. 

* Hark, how each giant-oak, and defart cavCj 
^ Sighs to the torrent's aweful voice beneath ! 

* O'^r thee, oh King I their hundred arms they wave, 

■» 

* Revenge on thee in hoarfer numbers breathe ; 
^ Yocal no ;nore, fince Camlxia's fatal day, 

* To high-bom Hoel's harp, or foft Llewellyn's lay, 

I. 3* 

* Cold is Cadwallo's tongue, 

* That hufh'd the ftormy main : 

* Brave Urien fleeps upon his craggy bed; 

* Mountains, ye mourn in vain 

* Modred, whofe magic long 

* Made huge Plinlimmon bow bis cloud-.top'd head* 

. B b 4 ? On 
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* On dreary Arvon's coaft they lie, 

* Sme^r'd with gore, and ghaftly pale : 

^ Far, far aloof th' affrighted ravens fail ; 
^ The fami&M Eagle fcreams, and pafles by. 

* Dear loft companions of my tuneful art, 

* Dear, as the light, that vifits thefe fad eyes, 

^ Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart, 

* Ye died amidft your dying country's cries — 

* No more I weep. They do not fleep. 
^ On yonder cliffs, a griefly band, 

* I fee them fit, they linger yet, 

* Avengers of their native land : 

* With me in dreadful harmony they join, 

* And weave with bloody hands the tiflue of thy line. 

11. !• 

** Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
" The winding-lheet of Edward's race, 
" Give ample room, and verge enough, 
•• The characters of hell to trace. 
** Mark the year, and mark the night, 
•• When Severn fhaU re-echo with affright 
*' The {hrieks of death, through Berkley's roofs that ring. 

Shrieks of an agonizing King ! 

She- Wolf of France, with unrelenting fangs, . 

That tear'ft the bowels of thy mangled Mate, 

!' From 
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I 

*^ From thee be born, who o'er thy country hatigs 
^^ The fcourge of Heav*n. What Terrors round Wm wait f 
** Amazement in his van, with Flight combined, 
*' And Sorrow's faded form, and Solitude behind. 

II. 2. 

# 

*' Mighty Viftor, mighty Lord, 
' Low on his funeral couch he lies ? 

* No pitying heart, no eye afford 

* A tear to grace his obfequies. 

* Is the fable Warriour fled ? 
' Thy fon is gone. He refts among the Dead; 
' The Swarm, that in thy noon-tide beam were borri^ 
' Gone to falute the rifing Morn. 
' Fair laughs the- Morn, and foft the Zephyr blows, 

* While proudly riding o*er the azure realm 
' In gallant trim the gilded Veffel goes ; 

* Youth on the prow, and Pleafure at the helm ; 

* Regardlefs of the fweeping Whirlwind's fway, 

* That, hufh'd in grim repofe, expeds his evening-prey. 

II. 3. 

** * Fill high the fparkling bowl, 

** The rich repaft prepare, 

* Richard the Second, (as we are told by Archbiffiop Scroop^ 
Thomas of Walftngham, and all the older Writers) was (Urvad to 
death. The itory of his afTaiTination by Sir Piers of Exon, is of 

much later dace. 

Reft 
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*^ Reft of a crown, he yet may Ihare the feaft : 

•' Clofc by the regal chair . 

" Fell Thirft and Famine fcowl 
A baleful (mile upon their baffled Gueft. 
Heard ye the din of battle bray, 

" Lance to lance, and horfc to horfe ? 
Long Years of havoc urge their deftin'd courfc,. 
And through the kindred fquadrons mow their way* 
Ye Towers of Julius, London's lafting fliame. 
With many a foul and midnight murther fed» 
Revere his Conibrt's faith, his Father's fame. 
And fpare the meek Ufurper's holy head* 

" Above, below, the rofe of fiiow. 
Twined with her blufliing foc^ we fpread : 
The briftled Boar in infant-gore 

" Wallows beneath the thorny fhade. 
Now Brothers, bending o'er th' accurfed loom. 
Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify his dopm. 

III. I. 
" Edward, lo ! to fudden fate 
(Weave we the woof. The thread is fpun) 
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f Half of thy heart wc confccrate, 
(The web is wove. The work is done.)" 

* Stay, oh ftay ! nor thus forlorn 

* Leave me unblcffed, unpitied, here to. mourn: 

* In yon bright track, that fires the weftern flcies, 

* They melt, they vanilh from my eyes, 

* But oh ! what fofenm fcenes on Snowdon's height 

* Defcending flow their glittering flcirts unroll? 

* Vifions of glory, fpare my aching fight, 

* Ye unborn- ages, crowd not on my foul ! 

* No more our long-loft Arthur we bewail, 

* All-hail j;, ye genuine Kings, Britannia's IlTue, haill 

IIL 1. 
* Girt with many a Baron bold, 

* Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear ; 

* And gorgeous Dames, and Statefmcn old 

* In bearded majefty, appear. . 

*•■ '^ i" ■ 

* In the midft a Form divine ! 

* Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-Line ^ 



■ 1 

t E1ean6r of Caftile died a few years after the conqaeft of 
Wales. The heroic proof fhe gave of her afFeftion for her Lord 
is well known. The monunients of his regret, and ibrrow for 
the lofs of her, are flill to be feen in feveral parts of England, 

J Acceffion of the lihe of Tudor. 
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* Her lyon-port, her awe^ommanding face, 

* Attcmpcf'd fwect to wgin-gracc. 

* What firings fymphonious tremble in the air, 

* What ftrains of vocal tranfport round her play J 

* Hear from the grave, great Talieflin ♦, hear ; 

* They breathe a foul to animate thy clay. 

* Bright Rapture calls, and foaring, as (he fings; 

* Waves in the eye of Heav'n her many- coloured win^ 

III. 3. 
* The verfe adorn again 

* Fierce War, and faithful Love, 

* And Truth fevcrc, by fairy Fi&ion dreft, 

* In buflcin'd meafures move 

* Pale Grief, and pleafing Pain, 

* With Horrour, Tyrant of the throbbing breaft. 

* A Voice, as of the Cherub-Choir, 
^ Gales from blooming Eden bear ; 

* And diilant warblings leflen on my ear, 

* That loft in long futurity expire. 

* Fond impious Man, think'ft thou, yon fanguine doud, 

* Raised by thy breath, has quench'd the Orb of day? 

• Talieflin, Chief of the Bards, flouriftiM in the Vlth Cen- 
tury. His works are itiU preferred, and his mcznory held in 
high veneration among his Countrymen. 

f iTo-morrow 
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' To-morrov.be repairs the golden flood, 

* And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 

* Enough for me: .With joy I fee , 

* Thp different doom pyr Fates aiTign. 

* Be thipe pd^air, . and (cep^r'd Care, 

* To triumph, ^nd jq die, are mine.* 

He fp<^e, and headlong from the mount^n's height 
pceg in.thc roaring,tide lie plung'd tq endlds night. - 
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POSTSCRIP T.s, 



HAVING now, by the advice and afliftancc<)f 
my friends, brought this CoUe&ion of PoiMs 
to a competent fize, it has been thought proper thtt 
the farther progrefs of its growth Ihould here be ftop*d. 
From the loofe and furtive pieces, fome printed, 
others in manufcript, which for forty or fifty years paft 
have been thrown into the world, and carelefsly left to 
perifh ; I have here, according to the moft judicious 
opinions I could obtain in diftinguilhing their merits, 
endeavoured to feledt and preferve the beft. The fa- 
vourable reception which the former volumes have met 
with, demands my warmeft acknowledgments, and 
calls for all my xare in compleating the Collection ; 
and in this refpeft, if it appear that I have not been 
altogether negligent, I (hall hope to be . allow'd the 
merit, which is all I claim, of haying furnifli*d to the 
Public an elegant and polite Ami^cment, Little more 
need be added, than to return my thanks to feveral 
ingenious friends, who have obligingly contributed to 
this Entertainment. If the reader fhould happen to 
find, what 1 hope he feldom will, any pieces which he 
may think unworthy of having been inferted ; as it ' 
would ill become me to attribute his diflike of them 
to his own want of Tafte, fo I am too confcious of 
my own deficiencies not to allow him to impute the 
infertion of them to mine. 
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